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RIFLES ARE ABOVE COMPARISON 
Winchester rifles of all models are constructed of such high grade materials 
and with such care and precision that they are above comparison. They 
shoot accurately, are positive and certain in action, graceful in outline, easy 
to operate, and, considering their many other good qualities, ridiculously 
low in price. They are made in all desirable calibers, weights and styles. 


FREE: Send your name anid address on a postal card for ow large ustrated catalogue. 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CoO. - - NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
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THE DUNNE 


Diamond Tube Skate 


(LONDON) 


| 
| 
| 
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Undoubtedly the best brewed 
on the continent. Proved to be so 
by analysis of fourchemists, and by 


The skate of Quality, Elegance and 
Durability— proved by test of past 
awards of the world’s great exhibi- twelve years. Fully guaranteed. 
tion, especially CHICAGO 1893, 
where it received ninety-six points 
out of a possible hundred, much 

higher than any other Porter in the W. H. DUNNE 
United States or Canada. 


{' Deseriptive Pamphlet Mailed with Pleasure 


MA GON SESE A: (CAR RE aR: 
FACTORY: 1492 Queen St. W., Toronto, Canada 


OR AT ALL DEALERS 


ROD AND GUN AN D OTOR SPORTS IN CANADA. 


FOR THE 


CAMP 


OR THE LONG 


TRAMP 


fishing or hunting, in summer or winter, nothing 
so satisfying or so strengthening as 


Shredded Wheat 


BISCUIT and TRISCUIT 


They are ready-cooked, always  ready-to-serve, and con- 
tains all the muscle-making material in the whole wheat 
grain made digestible by steam-cooking, shredding and baking. 

TRISCUIT (the Shredded Wheat Toast or Wafer) is the ideal 
food for campers, for picnics, for excursions on land or water. 
Eaten with butter, cheese or marmalades it makes a delicious 
lunch, quickly prepared, appetizing and nourishing. 


Shredded Wheat Biscuit and Triscuit arc sold by all grocers 
® and camp supply houses. Take some with you on your next 
trip. 


“MADE IN CANADA”: 


a = 
The Canadian Shredded Wheat Co., 
Limited 
Niagara Falls, Ontario 


When writing advertisers kindly mention Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in Canada. 
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ROSS 
RIFLES 


For Target and 
Sporting Purposes 


The best in the world. 
303 Calibre, Military and Sporting Patterns. 


Special calibres to order. 


CATALOGUE ON APPLICATION 


ROSS RIFLE COMPANY 
Quebec 


When writing advertisers kindly mention Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in Canada. 
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No. 10 $3.50 No. 14 $5.00 ~ No. 12 $4.00 
SHAE iP GEE Gee .I6X1 IQXIQ 18x17 
Height of back from seat 23 in. 26 in. 24 in. 
Height of arm from seat 9% in. 10 in. 20 in. 


at less, but you would not want it at any price when placed alongside of YOUNGER’S WILLOW FURNITURE. 

I grow my own Willow. I supervise personally the w orkmanship. I guarantee strength and durability of 
every article. As to BEAUTY of this furniture, it speaks for itself. The handsome set, illustrated above, sells for 
$12.50, It comprises three comfortable arm chairs, made of Willow. That means coolness and comfort. There is 
no reason in the world why you should sit in an unventilated and unhealthy upholstered -chair when you can buy 
these artistic chaifs at prices from $3.50 to $10. 

We also manufacture a variety of other Rush and Willow Furniture, including Settees, Arm Chairs, Fancy 
Chairs, Invalid’s Chairs, Tables, Picnic Baskets, Automobilist’s Bakets, and numerous other articles. Special bas- 
kets of any style made toorder. No extra packing charges for shipping to outside points. Send for catalog. 


W. YOUNGER, 666 Yonge St., Toronto. 


Packages Sweet 
50 Caporal! or 30 

Packages Murad 
CIGARETTES will be 
presented to anyone 
sending 10 Yearly Sub- 
scriptions to Rod and 
Gun and Motor Sports 
in Canada. 


oR distinctive feature about my Willow Furniture is not the price, but the quality—lots of Art Furniture is sold 


New LYMAN Patent 


Combination Rear Sight 


Now accomplished 
for Savage Rifle 
Model 1899 


No. 1A 


Price $3.00 


Send for catalog of Sights and 


Bow Facing Rowing Gear 


THE 
Lyman Gun Sight Corporation 
MIDDLEFIELD, CONN., U.S. A 


When writing advertisers kindly mention “Roa Ee Gass and Stntor Sports eennin. 
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Van Horne 


10c. Cigar 


Brings praise from cigar 
critics. There is no fault 
to be found with it. Its 
ever increasing — sales 
plainly prove this. Try 
itand you will always 
smoke it. 


25 THOUSAND RUNNING 
25 STYLES AND SIZES 
25 MOTORS PER DAY 


1 1-2 to 25 Horsepower; One, Two and Four Cylinder; Two or Three Port; Jump or Snap 
Spark Ignition; Two or Four Cycle. Send for New 1907 Catalog (R & G) 


PALMER ee | 


COS COBB, CONN. 


NEW YORK, 
242 Fourth Avenue 


PHILADELPHIA, 
The Bourse 


BOSTON, 
85 Union Street 


PORTLAND, ME., 
48 Portland Pier 
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Lae 2aeunN SUPREME 


“L’IDEAL” 


MADE BY THE MANUFACTURE FRANCAISE 
D’ARMES DE ST. ETKENNE, FRANCE 


For Black or Smokeless Powders 


we we 
Quadruple 
Bolt Automatic 
Action Ejector 


Canadian Distributors 


THE MERCHANTS AWNING CO., Limited 


GENERAL SPORTS OUTFITTERS 


Nothing Useful Left Out 


This accounts for our success. 
Buffalo Marine Motors are designed and 


built to give satisfaction azd do it. 


Write for 1907 catalogue and get 


posted as to new sizes and styles. 


Our New Slow Speed Engine fills a long felt want. 


BUFFALO GASOLINE MOTOR CO. 


1218-30 Niagara St. 
Sea wan O54 NY. 


=> ee @ OG BS BBBS4SF8F BSB 8F 8288S 


Nothing Useless Put In 
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In all ages and among all peoples pipes have been the subject of ornamentation 


more or less tasteful, and of design more or less original. 
The national pipe of Canada is the which has enormously the big- 


gest sale of any pipe now on the market. Almost any style you 


fancy and everyone absolutely guaranteed. 


: - , Illustrated book on the history of 
Write— pedal pipe smoking mailed to any address—FREE 


HEYES BROS., Limited 23 Scott St., Toronto 


“aad ‘Sees ‘Requca yo saad 


uf ; Repeating Rifles, Single 
Shot & Self loading Rifles 


Hammer and Hammerless Guns, 
Leather and Canvas Coats, Boots, 
Metallic and Shot Gun Shields, 


Axes, Knivés, Compasses, etc., etc 


RICE LEWIS & SON Limited 


TORONTO. 


aD 
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Make a Motor Boat of 
any Boat in 5 Minutes 


Here’s a little, 2 h. p. 
(40 Ibs. 


complete) that you can at- 


marine motor 


fitach to the stern post of 
your boat in 5 minutes 


without any tools. Drives 


an 18 ft. 
miles per hour (runs 8 


row boat 7 


hours on one gallon gas- 


“Joline.) Can be detached 
~ | from boat just as quickly 
and stored in box in 
which it is carried. Simp- 
lest motor made — does 
“l not get out of order. 


Write for catalog with full description and price. 


Waterman Marine Motor Co. 


1514 Fort St. West, Detroit, Mich. 


King EdwardCollieKennels 


Southport Star Se 


C. K. C. (9080) ch Southport Summit . 
ex Kirkdale Lily 
Born April 5th, 1906 


Sable and White 
Fee $25. (Imported) 


King Edward 


Pilgrim ch 
C. K. C. (9077) 


Sire 

Parkhill Pilgrim 
ex Parkhill Rose 
Born March 31st, 1906 


Tricolor Fee $1lo.00 
(Imported) 


King Edward suas cA ere 
ch Squire of Tytton 
pLyon.. ex Southport Miss Hope 


Sable and White 
Fee $10, 


Born March 6th, 1906. 


(Imported) 


These dogs have just been imported, 


and are 
without doubt the highest bred dogs in 


America. 


CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED. 
LETTERS CAREFULLY ANSWERED 
TERMS ON APPLICATION 


KING EDWARD COLLIE KENNELS 


NEW TORONTO 
Canada 


ALL 


Ontario, 


PEEP SEPP OPO GOGO OO PGD OO SOD 


““WATER----WATALU” 


PHOTOGRAPHIC PLATES 


Wellington Watalu self develop- 
ing plates are not a makeshift, 
pure > 
+, and the only plate of >, 
Only pure ~ 


required for complete % 


but a self-developing plate 
and simple 
its kind in the world. 
water is 


development. vw 


If your dealer cannot supply & 
direct to & 


WARD & CO. ; 


you write 


LPSPPPPSOSSPPSOSO OOP OOOSOOOODOO OSHS CD 


& 13 ST. JOHN ST. ‘ 
¢ MONTREAL, QUE. ; 
+ 

PESOS SPP SPOS GOOG OPH Gooey 


’ 


Wall Papers | 


We think our Wall Papers are unpar- 
alleled. Large shipments have recently 


been added to our stock from the leading 
foreign manufacturers, embracing 
the dainty inexpensive paper 
elaborate manufactured. 


from 
to the most 


contains the latest ef- 
Art Linens, 


The assortment 
fects, in fabric backgrounds. 
Patterns with Crowns, Tekkos, Leathers, 
Panel , Decorations, Florals in natural 
colors, Two-Tones, TEES Chambreys 


and Decorative Friezes 


It will be greatly to the advantage of 
the buyer to see our Wall Papers before 
buying elsewhere. 
on request. Please 
effect and price desired. 


Samples mailed free 


state about color 


The W. J. Bolus Co., Ltd. 


245 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


When writing advertisers kindly mention 


Rod 


and Gun and Motor Spo ts in Canada. 
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CATALOG 
FREE 


Learn this 
great art at 
home by 
mail 


4s 


Mount Animals, Game Heads and Birds 
The Splendid Art of Taxidermy can now be Learned Quickly in Your Own Home 

SPORTSMEN, HUNTERS, ANGLERS, NATURALISTS—It is no longer necessary to lose your fine trophies nor to pay taxider- 
mists exorbitant prices for stuffing them. You can now learn this great art for yourself easily and quickly during your spare time. 
We teach you by mail in your own home to successfully stuff and mount all trophies. Also to tan all kinds of hides and furs and 
make them into beautiful rugs and robes. Easy to learn by men, women and boys. t 

By taking our course of fifteen lessons you will soon be able to do perfect mounting and can decorate your home, office or den 
with the choicest of art. Thousands of men and women of every vocation, bankers, lawyers and business men, are members of 
our school and endorse it in the highest terms. 


H H H Professional taxidermists earn from $2.000 
Big Money if Taxidermy to $3,000a year and thereare not hal! enough 
taxidermiststo supply the demand. Mounted specimens seil readily for big prices. 
Many birds and animals now killed and thrown away can be turned into cush. 


TAXIDERMY BOOKS FREE—We willsend FREE postpaid our beautiful cat- 
alog,a copy of the Taxidermy Magazine, pictures of mounted game, samp'e 
diploma and hundreds of letters from students, allfree. Write for these books 
today—now while you think of it. Remember yeu learn at home during your 
sparetime. Write today. 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy, Box !0 E, Omaha, Neh. 


(= We mount or sell all kinds of animals or game heads. Price list on request. 
Write today for our beautiful catalog and maguzine. 


A SATISFACTORY 

DAY'S FISHING IS 

ASSURED THE 
USER OF A 


Carlton 
Automatic 
Reel. 


Every owner of 
these reels praises 
them highly. Cana- 
lian anglers who 
have not seen the 
Carlton Reel should 
ask their dealer to 
show them one. If 
your dealer does not 
handle them, you 
will confer a favor 
by advising us of the 
BA fact. 

Our line consists of reels adapted to every class of 
fishing, from the automatic to the light weight trout 


Teel : 
. . : The Carlton Automatic Reel not only increases 
is the best time to order a canoe for the sport, but ESS the catch after it is once 
<t seasc hooked. It is almost hnman. 
0 next season. We can supply you The 9 Multiple is an innovation in reel construc- 
with the best. tion, the winding spool turning nine times to one 
. revolution of the handle ; and with our patent exten- 
Send for Catalogue. sion handle, a greatly increased leverage is obtained 


s+ when required. 
Th Our illustrated catalogue ‘‘R. & G.”’ tells all about 
e these reels as well as others of our manufacture. It 
is free for the asking if you mention this magazine. 


William English Canoe Co., The CARLTON MEG. CO., 


Peterborough, Ontario. Exchange St., : - Rochester, N.Y. 


When writing advertisers kindly mention Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in Canada. 
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AGENTS WANTED 


FOR 


Perfection Marine Motors 


A motor that has proven by 
test to be superior to any ever 
offered. We want a reliable 
agent for the Maritime Prov- 
inces, Quebec, Eastern and 
Western Ontario, Manitoba, 
and British Columbia. For full 
particulars write to 


The Caille Perfection Motor Co. 


1302 Second Avenue 
Detroit = Mich. 


This motor is being regularly 
advertised in this magazine. 
We will publish name of 
agents we appoint in future 
advertisements. 


Canoe for Sale 


Sixteen foot, cedar, canvas covered 
—specially suitable for cruising and 
hunting purposes. | Absolutely new. 
Color, green. PRICE $44.00. 


D; PIKE. CO. 


123 King St, East - TORONTO, ONT. 


LES LANG , 
oe S> 
% TO H. M. eer . SP 


Est. 1826. £45, 
2 piece - ’ 
Ejectors £22. 


“THE ART OF SHOOTING’ Seventh and - Revised 
Popular Edition, 2/6; Postage 6d extra. 


ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST FREE 


11, PANTON STREET, HAYMARKET, LONDON, S. W. 


(Opposite The Comedy Theatre.) 


ANOTHER INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION HANDICAP 


Gun 


Tom Graham, with a score of 99 out of 100, 
shooting THE PARKER GUN from the 19 
yard mark, won the Western Handicap at 
Denver, Aug. 21, 1907, and the second amateur 
average for the two days shooting at Denver 
was won by Mr. H. R. Bonser, with THE 


TH THE 


PARKER GUN,—score of 387 out of 400. The Southern, Eastern and Western handicaps have all been 
won by THE PARKER GUN, and the greatest event of the season so fai, the professional chempion- 
ship of the United States was won by THE PARKER GUN, and second placein this seme great 


event was won by THE PARKER GUN. 


N. Y. Salesrooms 
32 Warren Street 


SEND FOR CATALOG. 


PARKER BROS. 


40 Cherry St., Meriden, Conn. 


10 ROD AND GUN AND MOTOR SPORTS IN CANADA. 


ee ee 3 eo 
—~_F ated | Re 
: £ JES oD ; wes VEE vA 
anne fs iad aN sae 
eget PIAA AS RA aS 


SSeS UE ee 


Improved Vim Spark Plug 


Actually Shoots a Blast of Flame into the Cylinder 


Absolutely Soot Proof and guaranteed to give more power or your money refunded. 
No Packing. Accurate ground taper joints positively prevent loss of compression. 

No Cracked Porcelains. A spring at the end takes up the difference in expansion. 
The best insulated plug on the market. Has two porcelains and a mica tube. 


Price $2.00 Postpaid 


If it isn’t the best plug you ever used return it to us and receive your money back. 


THE K. W. IGNITION CO. 


46 Power Ave. Cleveland, Ohio. 


Also Makers of the K. W. Magneto and the K. W. Master Vibrator. 


DO YOU WANT A 


Stevens Crack Shot Rifle? 


If so send TEN yearly subscriptions to Rop AND GUN AND 
Motor Sports in Canapa, and we will send you 
one of these popular rifles. Those who have used them say 
they are worthy of their name, “CRACK-SHOT.” 


For further particulars address: 


W. J. TAYLOR, Publisher 


Woodstock, . Ontario 


When writing advertisers <indly mention Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in Canada. 
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HE LEFEVER does not compete and never has with machine made 
shot guns which are machined out in large quantities and sold at 
low prices and big discounts. Nor do we care for the trade that 
panders to low price. 4 For nearly half a century Lefever Shot 
ae : Guns have catered only to the crack marksman and the genuine 

‘Wi wis” = = sportsman who realize that shooting is a luxury and that without a 
luxurious shot gun it is a dull business. By luxury we mean not 
only beautiful design and handsome finish, but a grn that is a real 
luxury to use. @in this limited space we cannot prove to you 
that no foreign or American gunsmith has ever built a shot gun that ranks with the 
present Lefever Hammerless makes, but if you will read our catalogue and then 
examine a few Lefevers at any store, you will agree that the above statement, though 
seemingly strong, is altogether true. Even though you are not an expert, the beauty 


LEFEVER SHOT GUN LUXURY 


and the skill an the infinite simplicity of Lefever construction will force you 
to admit the truth of the above claim. No expert will deny it. ‘| Send for 
our catalog before you forget to (it is free), and remember this : Every Lefever 
is a thoroughbred. Lefever prices range from $25.00 to $400.00. LEFEVER 
ARMS CO., 20 MALTBIE ST., SYRACUSE, N. Y 


POESGPSPSESSOHSOS SHSHMPVHHEOS 
When 


When in 
Camp 


there. is nothin g 
goes quite so well as 
a bit of good fat 
bacon. Ifyou have 
not been used to fat 
bacon — try it — the 
doctors say itis good 
and after vou have 


tried it you will say 
so too. Ask your grocer to get you 
‘Star Brand’ 

English Breakfast 


<— ‘ » 
ee 


Paint 


Fine Varnishes 
and Colors 
Ask for the Old and Reliable 


BACON 


Made by 


MANUFACTURED BY 


Sanderson Pearcy & Go. 


LIMITED. 


F. W. FEARMAN CO., Ltd. 


Hamilton, Ont. 


Se Aaa aaah r-Dp hah ii piiieieidn 


——————— eee 


Se be te Dbl bebe bp be bd ei i i titted 


TORONTO. 


All Fearman’s goods are Government 


FOR SALE BY ALJ, DEALERS. inspected. 


99900000 00000000004 
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Battery is Good 


WHEN NEW 


rs But how long do the majority of Dry Batteries last 


ALL OTHER WORK REQUIIS 


when put on heavy ignition work ? Not long. They 
are not made to stand it. 


The Red Seal Dry Battery is especially made for 
ignition work and gives the utmost satisfaction 
wherever used. 


Long life and high efficiency are the character- 
istics of this battery and you will make no mistake 
in specifying Red Seals when in the market for dry 
cells. 


= = ~- ee — \ ~- ——_ = 
Elite Battery Battery Fan Motor 
Ammeter For tent or camp _ use. 
Don’t throw away Three cells of Mesco Dry 
your batteries until Battery will give ita speed 
you have tested them. of 1500 revolutions per 
‘A whole. set is often minute. Pulley is fur- 
thrown away when nished to run as a small 
: one cell only is defec: motor. Runs ata cost of 
Sy tive. The Elite Am- about three-fourths of a 
> ELIT T EX g % 2 1 <r 
Ze, meter registers accur- cent per hour. Mesco 
ately to 80 amperes. Dry Batteries 15¢ each 
Comes in neat leather | eXtra. : 
case. PRICE $2.00. Practical and substantial. 


For Camp, Auto or Boat EUREKA SEARCHLIGHT, 


Replaces the oil lamp for 
above uses. Each battery < 
will illuminate the camp 
several thousand times. Ab- 
solutely safe, substantially 
constructed, convenient size. 
Case is of nickel plated metal 


Sto lorenae, each ee 
SEND FOR CATALOG L=-22 
Entitled SOS ELECTRICAL FOR EVERYBODY. A postal brings it 


MANHATTAN ELECTRICAL SUPPLY @ 


NEW YORK CHICAGO FACTORIES 
17 Park Place 188 Fifth Ave. Jersey City, N. J. 
14 Murray St. Ravenna, Ohio 


PALA APAPALL PELE L OA. | PEP PPLE LLP LPL PAL Py 


PPP PP PPP PPP DAP PPP PPP PPP PPP PDD 
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Grade Cc 


iz ee Model 19 


Repeating Shotgun Mar Le Te 


produced. 


No repeating shotgun 
made equals this Marhin 
gun in balance, finish and 
wearing and shooting 


strength. Its action is 
simple and sure. The 
Marlin solid top and 


closed-in breech (exclusive features) keep out all 
twigs, snow, water, sand, etc., which so often 
hamper repeating shotguns. 

fg Shotgun barrels are made of ‘‘Special 
Smokeless Steel’’ and will handle any 12 gauge 
load of black or smokeless powder produced. They 
are bored to pattern over 325 No. 8 shot in a 
30 inch circle at 40 yards. The breech block and 
all Mlord/i. working parts are cut from drop forged 


Puch: cun Sue ie the money ies never eet 


that the six shots (one in chamber and five in 
magazine) can be fired in four seconds. 

Perhaps the best and certainly the most exclusive 
Marlin feature is the Lorde automatic recoil 
safety lock. This lock prevents, absolutely, the 
breech being one ned as explosion takes place in 
rapid firing, and holds the breech closed until after 
the explosion in case of ‘‘hang-fire. es 

We recommend any one of the many styles of 
WMlarlin Nodel 19 shotguns for any sort of bird 
shooting under the sun. For squirrels, rabbits 
foxes, ’coons, etc., it is unsurpassed and has even 
found favor among deer hunters, though we advise 
for the use of buck shot a special cylinder bored 
barrel. 

There is much more about this beautiful shotgun 


steel blocks and fit so nicely in the assembled gun _ that you will be interested to know. 


Send three stamps for our new catalog. 


lhe Marlin Firearms Co., 67 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn. 


POPPE OK PPO, 


THE 


‘SOVEREIGN’ 


THE SPORTSMAN’S AND 
PROSPECTOR’S FAVORITE 


Made from genuine Chrome Tanned German 
Calf Skins and Water proofed. 

Every pair guaranteed genuine Oak Tanned 
Soles, Water proofed. € 

Full Bellows Tongue to top. 

The most Water proof Boot made and will not 
harden when not in use. 

Made in Tan or Black, specially to your order. 

1-2 Pint Can Waterproof Dressing with every 


pair. 
9 INCHES HIGH Se) ae S-00 
12 ‘§ - - § 9.00 
15 “ “ Carre 10.00 


Express fully paid anywhere in the Dominion. 
None genuine unless stamped ‘Sovereign. 
Kindly remit cash with order. 


The Laidlaw Watson Shoe Co. 


AYLMER (WEST) ONT. 


Ltd 


SPP P SPEED PPP PP PDD DPS PPPDPDPDPDIDP DPD ILD DADA APPL APPL AL APPPL 
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ModernSporting Gunnery 
A MANUAL OF PRACTICAL INFORMATION FOR SPORTSMEN 
OF TODAY. 

By HENRY SHARP. 


Author ot ‘‘ The Gun Afield and Afloat,” ‘‘ Practical Wildfowling,” etc. 
WITH OVER 250 ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Page 
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CHAP. I1.—A RETROSPECT iL 
CHAP. II.— MODERN SHOT- 

(QS Of |Shscccsoas ~acesoo seo snconad sensoas 22 
Barrels, Actions, Fore-end 
Fastenings, Locks—fixed and 


hand-detachable. 


Ill. — MODERN SHOT- 
GINS—ContGirrece eacseol tocesssy cose 43 


Safety-bolts, Ejector, One- 
Trigger. 
CHAP. IV.—MODERN SHOT- 


CGUINS—COntd ecsccycecses) ecccsesceees 65 
The Processes of Manufacture, 
and the Gun complete. 

CHAP. V.— MODERN SHOT- 
GINS —Contdiiren.-s-cstecssscesse = 92 
Sizes, Lengths, Weights, and 
Charges, Boring, Shooting- 
Power and Performances, Pat- 
tern, Penetration and Recoil. 


INSIEBTIOING Eze Scacsceseel esceruesesesanecccess 125 
Cartridges, and Cartridge- 
Loading, Vrimers, Gunpow- 


ders, Powder pressures and 
Barrel Bursts, Shot—Velocity 


and Sizes. 
CHAP. VII.—MODERN SPORT- 
TING PRUEE ENS seccceese iesesesiiescese as 162 
CHAP. VIIT.—MODERN SPORT- 
ING RIFLES—Cont...... ......... 191 


Single-loading, Magazine, and 
Double Rifles. 

CHAP. I[X.—THE NEW ACCEL- 
ERATED EXPRESS RIFLES 
AND AXITE POWDER...... .... 215 


CHAP. X.—BALL AND SHOT 
GUNS AND THEIR DEVEL 
QUE WI DIN Kiss eaneoe GatoaG Caco! cxoC 231 


CHAP. XIII. — MINIATURE 
RIFLES FOR MATCH, TAR- 


JEON OTS )ssea60 Sosaca ddeson cecnos. Goq000C 322 
CHAP. XIV.—GUN FITTING....... 354 
The ‘Try-Gun and its uses, 
Stock Form and Measure- 


ments, Second-hand Gun Buy- 
ing. 
CHAP. XV.—GAME SHOOTING 
TN GaR EFA 13 RIPACIIN  § vace osnen 373 
CHAP. XVI.—WILD FOWL 
SHOOTING IN GREAT BRI- 


The various species, Guns and 
Loads. 

CHAP. XVII.—THE SPORTSWO- 
MAN; HER RATIONALE IN 


THE FIELD AND HER 

J DAO) Of) 2a DN AL once Soncoo cossec 430 
CHAP. XVIII.—LADIES IN THE 

TCAD A Ss Soepna soooce GdenoS) soasocact 441 


(By the Duchess of Bedford.) 
CHAP. XIX.—SHOOTING 


The necessary Armament; The 
import Duties on Guns, Rifles, 
and Cartridges; The Sport to 
be obtained; Arms suitable for 
killing Big Game. 


“An org ustive manual.’’—THE LONDON TIMES. 


Se Pra 


Pol and wp-to-date.’”.— DAILY GAPHIC. 
“ Singularly lucid... highly intelligent... particularly good.” —THE FIELD. 


[THE GLOBE] 


“a capable and comprehensive volume, An excellent manualof practical information.’’— 
“Tt will tell the sportsman everything he wants to know.’’—UNITED SERVICE GAZETTE, 
“Mr. Sharp goes very thoroughly intothe details of his subject.” THE TIMES LITERARY SUPPL’T 
“A very comprehensire and ably-written work.’’—THE COUNTY GENLTLEMAN. 

“an invaluable text book.’’-—THE MORNING POsT 

‘A mine of information.’’—THE SPORTING CHRONICLE. 

“A thoroughly complete and up-to-date account of the firearms and ammunition of today.” 
“The marked originality displayed, and the vast amount of practical information contained in 
this manual, which is copiously illustrated, entitled it to the first placeas a standard work 
of reference in modern sporting gunnery.”—THE PALL MALL GAZETTE, 

© For many years to come this book will be recognized by sportsmen in every corner of our 
globe as being the standard work on the modern sporting firearm, both rifiled and non- 


rifled.”—THe INDIAN*FIELD. 


“ Bears evidence of the most painstaking investigation.” —SHOOTING TIMES. ; 
“Other works similar to this have been written, but none of them equals this one in in_ 


terest’ AMERICAN FIELD 


“One of the most able works ever produced on technical gunnery,’’-—EVENING STANDARD AND 


ST, JAMES’S GAZETTE. 


Will be sent post paid on receipt of price, $2.00. Address Book Department, ROD and GUN 
and MOTOR SPORTS IN CANADA, Woodstock, Ontario. 


When writing advertisers kindly 
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ROD AND GUN AND MOTOR SPORTS IN CANADA. 


MANUFACTURERS 
RY 


HARDY BROS. 


THE GREAT PRACTICAL ENGLISH FISHING 
ROD, REEL AND TACKLE MAKERS 
produce the best in the world. 


If you want the greatest 
satisfaction you must have 


A “HARDY” Cane Built Rod 
A “HARDY” Perfect Reel and Tackle 


4a THE ENGLISH FIELD Says: ‘‘It is to Messrs 
Hardy of Alnwick we owe our supremacv as rod 
makers. 


Hardy Bros. International Tourna- 
ment, Crystal Palace, won 16 cham- 
pionships. 

Hardy Bros. have been awarded 
forty-one Gold and other awards. 


487° We publish the finest and most extensive 
Catalogue which is sent free to any address. 


HARDY BROS. 


ALNWICK, ENGLAND 


GLOVER’S 
IMPERIAL 


DOG REMEDIES. 


The result of twenty-five years’ experience 
in the treatment of 


Sick sPoGc Ss. 


FOR SALE BY DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN 
SPORTING GOODS IN CANADA 


FREE BOOK ON 
DISEASES AND HOW TO FHED 
On application to 
H. CLAY GLOVER, V.S., 118 W. 3lst St, 
U.S.A. 


Never-Lose Key 


Unusually novel and practical. 


New York 


Tag. 


Only Key Tag which makes it easy 
for the finder to return lost keys with- 
out cost or inconvenience. Two parts 
hinged togather. Name, address and 
postage on inside. Finder simply 
reverses aod drops in nearest mail 
box. Avoids necessity of offering re- 
ward for return. German Silver 
ney pads 26c postpaid 

gents wanted 


C. E. LOCKE MFG. CO., 159,2282°% KENSFTT, (OWA. 


a DROP IN ay 
RAIL BOX ones 
Wx POST OFFICE 
POSTAGE & ADDRESS 
INSIDE 


Ard sept 14>) 


| Sportsmen | 


MOUNT BIRDS AND ANIMALS 


Fishermen! 


Hunters! Lovers of Nature! 


The wonderful art of Taxidermy, 
so long kept secret, can now 
easily learned right in your own 
f home. 


" WE TEACH BY MAIL how to 


; properly mount Birds, Animals, 
Game Heads, tan skins, make rugs, etc. 


LEARN delightful and fascinating art for men 
rates andwomen. Easily, quickly learned dur- 
naildur: ing spare time. Enjoy your leisure hours. 


Decorate home and den with your fine 
trophies. Orincrease your income selling 
nounted specimens and mounting for others. Latest methods, 
‘easonable rate. Success Guaranteed orno tuition fee. Endors- 
-d by thousands of satisfied students. Write to-day for full 
particulars. 


‘The Canadian School of Taxidermy - 


ng your 
eisure hours. 


Nanaimo. B. C 


2am Army Auction Bargains 
rg u - $1.90 up] Old Pist St es 


Ritles - 1.95 ** | Offic ers’ Swords, new $1.7 
ARMY SADDLES 38.00 * | Cay 


Bridles - a 


Tents 


50 uP 


Iry Sabres ‘* 1.5¢ 
UNIFOR MS “6 1.2 
DRY -a “  Leggins, pr. 5 |7 Shot Carbine “ - 3.50 
nie 1907 ALT ARY ey CLOPEDIC car. 
ny mY ALOGUE, 260 large pages. cor g thousand 
q L/ beautiful ‘llustratic 
of 15 acres GOVT. 
mailed for 15 ts ( 


FRANCIS BANNERMAN, 501 nethaway, 


yis——with 


. aie "10 


NEW ee! 


When writing advertisers kindly mention Rod 


and Gun and Motor Sports in Camada. 
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THE CHAMPAGNE OF WATERS 


For The Home, 
The Club and 


ETHESDA 


AMERICA’S Greatest Bequest to Mankind 


Co ED GC I9 GED 
Write for Booklet. On Sale Everywhere 
TOEREN CEREV ASKIS in Splits, Pints, Quarts and 
Buffalo, N. Y., U.S.A. Half Gals. (Still) 


A Collapsible 


MINNOW 
TRAP 


WILL BE GIVEN FREE 
TO ANYONE SENDING 


7 SUBSCRIPTIONS TO as an expert cocktail mixer, buy the 


ROD & GUN AND MOTOR SPORTS 
IN CANADA. 


‘Club’’ brand, follow directions, and 
your friends will wonder where you 
gained the art. Many a cocktail you 
have drunk and complimented your 
host for his art of mixing—the truth 
is you had a ‘Club Cocktail.”’ It 
merely required a little ice to cool it. 
You can do it just as well. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors 
29 Broapway, NEw YORK, N. Y. 


This Trap is a proven success—made of 
celluloid, unbreakable, and invisible in 
water. Weight less than 30 0z., complete 
with metal case. 


MARTFORD, CONN. Lonpon 


When writing advertisers kindly mention Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in Canada. 
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VIGHY-CHARMEILL "ein" 


% 


Cures Gout, Dyspepsia, Liver and 
NATURAL Stomach Troubles. 


Imported only in Bottles. Sealed and 
Bottled under the authority of the 
French Government at the VICHY- 


ALKALINE CHARMEIL Springs. 
Approved by the Academy of Medi- 
cine. 
WATER Official analysis on label. None gen- 


uine without. 


REPRESENTATIVE VICHY-GHARMEIL 
D. CAMPBELL MacIVER —RKR0808NR»&¢&0N0SSs—== 
Toronto, Ont. Sold at all Stores, Hotels and Restaurants. 


©2880 08S 8000000800000 OFOOO0OO0OSO8O88O® 
40 CF SOOOOOSOOOOOOOOOO8OOOO00010 0880808800 


PRP POPP PPPPPPPPP PPP PPPS OPPPPPAPr ag 


Prospective Purchasers of 
Marine Motors 


Will find it to their advantage 
to investigate the celebrated 


a 
t 


Lackawanna 
Valveless 


Reversible 
Motor 


before deciding what motor they will instal in their boats. Our motors have gained 
for themselves a reputation of being the MOST SIMPLE AND EASIEST OPERATED 
motors on the market. Letus send you ONE OF OUR CATALOGUES which des- 
cribes the various sizes of MARINE MOTORS we manufacture. 


LACKAWANNA MF'G. Co. 


NEWBURGH, N. Y. 


When writing advertisers kindly mention Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in Canada. 
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NON CURLING 


Upon the Film more than upon the lens or 
camera, depends the quality of the picture. Be sure 


it’s “Kodak” film, the dependable film with which you 


load your Kodak. To guard against undesirable subs- 
titutes look for “N. C.” on the box and “Kodak” on -} 
the spool end. 

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited 


TORONTO, CANADA 


OPeeessoseeoeseeseeesee SCSSSOSCSHOVYVS O89885438206080068633808600§ 


Catalog 


for 


107, 


1S 


now ready 


ay 


Seow, 5 ereareae 


wo 1 a Seaepomad 


——$S——————— 


It is different from — 
the others. So 1s _ 


the Adams Engine 


The Adams Launch and Engine Mfg. Co. PPXSTANG 


IS@SCOKRSOOHSOSHOHOSHSSSSHSSSSPES SCELF72HHSSOHOHHHO8SHEOSCESESES8OSO8 


¢e0@@OGG@e0Gdeeee COOCSCSHOOHSHTSTHHSEUSOHOHHG HSHOSESHOESE @2e060606008 


‘ 


{ 
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The Goerz 


Pernox Glasses 


Goerz Pernox Glasses are especially 
designed for Hunters, Naturalists, Students 
of Animals in their Haunts, Yachtsmen, 
and as a Night Glass for Nautical and As- 
tronomical Observations. 


Pernox Glasses enable one to see dis- 
tinctly distant objects under the most 
adverse weather conditions—in dim light, 
during twilight and at night. = 


Pernox Glasses excel in amount of 
light transmitted, evenness of illumin- 
ation, diameter of field view, adjustibility 
to different eyesights, rigidity of focusing 
facilities. , 

Made in six times magnification and 
a field of view of 40 degrees. 

Write for our catalog which describ- 
es fully our PERNOX, TRIEDER, 
THEATRE and ARMY PRISM BIN- 
OCULARA; also our Lenses, XL Sector 
Shutter and other products. 


C. P. Goerz American Qptical Co. 


52 EK. Union Square - New York 
1514 Heyworth Bldg. - Chicago 


PACIFIC COAST AGENTS 
TELGMANN & TORKA. 


San Francisco, Cal. 


When writing advertisers kindly mention 


Send for Booklet. 


COMMONWEALTH HOTEL 


Opposite State House, Boston, Mass. 


Offers rooms with hot and cold water for $1.00 per 
day and up; rooms with private bath for $1.50 per 
day and up; suites of two rooms and bath for $3.00 
per day andup. Weekly rates on rooms with hot 
and cold water and shower baths, $6.00 to $9.00; 
rooms with private baths, $9.00 to $12.00; suites of 
two rooms and bath, $15.00 to $22.00. 


ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


Stone floors, nothing wood but the doors. 


Equipped With Its Own Sanitary 


Vacum Cleaning Plant 
Long Distance Telephone in Every Room 


STRICTLY A TEMPERANCE HOTEL 
STORER F. CRANTS, Manager 


Rod 


calls for a govud gun. 

BIG GAME 222302:835% 
gun good—oils trigger, 

lock, action perfectly—cuts out 
all residue of black or smokeless 
powder—keeps all metal parts 
bright and freefromrust. Cen- 
erous sample free. Write to 

c. W. COLE co. 

55 New St-, New York City 


THE NEWHOUSE TRAP 


is absolutely reliable. Never 


fails to hold the game. Positive 
in action, easy to set, will not 


get out of order. 


Made in all sizes to catch any- 


thing from a rat to a bear. 
Send for Catalogue 


ONEIDA COMMUNITY, Ltd. 


Niagara Falls, Ontario 


and Gun and Motor Sports in Canada, 
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THE HUNTERS PARADISE 


Reached by the Grand Trunk Railway System 


MOOSE SEASON----Oct. [6th to Nov. {5th 


BOTH DAYS INCLUSIVE 


Handsomely illustrated booklet giving all particulars sent free on 
application to J. D. McDonald, Union Station, Toronto, Canada 


W. E. DAVIS G. T. BELL 
Passenger Traffic Manager General Passenger and Ticket Agent 
Montreal Montreal 


When writing advertisers kindly mention Rod and Gun and otor Sper ts in Canada. 
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Send us your address for 
one of our gun catalogs. 


Gun Cabinen 


Made of Oak, antique finish. Height 5 ft. 1o in. 
Width 28 in., depth 12 in. 


————— 


ing Jackets 


THREE GRADES 
WITH OR WITHOUT COLLAR 


$3.00, $4.50 and $6.00. 


Guaranteed all wool, seamless, elas- 
tic, close fitting, but not binding, com- 


pecially for duck shooters, trap shooters, 
etce., but suitable for all outdoor purposes. 
Must be seen to be appreciated. Made 


: fortable and convenient. Designed es- 


only in three colors—Dead Grass, Oxford 
Gray, and Scarlet. 


The H. H. Kiffe Co. 522,234" 


: 


: 


@S@GGe2e1esVsesess 


“THEY MAKE THE 


You 


2 to 22 H. P: 
Buy a HILDRETH, and to 


me Hildreth Manufacturing Co. 


7 WALL ST., LANSING MICH., U. S. A. 


ROUND TRIP” 


HILDRETH 
Marine Motors 


Eliminate Your Troubles When 


Make Your Purchase. 


What's the use of going if 


you can't get back ? 


w your friends back. 


When writing advertisers kindly mention Rod a 


nd Gun and Motor Sports in Canada. 
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EVERY SPORTSMAN 


SHOULD HAVE A COPY OF THE 


COMPLETE 
SPORTSMAN’S 


SENCYCEOPEDIA“ 


| OF VALUABLE INSTRUCTION 


ae GUIDE 
ey YOU CAN GET IT FREE 


RMEN'S AND 


ote es I? is unquestionably the best, most complete and 
AND 1000 OTHER. ee most authorative book ever written for sports- 
armoveomosoortes tye woe | | Men. Contains 544 pages, with 1,000 illustrations ; 
weight 20ounces. Is the only complete sportsmen’s 


library in one volume. 


; 
; 
¢ 
; 


“Tts chapters on camping and big game hunting are exceptionally 
good 
to} ? 


‘‘Theodore Roosevelt, Jr., also thanks you for the note and book 
which you kindly sent him.” 


EX-PRESIDENT CLEVELAND SAYS: 
**Your books are so very practical in their treatment of matters con- 


nected with the sport you and Iso greatly love, that they cannot fail 
to be useful to every sportsman.” 


GENERAL NELSON A. MILES SAYS: 

“Your book is certainly one of the most practical, instructive and 
interesting volumes I have ever had the pleasure of reading. I con- 
gratulate you on the success it deserves.” 


SPECIAL OFFERS 


By aspecial arrangement with the publishers of this great book we are 
enabled to make the following exceptional offers. These offers are made for a 
limited time and we advise everyone who wishes the book to take advantage 
of them at once. 


OFFER The Complete American and Canadian Sportsman’s Encyclopedia, 
Full Gilt Library Edition, sent to any address in Canada, the United 
A States or Great Britain, postpaid, for $1.12. 


The complete American and Canadian Sportsman’s Encyclopedia, 

OFFER together with an ae : Subse ueien to Rod and Gun, either new 
B or “renewal, postpaid, $2. 

The complete ieee and Canadian Sportsman’s Encyclopedia 

OFFER will be sent free to anyone sending two new annual subscriptions to 

Rod and Gun, at the regular subscription price, $1.00 per annum. Your 

C own subscription and that of one of your friends will be accepted. 


Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in Ganada, 
W. J. TAYLOR, PUBLISHER, WOODSTOCK, ONTARIO. 
bow 6-50-60 x0 0.0-010° 0-2 O-0-0-8-O-0:)-6-0-0-0-0- 0-6 0-0 -eOre-Oie-0-0-0-0-0-0-0 50a eee 
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NOBEL’ 


BALLISTITE and EMPIRE 


POWDER—Win High Honors 


In both Canada and the United States BALLIS- 
TITE and EMPIRE Powders are the choice of dis- 
cq iminating shooters as evidenced by the wonderful 
shooting at the leading tournaments. 


BALLISTITE won the Grand American Handi- 
cap, while the high average for nearly all the events 
was captured by Empire Shooters. 


At the Dominion Trap Shooters Association 
Tournament held in Toronto August 7th, 8th and 


gth EMPIRE won first and third high average on 
the third day. 


GIVE EMPIRE A TRIAL AND BE CONVINCED 


If your dealer won’t supply you write us 


HAMILTON POWDER CO. 


4 HOSPITAL St. - MONTREAL. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 
Victoria, B. C. 
Kenora, Ont. 


Toronto, Ont. 
Hamilton, Ont. 


Winnipeg, Man. 
Vancouver, B. C. 


R wo2 Blades 


v7 OD Were: 


- After. - Siavi cH 


us & 


IMENNEN’S| 


BORATED TALCUM 


ITOILET POWDER 


and insist that your barber 
use it also. It is Antiseptic, 
and will prevent any of the 
skin diseases often contrac- 
ted. 

A positive relief for Chapped 
Hands, Chafing, aud al! 
ifflictions of the skin. Re- 
moves all odor of perspiration 
Get Mennen’s—the criginal. Put upin non- 
refillable toxes—the ‘“‘kox that lox’? Sold 
everywhere or mailed for 25e. Sample free 
Try Merren’s Violet (BRorated) Taleum 


CERHARD MENNEN CO. Newark, N.J. 


Guaranteed under the Food and Drugs Act 
June 3cth, 1sc6. Serial No. 1542. 


TY 


Guaranteed as good a shaver as any $5.00 razor ever 
made. By Guarantee we meen money back if you find 
the ‘‘Ever-Ready’” otherwise. We want every man to 
buy and try. We claim emphatically that the razor is not 
made that shaves better—easier— smoother—safer—cleaner 
—quicker. or is more lasting or as economical in use as an 
“Ever-Ready.” With 12 blades—each blade critically 


perfect—true and keen-edged and capable of many shaves 
—with handsome safety frame, handle and blade-stropper 
all compactly and attractively cased and all for $1 25—you 
make a mistake if you do not purchase an “Ever-Ready’’ 


Safety Razor. No knack—no skill required—simply im- 
possible to cut the face. Shaves any growth of beard— 
thick—thin, stiff or soft. 


“Ever-Ready”’ blades can be stropped. 
or your dealer will sell you, extra “Ever-Ready” blades to 
fit ‘‘Yankee,”’ ‘“‘Gem”’ and “Star” frames, or to add to your 
“Ever-Ready”’ set—twelve blades for $1.00. 7 


We send prepaid, 


““Ever-Ready”’ Razor sets are sold by Hardware, Cutlery 
Department Stores, Jewellers and Druggists throughout 
the World. Remember it’s the ‘‘Ever-Ready”’ razor you 
want. Mail orders prepaid upon receipt of Canadian 
price $1.75. 


AMERICAN SAFETY RAZOR CO. 
320 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


When writing advertisers kindly mention Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in C: 
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“@Bulcan Sparker’ 
pa = MADE IN CANADA. Established 1898 


Pr 1, { SPARKING. BATTERIES 
OHulcan ; YACHT LIGHTING and 
| SPARKING SYSTEMS 
Are standard equipment on all high 


grade Automobiles and Motor Boats 


Over 300 Outfits in use in Canada. 


GUARANTEED FOR TWO YEARS 
The CROFTAN STORAGE BATTERY CO. tononro, cCanapa 


Montreal and Hast, John Forman. Winnipeg, Cooper Engine Co. 
Vancouver, Vancouver Shipyard, Ltd. 


No. 305 Six Volt 70 Ampere 


Power Canoes Marine Engines 
; F ee 
Hunters Outfits I have for quick sale two brand new 
engines—first-class make—one five horse 
Sees! IEEE Aaa ee 
Gas »-1 Gasoline Engines A. CONNOR 
i ; NICHOLLS BROS. 
Gasoline Marine Engines | | \4*= street ~~ ToRoNTo 


Motor Boat Supplies A King Air Rifle 
Dry Batteries eats 


Will be given FREE to anyone sending 
3 SUBSCRIPTIONS to 


“ ROD AND GUN AND MOTOR SPORTS IN CANADA 


The King Air Rifle is a winner. Every 
boy who is anxious to become proficient 

Ps A i. in shooting should take advantage of 
this opportunity to own one. No diffi- 

culty in securing the 3 subscriptions. 


GALT, ONT. Send for sample copy Ao show prospec- 
Ow. 


tive subscribers. DOI 


CROW 0328 
¥ Over Decoys 
The most fascinating sport of the age. We make 


the’ decoys and calls. Our calls are true to life and 
easily used. Write 


Chas. H. Perdew Sr., & Co. 


LOCK BOX 461, HENRY, ILLS. 
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Ganoe 


although on the market hardly three years, are rapidly 
taking the place of the all wood canoes, wherever is 
needed— 


A Strong Canoe 
A Light Canoe 
A Safe Canoe 
An Easy Running Canoe 


Our canoe is built of cedar and covered with canvas 
and will outwear any wooden canoe of twice the weight 


Our canoes are always tight and cannot leak if 


exposed to the sun, as the canvas is in one sheet with- 
out seams, 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 


R. CHESTNUT & SONS 


FREDERICTON, N. B., CANADA. 


When writing advertisers kindly mention Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in Canada. 
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FY Reale 


Fishing Rods 
Fishing Tackle 


We will distribute over $1000 worth of FISHING RODS AND FISH- 
ING TACKLE to our subscribers during the coming months, Our stock 
comprises rs 

Horton’s Bristol Rods, Carlton Automatie Reels, 

Meisselbach’s ‘‘Expert’’ and ‘*‘Tri-Part” Reels, 
Hedden’s Dowagiae Minnows, Leonard Rods 
Algate’s Collapsible Minnow Traps 
Hartung’s Bass Baits, Kelso Automatie Reels 
Alleoek’s Stag Brand Fishing Tackle, and Fishing 
Tackle of every description, 


Show ROD & GUN to your friends and solicit their subscriptions. Every 
person who enjoys the out-of-doors will find ROD & GUN interesting. 


Our Premium List 


Also includes Guns and and Rifles, Marine Engines, Motor Accessories, 
Canoes, Oars, Tents, Cameras, Aluminum Camping Ouitfits, Hunting 
Coats, Hunting Boots, Tool Kits, Hunting Knives, Pocket Flash- 
lights, Cigars and Cigarettes, Sportsmen’s Books, Ever-Ready Razors, 
Fountain Pens, Dry Batteries, Minnow Pails, Safety Saws, Pictures, znd 
other articles of interest to Sportsmen. 


For 5 subscriptions we give $2.50 in premiums; for 10 subscriptions we 
give $5.00 in premiums; for 20 subscriptions we give $10.00 in premiums. 
Write for full particulars, subscription blanks, sample copies to 


. Sports in Canada 


W.d. TAYLOR, Publisher Pod2nd Gun and Motor Wocdstock, Ont. 


Le eae 


When writing advertisers kindly mention Rod and Gun and \Wotor Sports in Canada. 
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An Electric Pocket Flashlight 


MANUFACTURED BY 
The Berlin Mfg. Co., 474 King St. West, Toronto 


Will be given free to anyone scnding 


MoOtt, SUbScr tptioms + te 


Rod »« Gun «1 Motor Sports in Canada 


Every Camper, Canoeist, Motor Boat Owner and Angler should have one, They arg absolutely indispensible. Cost 
price $2.00. 


G® HAVE You A BIRD DOG?---- THEN YOU WANT | AN EVER READY | 
THE Amateur | SAFETY RAZOR 


AND 12 BLADES 


— BY > rainer MANUFACTURED BY THE 
ED. F. HABERLEIN. ' AMERICAN SAFETY RAZOR COMPANY 


299 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
A plain, practical and concise, yet thorough, g 


guide in the art of training, handling and the cor- Will be given FREE to anyone sending 3 sub- 


recting of faultsof the dog subservient to the gun scriptions to 
afield. Acknowledgea Ly au hontiesend amateurs 
alike the most practical book on training ever 
published. The author is a practical trainer of Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in Canada 
Over 30 years’ experience whose system is up to 
date SAUNT poeguee the acceptedstandard 


This razor valued at $1.25 is guaranteed as 
good a shaver as any $5.00 razor made. Only a 
limited number are being offered. See adver- 
tisement of American Safety Razor Company 
for fuil description of the razor we are offering. 


nce 


BOYS! Pe 


TN Do you wanta new GUN? 
at af A new BOAT ? 
hf ce) fag A new TENT ? 
ae Anew CAMERA ? 


Get to work NOW and earn one or all of them 
nea Eaiion es ae -- ILLUSTRATED. 
Comprehensible, popular form, devoid of long-spun We will tell you how to do it. Write AT ONCE 
theories, based On practical experience throughout. for particulars to 
Not a large volume of pastime reading matter, but 
guaranteed to contain the most practical information W. a. TA YL OR, Publisher, 


on the subject at any price. Sent postpaid on re cetpe 

KiB GOLD EMBOSGER! S150. ADoRESS: > | ROD & GUN & MOTOR SPORTS IN CANADA: 

Subscripiiou Department, Kod and Guu in Canada, WOODSTOCK, Ontario. 
Woodstock Ontario.! 


Subscription Blank. | 


W. J.TAYLOR, Woodstock, Ont. 
Enclosed find $1.00, for which please Send ROD AND GUN AND MOTOR SPORTS 


IN CANADA to the following address for one year beginning with ............-. Number 


PIE UROL NO WIE Ie a hie ss ns) ce cee eee eee ee etme tees nev bes 


BrOVINCEIOlO tater icwee =. os ae ces sails ccc SL Cre 
en 
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Filling The Gamesack 


IS EASY IF BIRDS: ARE PLENTIFUL IFS Ouix 
HAND AND EYE ARE WORKING SMOOTHLY 
AND IF YOU ‘ARE USING 


The Right Kind of Loads 


SHELLS LOADED WITH EITHER 
Dupont Smokeless 


“Infallible’ Smokeless 
“New Schultze’. 
“New E. C. (Improved)’ 


ARE THE BIGHiS KIND TO: 2USE 


N. B.—If you cannot get what you want from your dealer 
write us and we will do our best to help you out. 


E.I. Dupont de Nemours Powder Co. 


WILMINGTON, DEL. 


When writing advertisers kindly mention Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in Cemada. 
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HUNTING TRIPS 


DEER, MOOSE, BEAR 


PARTRIDGE, DUCK 


“9° The Canadian Northern Ontario now operates a fast service between Toronto and 
Parry Sound giving quick access to the Muskoka Lakes and that country of innumerable 
waterways between the lakes and Georgian Bay. 


F For the hunting season a service will be operated through to the Magnetewan River, a 
country hitherto almost inaccessible. More Deer come out of this region than from the 
whole of the rest of Ontario and small game in abundance. 


Reduced rates to all points. 


Write C. PRICE GREEN, Passenger Agent, Toronto, for full particulars and copy of 
“Big Game Hunting,” also maps of the new district. 


When writing advertisers kindly mention Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in Canada. 
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big Game Hunters 


BIG GAME—Moose (bull,) Sept. Ist to Dec. 31st. Fe- 
males and calves under one yeu ar protected. 

Deer, Sept. Ist to December 14th. Fawns under one year 
protected. 


Province of 


itish Col i 
British umbia Caribou, Sept. Ist to December 31st. 


(OPEN SEASON) protected at all times. 


Hunting Elk (w apiti), September Ist to December 51st 
and calves under two years protected. 
Mountain Goat and Sheep, Sept. lst to December 14th. Mountain sheep, 
lambs protected. 

Not more than five Caribou may be killed by one person in any season, nor more 
than five deer, two (bull) elk, two (bull) moose, two (bull) wapiti, five mountain goat 
or three mountain sheep (rams.) Deer must not be hunted with dogs or killed for 
hides alone. For License apply Game Warden, Vancouver. 


Females and Celves 
Females 


ewes and 


GOAT FROM WATSON BAR CREEK 


BY COURTESY 


For License Apply to Game Warden 


Province of BIG GAME.—Moose, Cari 


= bou, deer, or red deer, 
New Brunswick September 16th to Nov. 


(OPEN SEASON) 3oth 
H ° Cow moose or cow caribou 
unting (of any age) and calf 


moose (under age of two years) are protected at all 
times. 

No person shall kill or take more than one moose, 
one caribou and two deer during any one year. 

Moose, caribou and deer are not to be hunted with 
dogs, or to be caught by meansof trapsand snares. 


OF P. W. CHARLESON, 


VANCOUVER, B.C. 


For License Apply to Game Warden 


BIG GAME—Moose, Oct. Ist to 
Province of December ist, except in island 
Nova Scotia of Cape Breton where they are 


0 IN protected until 1915 
CEES SERS ONS) (No person shall kill more than 
Hunting one moose in one season, nor 


any calf moose under the age of one year.) 
Deer and caribou protected until October, 1910. 


Dogs must not be allowed to hunt moose, caribou or 
deer. 


Bear, all year. 


CONVEYED BY CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY 


200+ 0-0-0 0+ 0+ 0+ +002 O02 0+ O02 0110-002 20+O10*+- 10-00-09 0+O-0+ O02 -0-O-0-O-0+O 0-00-0008 Oe 


: 


When writing advertisers kit dly mention Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in Canada. 


ROD AND GUN AND MOTOR SPORTS IN CANADA. 


31 


—— 


PO OOO 0-00-07 -0+ 0+ 0+ 0+) 0+ +020 0+ 0+ +0+ +000 0-0-0 0+ 0-0-0 0-0-0 0+ 0-00 O-e- Ort 


OPEN SEASON 


GANADIAN PACIFIG RAILWAY 


Moose, Carthou, Deer 


Province of BIG GAME—Moose and Deer, September Ist to December 3lst., 
inclusive, excepting Ottawaand Pontiac Counties. 


Quebec Moose and Deer in Ottawa and Pontiac Counties, October Ist to 
OPEN SEASON November 30th, inclusive. 


Caribou, September Ist to January 31st, inclusive. 


Hi unting Bear, August 20th to June 30th, inclusive. 


No more than one moose, two deer, and two caribou may be killed in one season by 
any one person. Dogs may be used to hunt the red deer only between Oct. 20th 
and Nov. Ist. 


No person owning, having or harboring any dog accustomed to hunt and pursue 
deer shall allow such dog to run at large, hunt or pursue in any places inhabited by 
deer, between November Ist of one year and October 20th. 


For License apply to Game Warden, Quebec. 


A RIGHT AND LEFT 
BY COURTESY OF P. W. CHARLESON, VANCOUVER, B.C. 


Province of BIG GAME— Deer, November Ist to November 15th. Moose, caribou, 
: reindeer, north of the Main Line Canadian Pacific Railway from 
Ontario Mattawa to the Manitoba boundary, inclusive October 16th to Nov. 15. 
Moose, reindeer, or caribou, south of the Main Line Canadian Pacific 
: Railway from Mattawa to the Manitoba boundary, November Ist to 
Hunting Noy, 15th. Elk, wapiti, must not be hunted at any time. Bear all year, 


For License apply to E. Tinsley, Toronto. 


REAGHED BY CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY 
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MARINE MOTORS 


You want to learn about the Perfection if you are interest- 
ed in getting a GOOD motor for your boat. You certainly 
-annot overlook the distinction between the Per- 
fection and others: we give you high quality 
workmanship at ordinary prices. 


For real service, as well as for looks, finish 
: and power the Perfection beats any motor 
ever sold at anywhere near its pric an’ 
beat at any price. 
Simple, speedy, reliable and reversible. 


No cranking. Price is for engine complete 
with i boat equipment—NOT BARE. Fully guaranteed and guaranty 
backed by one of the largest plants in the business Send for hendsome 
catalog of all sizes. 


The Caille Perfection Motor Co. 


1322 SECOND AVENUE, .._ DETROIT, MICH. 


Marble’s’ Nitro - Solvent Oil 


The Wonderful new oil that will quickly clean and absolutely protect firearms 
from the corrosive action of all black and smokeless powders—including Cordite. 
The formula is the final result of many years of labratory work by Mr. C. L. 
Bradley. an expert chemist anda sportsman. 
Saves labor and time by quickly dissolving the residue of all powders, 
Protects the arm from the corrosive action of all powders by rendering inert all 
elements dangerous to the metal, 
Quickly removes all gum and dirt left by previous use of poor oils. 
Will not get sticky. Will notgum or harden. Can be safely used in all locks. 
Chemical tests Show that there is no acid in this oil and also that no acid or 
corrosive properties remain in the residue of any powder after being treated with 
Marble’s Nitro-Solvent Oil. 
Prevents rust by protecting steel] and nickel from all adverse atmospheric conditions 
Removes rust by destroying the acid condition brought about by the action of 
water on steel. If used in time Marble’s Nitro-Solvent Oil will prevent pitting. 
It is an extremely valuable lubricant for high speed as weli’as other machinery, 
mechanisms and vehicles. It wears exceedingly welland prevents wear. Goes 
farther than any other oil. 
Polishes the stocks ofguns and other highly finished woodwork. Cuts off dirt and 
grease. Makes scratches and scars almost invisible. Brisk rubbing with the 
palm of the hand or a piece of flannel willleave a beautiful and lasting lustre. 
Use it on your piano 
It is the greatest oil for typewriters ever put on the market as those who have used 
it are testifying. For quickly removing lead and rust from gums there is nothing 
that will do it so easily and thoroughly as a little of this oil on a MARBLE 
CLEANER. Two-ounce bottle (full measure), postpaid, 25c. (See cut below. ) 
Marble’s 56 Page-Catalog showing 90° Extra Quality” Specialties for sportsmen, 
and sample bottle Marble’s Nitro-Solvent Oil sent free if you mention this maga- 
zine 


MARBLE’S SAFETY AXE COMPANY 101-192 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 
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A Primeval Fishing bake 


BY MAJOR HENRY J. 


N the great wild rugged region 
north of and bordering on Lake 
Superior, there are numberless small 

lakes draining downthrough swift rushing 
streams to the inland sea. The clear cold 
brown waters of lakelets and streams 
are the homes of speckled trout. Many 
of these reservoirs have been visited by 
the wandering prospector, but many have 
not yet been fished by white men. 

Fourof us who had been boys together, 
Jim M—, Jack, Tom and Harry of another 
tribe, set out atthe end of Autumn to 
visit one of these 
rare finds in the 
Whitefish valley. 
We travelled by 
train on the Port 
Arthur, Duluth 
& Western Rail- 
way to Whelan’s 
camp. 

On leaving the 
train  we_ shot 
some _ patridge, 
caught some 
speckled trout 
from a_ railway 
bridge, and then 
pushed north to 
spend the night 
ina comfortable 
cabin on the Part- 
ridge Rock silver 
mine, owned by Jack. In the morning 
we fished with success just where the 
Whitefish tumbles over the rocks in 


FISHING IN THE POOL 
FAVORITE 


BELOW WHITEFISH FALLS. A 
SPOT FOR SPECKLED 


WOODSIDE. 


beautiful cascades. But all were eager 
to see ‘‘the lake.”’ 

At noon we arranged four packs of 
camp material, food etc. and started along 
a surveyor’s faint trail over the roughest 
country imaginable. Over hills and big 
rocks, across muskegs, through bush and 
windfalls we pressed at the rate ofa 
mile an hour, including rests. 

The black fly is a small but energetic 


‘‘cuss.”” The moment one lights on your 


person it rushes around to prospect the 
new find, and then 


locates a claim by 
taking out a 
piece of skin 
nearly as large 
as itself. Blood 
flows freely, but 
the wound heals 
readily. After 
aday’sexposure 
to them without 
the simple pro- 
tection of fly oil, 
one’s neck and 
face resembles 
a case of small- 
pox. A com- 
pound of sweet 
oil and pine tar 
keeps all flies 
at a distance. 


TROUT. From time to 
time we found 
traces of bear. In one place Bruin had 


tackleda hornet’s nest, probably in mis- 
take for a bee colony. In time he recog- 
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FISHING ON SHORE AND ON THE RAFT. SOME OF 
SPECKLED TROUT RECENTLY CAUGHT. 


THE 


nized the error, and the length of his well 
marked leaps showed that he was moving 
rapidly, and was sorry. We learned that 
it is bad form to sit down accidentally on 
ahornet’s nest We got the pack, which 
was held for trespass damages, somewhat 
later. 

After five and a half hours of the hard- 
est climbing and stumbling, we reached 
the top of the almost perpendicular cliffs 
which circle the lake, and let ourselves 
down one by one, fifty feet to the narrow 
shore. It is half a mile long by a quarter 
of a mile wide, walled in all 
around, except for a narrow 
cleft through which a rivulet 
rippled down a ravine. There 
are no streams flowing into the 
lake It is shallow on the east- 
ern side, but steeply deep else- 
where, with ‘‘no bottom” in the 
centre. Spruce trees fringe the 
narrow shores and fight their 
way up the face of the cliff. 


Jack had stumbled on it one 
evening. He was awed by the 
loneliness of the place as he sat 
by his campfire, listening to the 
hooting of owls and the cry of 
alynx. He was even more 
impressed by the number and 
vocacity of the big speckled 
trout which took any kind of 
bait he had to offer by the light 


IN CAMP, 
HUNG UP TO BE LIGHTLY SMOKED. 


AND MOTOR SPORTS IN CANADA. 


of the fire which attracted them: 

After we had rested Jack 
went to look up the raft. Tom 
and the editor whipped the 
shallows where an occasional 
fish leaped into the air. We 
only succeeded in slipping off a 
rotten barked tree top that 
hung invitingly over the water. 
No fish rose to our flies. The 
others were discouragingly 
quiet. 

Just then M—came over to 
say that he had broken his rod, 
but had been pulling them out 
as fast as he could bait and 
cast. Ina little pool at the 
outlet he found a shoal of trout 
that bit ravenously. When 
we got there the shoal had 
moved on, but thirty fine fish 
remained behind to attest their 
visit. Wecould not get another bite 
that day. 

In the evening the tent was pitched 
under the spruce trees, a fire started, and 
while the others were busy around the 
camp, the editor stepped on the raft and 
began to clean a brace of partridge. He 
threw some of the feathers and wings out 
on the darkening water. A _ startling 
plunge beside the raft, followed by others, 
and then the feathers began to disap- 
pear. The men from camp came on the 
run, for it was certain that a big shoal 


WITH OUR SPOILS OF SPECKLED TROUT 
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of hungry fish had come for 
supper. 

Not one of them would rise 
to a fly, and it was soon seen 
that they took white bait greed- 
ily. The editor sat on the raft 
unmindful of the partridge 
stew, using the white entrails 
of the birds to bait three hooks 
as fast as eager hands held 
them towards him. 

A splash, a_ rush, a bending 
pole tip, a straining line, the 
whish of a dim object overhead, 
a sounding thump on the soft 
moss, and another speckled 
beauty would join in the fan- 
dango which his mates were 
executing in the moss and 
among the bushes. Occasion- 
ally the lines tangled or caught 
in Overhead branches, then there were 
very impatient exclamations. 


This went on for an hour, when we 
were tired and hungry. Around us lay 
fifty matchless trout averaging half a 
pound. Half a dozen of the smaller ones, 
the bird stew andsome plainer food was 
our bill of fare. 


After supper and when the conversation 
lagged Tom was noticed fumbling among 
the poles. Ina little while he was look- 
ing into the inky water that sparkled 
fitfully by the firelight. A few minutes 
later there was a swish and a thump on 
the moss. 

The editor attempted to photo a mid- 
night campfire, but only succeeded in 
spoiling a plate and roasting the faces of 
the others. The last object visible from 
under the tent flaps was Tom’s form by 
the lake, and it was the first object that 
greeted our eyes in the morning. 


There was good fishing in the early 
morning, but none during the afternoon, 
so we explored the lake, while Jack pad- 
dled to the centre, and tried deep sea 
fishing without success. 

We cleaned the fish now numbering 
one hundred and fifty, and smoked them 
lightly in fires of moss to keep away the 
flies. What splendid strings they were, 
of bright color, full red fleshed and de- 
licious in flavor! 

Toward. evening it began to cloud up 


PREPARING FOR THE BREAKFAST AT PARTRIDGE ROCK. 
MINING LOCATION, LAKE SUPERIOR. 


and we feared for the morrow. 
midnight the monotonous drip,drip of the 
rain from the trees lulled us to sleep. In 
the morning the outlook was cheerless 
but we must get home that day, or our 
fish would suffer. 

After we rolled up the sodden tent, 


packed up camp outfit, and disposed in 


dry places fifty pounds of good fish, we 
slew three partridges that wandered aim- 
lessly intocamp, and departed. Under 
the dripping trees and showerbath bush- 
es, through the wet grass, and over the 


spongy ground, in solemn _ silence we 
low leaden, 


filed, wept over by the 
clouds. 


When we got to Whelan’s old camp, a. 


fire was made, a picket posted, and about 
nine in the evening he signalled a con- 
struction train. Inthe warmth of the 
caboose we soon forgot all our wet and 
troubles in recounting our best and 
latest fish stories to sympathetic 
friends. 

During our outing, we also noted an 
occasional track of caribou or moose. 
The latter animal was nearly exterminat- 
ed in this region about forty years ago 
by the Indians during a very heavy win- 
ter’s snowfall. 
able to run down the huge animals and 
finish them with axes. Properly framed 
and enforced game laws have enabled the 
moose family to appear again in consider- 
able numbers. 


Before. 


The native hunters were. 


How One Settler Treats the Deer. 


BY J. 


gM HERE has been so much written in 
; | | the pages of Rod and Gun about 
———— the manner in which the settlers 


treat the deer that I may perhaps be 
allowed to give my own experience as a 


Settler. I think what I may write on this 
subject will prove interesting to your 
readers. 


On the approach of winter all the deer 
in the district of Whitestone, Ont.,where 
I live, travel east to winter quarters, 
and it is then possible to travel from this 
place tothe Georgian Bay, about thirty 
miles, without seeing a single deer. 

While the migration usually starts 
about December first this depends largely 
upon the amount of snow which has fallen. 
If the fall is heavy they travel east very 
rapidly, whereas if it is light they delay 
their departure till December is ushered 
in. At this time the lakes are covered 
with ice and the deer cross on the ice. 

For ten years I have lived on the shores 
of a lake about eight miles long. For 
about two miles this lake is quite narrow 
in certain places, at some points being 
only two hundred yards to half a mile in 
width. Owing to the strong current 
running through these narrow places the 
ice is very thin, and consequently the deer 
very often break through. 

Now a deer can very easily get out of 
the water if the ice is strong enough to 
support him. Ifit is too thin for this 
purpose he still keeps on breaking ice 
until he gets out or dies of exhaustion. 
In the fall a full grown deer will stand 
this for about half a day before giving up. 
Most of them are strong at this time of 
the year and manage to break their way 
to shore. One fall some years ago I saw 
twelve deer lose their lives in two days 
in this way. Itis almost impossible to 
help them in any way as ice that will 
carry a two hundred pound deer will not 
carry a light man. 

About the first week in April the mi- 
gration starts in the other direction, and 
the deer travel westward with as great 


an expedition as they moved eastward in 
the fall. 


At that time the ice is thin and 


H. BOTTRELL. 


rotten and the deer break through in 
large numbers. The deer, even if they 
have wintered well, are poor and weak 
and a good many lose their Ilves. 

A few years ago the ice went out with 
a south wind, which brought into the 
shore in front of my home twent-four 
dead deer—not a nice consignment to 
have left in one’s front yard. 

Owing toa dam in the outlet of the 
lake the water sometimes rises as high 
as fifteen feet above the normal level. At 
such times it is possible to get around 
in a boat between the ice and the shore. 
Deer will try and cross at such times and 
when we see them onthe ice we takea 
boat round and by breaking a channel 
through to them we get them across 
safe. 

One morning miyselt and one of my 
boys had the boat out trying to break 
through to three deer we saw on the ice. 

While we were getting them out 
twenty-one others came on the ice and 
all broke through in the same place. As_ 
soon as we had taken care of the first 
ones we went to the assistanee of the 
others and succeeded in getting nineteen 
out alive, the other two being dead when 
rescued. 

Deer that have been in the water for 
half an hour in the spring cannot stand 
on reaching the shore. Their legs are 
numbed by the cold andthey are quite 
helpless. In such cases I pull them up 
on the bank and the children rub their 
legs with cloths or something of that 
kind till they are able to stand. No doubt 
some readers will smile when they reach 
this statement, but I can assure them 
that a deer which has been in the water 
for any length oftime in the spring is 
about the tamest creature I know. By 
this means we have saved the lives of 
hundreds of deer. No doubt many of 
them have been shot before this by city 
hunters, who probably cussed the settlers 
for killing their deer ! 

Often and often have I carried the ex- 
hausted ones into the house, laying them 
beside the stove. By vigorous rubbing 
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and feeding them with warm milk I have, 
with one exception always proved success- 
ful in this treatment. That exception was 
a deer which was so far gone that it died 
shortly after I had brought it into the 
house. 

The first few years we lived here we 
would see about two thousand deer in 
the spring. I am sorry to.say that of 
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late years they are decreasing very rapid- 
ly so much so that last year we only saw 
about six hundred. 

I trust this little account of work 
amongst the deer willinterest those who 
never have a chance to see a deer except 
in the hunting season, and also the large 
number who never have the opportuntiy 
of taking a hunting trip. 


Camping. 


BY THE REV. 


Gy ts) EASTON. 


E pitched our Camp beside a stream, 
W That rushed a mountain valley down, 
And leaped its barriers between 

The precipices’ frown. 


And shadowy forms were seen to glide, 

Swift darting through pellucid deeps ; 

The sunlight flashing on his side, 
Proved where the salmon leaps. 


And Oh, the glory of the skies ! 
The splendor of the nascent morn ; 
Just as the sun began to rise 

Its rosy hues were born ! 


And here were mountains which arose 

In massive grandeur, and sublime ; 

Peaks crowned in everlasting snows 
Like opals when they shine ! 


Whilst wide above some snowy dome, 
The deepest sapphire sky was spread,— 
The infinite expanse alone 

Pierced by the mountain’s head ! 


And night’s Enchantress throned far 

Above the Earth, which slept serene, 

Beneath the lucent even star, 
Transformed it to a dream ! 


Whilst perfumes scented all the air, 
Commingling with the odorous gum, 
Of pines and balsams and the fir 

A scraggy scaur had won. 


And here would we content to dwell 

Have lingered out reposeful days— 

But voices on the landscape fell, 
And whispered ‘It decays !’ 


BRIDGE POOL CAMP. 


The Delights of Salmon Fishing. 


Experiences in Newfoundland. 


BY N. MILTON BROWNE. 


és fHPORT for the gods!” Theauthor of 

S that sentence must certainly have 

~ been a salmon fisherman. Not one 
of those half hearted disciples of Izaak 
Walton who snatch afew days away 
from the toil of office, and rush to the 
nearest stream, where a ‘‘raise’’ a week 
is considered fairly good sport, but a 
priest of the rippling pool, one who has 
dreamed and thought and smoked count- 
less pipes in retrospection over his last 
vacation, and in anticipation of the royal 
sport that is coming over again, when he 
can shake the dust of the city from his 
feet, and wander deep among the forest 
glens along the well known path that 
leads to his favorite camping ground; 
where every tree bends its stately head, 
and every ripple of the stream seems to 
whisper comfort and rest and a welcome 
to the devotee of the rod. 

The real fisherman, the true votary ot 
the game, leaves with pleasure practic- 
ally all creature comforts of civilization 
behind on such a trip, as _ with his carry- 
all packed neatly on his back, containing 
but a few choice articles, absolutely nec- 
essary to his sojourn in the forest wilds, 
he bids farewell to the ‘‘madding crowd 
and its ignoble strife’ to steal silently 
away with his loved tackle and trust- 


worthy guide, full of that joy and pleas- 
ure which is indescribable to all but the 
Simon Pure fisherman. 

Such a votary of the sport of salmon 
fishing alone can ever hope to attain the 
summit of the angler’s desire, that of 
killing in any large numbers the King of 
game fish, the Atlantic salmon. 

Where is the veteran fisherman who 
does not feel the blood tingle from the 
crown of his head to to the soles of his 
feet, as he relates to you his first exper- 
ience with this mighty King of inland 
waters? Of the strike, how the line sang 
and hissed as the fish darted up and 
down stream, now broaching at one side 
and now at the other, the screaming de- 
fiance of the reel, as if in pain at the 
swiftness with which the line flashed :the 
barrel round and round as the fish car- 
ried out the line. And the good stout 
rod, how it bent andbuckled and groaned 
with the mighty tension it was sustain- 
ing. ‘‘Can I hold him until he weakens?” 
“Is he hooked soundly?’ These and 
numerous other queries flashthrough the 
fisherman’s mind as he pays out and 
again reels in the line, while the huge, 
gamey fish, with his leaps and runs be- 
coming shorter and shorter, is gradually 
brought towards the shore inch by inch, 
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until finally he is within reach of the 
guide’s gaff. That is the crucial mo- 
ment; a steady strain on the tackle, one 
short quick plunge of the iron hook un- 
der water, and the fish, quivering and 
squirming in agony, still struggling to 
get away, is brought to the surface and 
finally landed ashore. The successful 
fisherman practically exhausted throws 
himself down on the grassy bank and 
surveys his prize; he has reached the 
acme of bliss, and while physically done 
up, his senses leave nothing to be de- 
sired in the way of worldly happiness. 
Such were my feelings on a number of 
occasions during my recent visit to New- 
foundland, where in company with a 
couple of other devotees of salmon fishing, 
I spent a few all too short weeks whip- 
ping the pools at 
Little Codroy. This 
noted fishing 
ground, famed the 
length and breadth 
of the land for the 
splendid tacilitie s 
offered for this 
sport, is indeed the 
natural resort of 
the salmon, the fish 
being taken in all 


kinds of weather 
from ‘the 5th: of 
July until the close 
Sé€ason in Sep- 
tember. A LADY’S 


Little Codroy is 
but an hour and a half’s ride from Port 
.Aux Basques, which is reached from 
North Sydney by the steamer Bruce, 
after a seven hour run across the Gulf of 
St. Lawrence. This staunch vessel pos- 
sesses splendid sea going qualities, and 
the danger from sea sickness is minim- 
ized considerably owing to the usually 
smooth weather that is to be met while 
crossing, and the shortness of the voy- 
age. Arriving at Port Aux Basques the 
visitor's baggage is examined by the 
Customs officials and on such articles as 
rods, cameras, wading gear, etc., a de- 
posit must be made, usually not amount- 
ing to more than $10, for which a re- 
ceipt is given and on returning the money 
is refunded to the traveler. 
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We had telegraphed ahead for some 
one to meet us on the incoming express, 
and on arriving at Codroy our old guide, 
Jim Tompkins, was on hand to give us a 
hearty greeting. He looked after our 
baggage and other stuff, and in a short 
time we were comfortably ensconced in 
the cheerful sitting room of the ‘‘Afton 
Hotel.’”’ The prices at this house are 
all right, and the fare put upin first-class 
country style cannot fail to tempt the 
appetite of even the city’s most fastid- 
ious epicure. After an invigorating 
sleep we were early astir and .spenta 
couple of hours after breakfast putting 
our tackle together; then we started out 
to the ‘‘Red Bank” pool, about a mile 
and a half from the house. 

It was right royal fishing from the 
very Start. 

With a ‘‘silver 
doctor” attached to 
the end of an eight 
foot leader I had 
hardly casted six 
times when a beau- 
tiful fish ‘‘rose” 
and took a shot at 
thew tly. “Alter 2 
couple of more trys 
he again flashed to 
the surface, and 
taking the hook 
beautifully sank be- 
neath the surface, 
and the fight was 
on. 

An old fisherman can easily tell when he 
has hooked a salmon, even though the 
fish does not show above water. It is 
the rule for fish to make for the bottom 
when they are struck and the salmon is 
no exception; however, the smaller fish 
will begin the race to get away from the 
enemy almost immediately atter being 
struck, but the King of them all is wiser 
far; he will sound and then laying along 
on the bottom parallel to the fisherman, 
he will jig his head sidewise half a dozen 
times or more asif testing the tackle, 
and inno hurry to match his strength 
against the man on the shore. By and 
by he gets angry at being held in check 
and with a wild swoop tears up the river, 
carrying out the line at a rapid pace, 
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OUR CATCH ON THE LITTLE CODROY. 


usually finishing the run with a jump in 
the air. The fish seldom lets up in its 
rapid plunges until he is either landed 
gasping onthe bank, or has in some 
manner got away with the gear, or its 
hold. 

Some salmon act most peculiarly after 
they are hooked, as witness this instance: 
Mr. J. A. Graverly, of Halifax, who was 
of our party, struck a fish in the ‘‘home 
pool” at Little Codroy at 10a. m., and 
during the two hours and three quarters 
which he played him, the fish rose but 
once to the surface. Despite the at- 
tempts of the guide to rouse him by 
throwing in stones and sticks in his di- 
rection, the fish lay and sulked on the 
bottom, moving not more than fifty feet 
during the long time he was_ hooked, 
finally getting away with the fly and part 
of the leader. A striking illustration of 
how fast the fish raise, when they are 
feeling good on this river was witnessed 
one afternoon. At five o’clock Mr. 
Graverly did not have a single fish to his 
credit, and three hours later he had three 


beautiful salmon landed on _ the bank, 
that weighed sixty-three and three quar- 
ters pounds. 

On the Little Codroy within a radius 
of three miles there are ten splendid fish- 
ing pools, in which the angler is almost 
certain to get a raise at each visit, and 
he is indeed a poor fisherman who can- 
not show some results after a week spent 
along those shores. A feature of the 
fishing that will appeal to all anglers is 
the fact that everyone of the deep holes 
in which the salmon are found can be 


. fished from wide open beaches, with fal- 


low lands in the background, giving the 
fisherman good scope to do some fancy 
casting. It seems easier for the person 
to land asalmon onthe Little Codroy 
than any other river in the Ancient 
Colony. 

During our stay of one week two of 
us landed nine salmon and numberless 
sea trout, the latte: averaging from three 
to six pounds, a catch that would amply 
repay us for our trouble even though we 
had not caught any of the gamier fish. 


HOW WE CAMP OUT. 


Late one evening, towards the close of 
our visit, Mrs. Everett Schofield, an ex- 
pert fisherwoman from Philadelphia, had 
an experience that seldom falls to the lot 
of any angler and one which is well 
worthy of record. There had been a 
heavy flood of rain, and _ the river being 
swollen and dark our guides advised us 
that we might make a few trys for a 
salmon, but it was hardly any use as 
they seldom ‘‘rose’” under conditions 
such as existed. Mrs. Schofield had been 
stationed at ‘‘Black Rock Pool’ using a 
small No. 7 ‘‘Jock Scott” fly on the end 
of her leader, and becoming tired of try- 
ing to strike a big chap, she decided to 
cast awhile for smaller game. The guide 
bent on a tempting trout ‘‘Wilkinson”’ 
fly about two feet inside the leader end 
and Mrs. Schofield kepy on trying her 
luck. Within a few moments, with a 
whiz and asplasha_ shining lithe body 
shot from the pool, and the ‘*Wilkinson”’ 
was taken by a big salmon. 

For forty minutes the anglesee played 


the fish, and at the end of that time he 
was beginning to show the white satin 
of his under skin as he turned over on 
his back in weakening effort. The lady 
had decided to ‘‘beach” her capture and 
was taking him in inch by inch, when 
crash went another ‘‘raise’ and the 
**Jock Scott” on the outside had hooked 
another fish. 

Any old angler can bring this startling 
picture before him and conjure up in his 
mind’s eye the terrific task the fisher- 
woman had before her. The dead 
weight dragging on the inside of the 
leader as the new fish plunged and 
broached along the top of the water, the 
rod bent nearly double and the swirling 
water churned up by the dead fish as his 
live co-inhabitant of the deep swerved 
this way and that, in and out of the pool; 
but to witness sucha sight was certainly 
worth a King’s ransom. 

This fish killed himself in exactly fif- 
teen minutes, and the triumphant march 


ashore with the peculiar catch could it 
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have been snapshotted would have been 
a souvenir well worthy of the choicest 
niche in an angler’s den. The light, 
however, was so imperfect that a pic- 
ture was out of the question. The two 
fish when placed on the scales tipped 
the beam at 35 pounds 334 ounces. 

Two of the most fortunate fishermen 
on the river this season were Dr. Wood- 
worth and Mr. Murry, of Boston, who 
had thirty-six fine fish as their total 
fare. 

For the camper, the Thompson boys 
have a splendid array of tents and other 
paraphernalia which they use altogether 
on the big Codroy, which is about thirty 
miles farther along the line of railway. 
The traveling is hard up the shores of 
this stream, but the fisherman who sticks 
to the sport is generally able to show 
good results. Among the prominent 
anglers fishing the stream this summer 
were Sir Bryan and Lady Leighton, of 
London, England, both of whom are ex- 
perts with the rod and_ killed many fine 
salmon. 
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Mountain climbing has begun to at- 
tract many tourists to this spot, splen- 
did opportuuities being offered for this 
health-giving pastime. The Cape Bay 
range, with an average height of eight- 
een hundred feet, stretches from the sea 
inland for fifteen miles in a series of un- 
even peaks with deep gorges interven- 
ing, down which swiftly moving moun- 
tain torrents race to the valley below. 
The crevices in the hills are perpetually 
filled with snow and it was our’ extreme 
pleasure to enjoy asnowball fight in mid- 
summer, on the top of this range. 

Among the guests at the ‘‘Afton Ho- 
tel” this summer were: Mrs. Everett 
Schofield, Master Fred and Miss Martha, 
Philadelphia; Judge and Miss Annie 
Morton, Boston; Mr. Bucke, K. C., 
Sarnia, Ont.; Mr. Lawrence Foote, New 
Zealand, and H.C. Boyd, of Sydney, 
Cape Breton. 

To the fisherman whois in doubt 
where to spend his holidays I would say 
pack up your kit, buy a _ ticket to Little 
Codroy and you won’t regret it. 


Uncle Humph’s Fish Pipe. 


BY G. J. ASHWORTH. 


OUT the time the Standard Ile fel- 
lers first corralled the petroleum 
juice by means of their pipe line 
frum the wells ter the seaports, where 
they biled it down inter gold bricks, I 
happened ter be enjyin’ myself at the 
fishin’ grounds off the Atlantic coast, 
where for some time I had bin pros- 
pectin’ fer codfish, Conger eels, an’ 
other edible reptiles,” began Uncle 
Humph during one of his reminiscent 
moods. ‘‘I found that yankin’ my for- 
tin out of the boosum of the greet deep 
with ahook an’ line was aggravatin’ 
slow an conducive ter profanity, fer when 
the fish wuz bitin’ good the buyers were 
bitin’ poor, an’ I had either ter sell ’em 
at fertilizer prices, salt em down, or let 
’em fester. The noospapers showed, 
however, that no matter how cheap the 
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fish wuz at the ketchin’ place they wuz 
always dear enough before they reached 
the fryin’ pan. It wuz evident ter me 
that the fellers what bought ’em cheap 
in one place an’ sold ’em dear in another 
wuz a-skinnen’ both ends fer tair, an’ I 
started in a-workin’ my grey matter 
overtime, ter see how I could ketch up 
with the percession an’ annex part of the 
graft fer the boy. 

‘One day the ideer struck me; why 
not work the Standard Ile pipe line 
racket an’ run ’em through a_ pipe? 
Thinks I: If they kin pump ile through 
a pipe with machinery, how much easier 
it would be ter allow the pore fish ter 
swim through one fer exercise. The 
ideer became so prevalent in my _ think 
tank that I began ter think I had ’em 
again, an’ estimated that ’bout the only 


ROD AND GUN AND MOTOR SPORTS IN CANADA. 


perceedin’ that would onload the blame 
pipe dream off of my chest wuz ter fix 
it up. 

‘‘T started in ter collect calkilations as 
to how the thing would pan out, fer I 
knowed ther wuz no use of me goin’ ter 
the Wall Street cash emporiums fer the 
necessary long green onless I had the 
goods. I picked out a city “bout 100 
miles frum the fishery which had ’bout 
1,000,000 inhabitants, mostly Roman 
Catholics, which made ’em all right frum 
the fish-eatin’ standpint. Statistics 
showed that on the average the consump- 
tion per day wuz four ounces of fish 
meat per white man an’ a bigger average 
fer the coons. This made the amount 
required 250,000 pounds per day. The 
average sellin’ price wuz 10 cents a 
pound, an’ the price at the fishery two 
cents a pound, so that there wuz a profit 
of eight cents a pound—makin’ $20,000 
a day profit, or $7,300,000 for the 365 
days. The cost of the pipe, I found 
would be $50,000 a mile, or a total fer 
the 100 miles of $5,000,000, which, at 
6 per cent., would just take the odd 
$300,000, leaving a total net profit of 
$7,000,000. fer the Standard fish mag- 
nates. You see ther wasn’t goin’ ter be 
no runnin’ expenses, fer I perposed ter 
have them there Icttryological specy- 
mens work their passage. 


‘*The swindlin’ enormity of the graft 
purty near giv’ me palpitation of the 
appendix, an’ put me on the bum fer a 
week; but as soon as I had got the su- 
perabundant bug juice out of my acso- 
phagus I run in my statement of claim 
ona bunch of New York cash cranks, 
who immediately undertook ter work off 
ther pious fraud on the various widders 
an’ orphins they wuz in the habit of 
flim-flammin’. I wuz appointed Supreme 
Chief Piscator, an’ wuz told ter go ahead 
an’ select the High Chief Sardines ter 
complete the outfit. 


“*The line wuz built out of cast iron 
pipes, with every third one out of glass 
ter let in light, an’ at every mile ther 
wuz a small gas plant fer supplyin’ 
oxygen. It went permiscussly over 
hills an’ hollers, fer fish ain’t partiklar 
*bout curves, but rejice at ’em. Ther 
wuz big tanks built at both ends ter hold 
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the different varieties of fish. The par- 
tiklar brands we wuz after wuz smelts, 
herrin’, mackrel an’ codfish, an’ | col- 
lected a tremenjus bunch of these breeds 
at the startin’ place ready for action. 


‘“When she wuz built, we filled the 
pipe with sea water, an’, after injectin’ a 
considerable charge of oxygen, we wuz 
ready fer biz. We first turned ’bout 100 
tons of smelts inter the receivin’ end. 
Lhe oxygen made them surprisin’ lively; 
but still they wuz too much inclined ter 
waste time. Now, smelts, is the princi- 
pal food of herrin’ and mackrel, so after 
they wuz nicely started I turned loose 
*bout 300 tons of herrin’ an’ mackrel, 
commencin’ with ’bout 50 tons 1 had 
kept starvin fer six months. Well, sir, 
the way they started fer them smelts 
wuz a caution, an’ wuz only exceeded 
by the way them smelts put fer the other 
end. After the herrin’ an’ mackrel wuz 
fairly a-goin’ I injected a million or two 
of codfish, which, in their naturalhaunts 
fills up on these two varieties, as before 
puttin’ ina hungry bunch first ter liven 
up the fat fellers a-loafin’ along behind. 
As the rear end of the codfish began ter 
git fairly started I loosened a few hun- 
dred half starved dogfish and small 
sharks, after havin’ tixed muzzles on 
’em (fer we didn’t figger on wastin’ no 
codfish on sharks.) The way them fool- 
ish dogfish camped on the trail wuz 
most startlin’, especially ter the codfish. 
We had places in ther pipes fixed up fer 
peep-holes at different pints, an’ it was 
like lookin’ at movin’ picters ter see all 
them there different sorts of fish all 
skiddoodlin’ like mad fer the terminal 
pint, where, of course, we wuz ready 
fer “em: 


‘‘As the badly scared percession ar- 
rived we turned the different kinds of 
fish inter the different tanks, except the 
dogfish an’ sharks, which we sent back 
agin’ ter the startin’. pint, fer we per- 
posed ter use ’em over an’ over agin’, as 
the hungrier they got the better they 
wuz for our purpose. However, as 
we’re all gettin’ kind of sleepy, I'll tell 
you the rest another day,’ concluded Old 
Humph. Much to our disgust he stuck 
to his guns, although we tried our best 
to induce him to give us the sequel. 


An Enthusiastic Appreciation of British Columbia. 


BY C. C. 


[TTING at my window looking out 
through thetwilight atthe harbor and 

the mountains beyond, the tops of 
which are covered with snow,and at times 
submerged in clouds, lam fascinated with 
the scene. It is anawe-inspiring sight to be- 
hold. English Bay hasa splendid beach, 
with a rise and fall of the tide of twelve 
feet, which inits ebb and flow casts up 
strange shells and creatures of the sea. 
I had heard so 
much about the 
climate of Vancou- 
ver, that I expected 
much, and have not 
in the least been 
disappointed. From 
the moment I left 
the train I felt I 
should like the 
place; that free, 
happy-go-easy spirit 
characteristic of the 
west is the attitude 
of mind here, and 
one takes to it at 
once. 

Stanley Park isa 
most interesting 
spot, situated ona 
point of land be- 
tween English Bay 
and the Inlet. To 
say it is beautiful 
does not describe it. 
The first thing that 
struck me was the 
size of the trees, so 
famous in this land, 
veritable giants of 
their kind. After 
crossing the bridge 
and entering the 
Park, the eye, in 
wonder follows their 
massive trunks to their tremendous girth 
at the base, where there is an under- 
growth of great variety, thick, profuse, 
and so dense, that it would be extremely 
difficult to penetrate. There is a choice 
of several beautifully keptroads, through 


TOM AND MYSELF. MR. TEES IS SCANNING THE 
MOUNTAIN SIDE ON THE LOOKOUT FOR MOUN- 
TAIN SHEEP WHICH ARE PLENTIFUL IN 
THESE PARTS. 


ALLOWAY. 


the park, the overhanging foliage mak- 
ing the air delightfully cool and refresh- 
ing. Here and there are ponds where 
ducks and swans paddle around every 
month in the year; there is also a fine 
menagerie within the park enclosure. 
The ‘‘Rockies” themselves beggar 
description; grand, massive, sublime, 
white with the eternal snows of the gla- 
cier and towering to such precipitous 
heights, that the 
traveler is at times 
compelled to bend 
back the head to 
its utmost limit to 
catch a glimpse of 
the summit. When 
this continues for 
hours, the thought 
insensibly forces 
itself on the mind, 
what were the 
mighty forces and 
convulsions of na- 
ture which pr o- 
duced this stupen- 
dous upheaval! 
After pass ing 
through the Rock- 
ies we came to the 
Selkirks. This 
range does not 
make the individ- 
ual seem so much 
of an atom in com- 
parison, > for) _<al- 
though of great 
height, their sides 


have more grad- 
ual slopes. The y 
are heavily wood- 
ed with the splen- 
did timber of the 
region, which, as 
the train winds 


through the valleys, has the appearance 
of being merely moss. 

Since I first got a glimpse of this land, 
the sun has been shining continuously. 
The city of Vancouver is simply real 
estate mad. Every other window is full © 
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of notices of lots for sale, property at a 
Saap, iu city, farm or franch.- The 
houses are principally frame, detached 
and with beautiful lawns, with hedges of 
either ivy, holly, or evergreen, and roses 
of all kinds everywhere, many of the 
homes embowered in the climbing varie- 
ties. Walking along the streets one 
feels the breath of sweet, strangely fas- 
cinating odors from the gardens and 
hedge-rows, mingled with the salt air of 
the ocean and pine of the hills, which is 
truly entrancing and delightful. 

The. arm "of; 
the sea, locally 
known as. the 
Statett? «uw ns 
for a_ distance 
of twenty miles 
into the inter- 
ior. Along its 
shores are many 
summer homes, 
under ideal 
physical and 
atmos pheric 
conditions, and 
with scenic 
beauty, unsur- 
passed in the 
world. 

Last week, 
having occasion 
to look over 


THE TEES TWINS AT THE FERRY. 


IN THE CAPILANO VALLEY. 


some land in North Vancouver, I took 
the ferry across the Inlet, and after a 
charming walk of some three miles ar- 
rived at the place which my companion 
and myself were seeking. While prowl- 
ing about among fallen trees, which 
though prone were as high as our heads, 
and scaring up several varieties of wild 
fowl, my friend calmly remarked, ‘‘I 
should not have come without my re- 
volver,” and in answer to my question, I 
was informed that the place wasa fa- 
vorite resort of bears, especially in the 
berry season. 
Dhesey ce an.e al 
tur es, .t.hat 
Teddy Roos e- 
velt has made 
sO popular, at 
ELMC SG saveua 
stroll down 
from the hills 
and test the 
cultivated arti- 
cles in the su- 
burban gar- 
dens. 

Last week, 
as a guest of 
the Hunt Club, 
I went to Cap- 
alino Canyo n, 
where at the 
Club ho use, 
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nestling among the mountains, tea was 
served to us in the open. I found that 
in its vicinity, Rocky Mountain goat, 
bear and other big game are abundant, 
so in future my ‘‘Winchester” will be the 
invariable and reliable companion of my 
rambles. 

On our way home we found a ship 
load of Japs disembarking. It was in- 
teresting to see their funny, little flat 
faces. It takes these intelligent and en- 
terprising little Orientals to find, what I 
regard, as the finest town in the Do- 
minion. Many of the resident Japanese 
have become wealthy, their stores, full of 
their beautiful wares, and exquisite na- 
tive handicrafts, being exceedingly at- 
tractive. 

The tide of immigration from the 
Mongolian races to the West, the sturdy 
British and Canadian stock coming from 
the East, with the energetic American 
from the South are uniting in a people 
that is essentially cosmopolitan, and 
must eventually weld into a population 
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of uniquestrong andstable characteristics. 

Perhaps no other city on the Contl- 
nent could parallel in novelty and pictur- 
esqueness, the picture, which the Van- 
cuver ball grounds presented on Do- 
minion Day, when Hindoos in their 
white turbans and long hair, olive- 
skinned Japs, and copper-colored Indians 
contested for victory in a game of foot 
ball.’ 

With the wealth of forest, mine and 
soil, the rivers and lakes teeming with 
fish, the climate eminently adapted to 
the raising of fruit, agriculture, horti- 
culture, and dairy products, the only ad- 
jective which adequately describes the 
resources and possibilities of British 
Columbia is the superlative one—unlim- 
ited. Her equable temperature, beauti- 
ful natural surroundings, and fine sea- 
board, with excellent and progressive 
facilities for inland and maratime trans- 
portation, give her an undisputed claim 
to being the banner Province of the Do- 
minion of Canada. 


Deer, Dogs and Their Ways. 


BY ERNEST J. 


T O listen to a gang of deer hunters 


| go overa day’s work while the 


pipes are going after supper you 
wonder at their ability to lay out each 
move made during the day, and tell just 
how the deer they have never seen ran, 
and how ‘‘Rover” put one into this lake, 
and the spot where ‘‘Sport”’ left his deer 
at the river and so on, ad libitum to ad 
nauseam. We haveall heard it, and 
alas we have all done it more or less ac- 
cording to our nature, but how much of 
itis a good guess and how much just 
hot air! 

My experience inclines me to the hot 
air theory, and I no longer have that 
beautiful faith in hunters’ yarns and the 
wonderful intelligence of their favorite 
dog's that I once did have. 

I remember on one occasion having 
left three men on the railroad track and 
going back into the woods about half a 
mile until I came to the track of a deer 
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that had gone through a small puddle of 
water about seven feet in diameter, and 
I lay down beside the water hole and 
like the immortal McCauber, waited for 
something to turn up. In a few min- 
utes I heard a dog giving tongue, and 
as he seemed to be coming direct to me 
I simply shoved the gun out in front and 
lay still. Pretty soon he came in sight, 
a big white hound, from London, On- 
tario, I think, and he was running slow 
on the track I was laying beside. He 
came on to the water hole, stopped, gave 
me a look as if he thought I most likely 
had the missing deer in my pocket, and 
off he went back to where he came from. 
Shortly afterwards I came out to the 
railway track and met my friends when 
the following dialogue took place: 

‘‘How far back were you?” 

‘‘About half a mile.” 

“‘Did you see the deer?” 

‘“No!”’ 


ROD AND GUN AND MOTOR SPORTS IN CANADA. 


‘““Were you at the lake?” 

“No! don’t think there 
there.” 

‘‘Yes there is; that white dog put a 
deer into a lake back there just after you 
went in, didn’t you hear him?” 

“Oh! yes, I heard him. I also saw 
him, I even spoke to him, but in my 
opinion he is no gentleman forhe never 
answered me.’’ Then I told them just 
what did take place. It was the truth, 
so they could not believe it, and don’t 
yet. That dog was a fraud, and he had 
his passage paid all the way from Lon- 
don to the middle of Muskoka and back 
again, and he has many brothers and 
sisters, to say nothing of his cousins 
and his aunts. 

I had an opportunity of observing a 
much more interesting display of canine 
stupidity on another occasion. I had 
taken my stand onthe top of a small 
hill and was facing north, with the rail- 
way just below me and the river beyond 
that again. Beyond the river was a 
piece of broken country running back to 
the hills, and just opposite me we had 
fallen a long dead pine into the water by 
which some of our party had crossed 
with the dog's in the early morning. 

The dogs had made one run and things 
were becoming a little slow when from 
the back of a small knoll came a deer, 
traveling down the stream and approach- 
ing the bank opposite to where I was 
stationed. It came on and crossed the 
tracks leading away from the end of our 
tree bridge, and stopped for a minute in 
aclear spot giving me a good view. 
The distance did not seem so great, but 
the thing looked so small, about the size 
of a dog, that I put up the sights to the 
full on my 30-30 and tried for a body 
shot. At the shot the deer ‘‘buckled” 
up and ran into the bush making a half 
circle, and again crossing the track from 
the end of our tree. I had time to fire 
again but did not as I felt sure it had 
all it required and would lay down not 
many feet from where it disappeared. 
Knowing that if alarmed a deer shot 
through the body may run a long dis- 
tance, and thatif left alone it would 
likely lay down and bleed to death, I lay 
where I was. In about twenty minutes 
I saw coming to the river from the north 


is a lake in 


531 


a spotted black and white dog, and I 
knew he wascoming to cross the river 
on our log, following the track where 
the deer had gone out in the morning, 
and as the deer had crossed this track 
twice and one of the times wounded 
and bleeding, and was then laying down 
not many feet away, I expected to see 
some fun. But say! he never stopped, 
or as the coon porter said about the fast 
express, he didn’t even ‘‘hesitate” but 
came on across the river and up on to 
the railway track where I met him, and 
like a green ruben let him follow me 
back to look for her doeship, who I 
thought might be ready for dressing by 
this time. 

I thought I knew within fifty feet of 
where she was laying, and I! was step- 
ping high with the gun at the ready, 
the dog close at my heels, and my eyes 
on a point twenty-five feet away when 
she jumped six feet from my nose, and 
was off like a shot, running across me 
from left to right. As all gun men know 
this is an awkward shot, and I swung 
round and pulled on her but missed, and 
she was gone around the little hill, a 
fine full grown farrow doe. I turned 
and looked at the dog and I laugh yet 
when I think of him and the picture he 
presented. He was standing straight 
up on his hind legs turning round like a 
top and giving out one continuous howl! 
Heavens! How funny he looked! 

When he could at last get all four 
feet on the ground he went around the 
corner after the deer as if he was trying 
to make up for lost time, and pretty soon 
I could hear him baying at a ‘‘stand” 
and supposing he had found the doe 
down again, I started round to investi- 
gate. Just at the corner of the hill | 
met her coming back in a very groggy 
condition, and as I saw her she went 
over sideways and lay still, while the 
tool dog still stood and howled away off 
out of sight, I don’t know yet what at. 

Now this dog was a good one as dogs 
go, but he had passed that wounded 
deer within twenty feet, crossed her 
bloody trail and never lifted his head, 
and then lost her again in three hundred 
yards. 

Will some brother of the Rod and Gun 
explain? 


Some Bear Stories From the West. 


BY CAPT. 


Billie Good, a well known hunter 
== and trapper of Whotcom, Wash- 
ington, 1 went up the Fraser river to 
hunt and trap for a living. 

Good was an experienced hunter, but 
I was only a boy at the time—eighteen 
years old, and I did not pretend to be a 
hunter. 

We got off the Canadian Pacific Rail- 
way at Lytton, a small station at the 
mouth of the Thompson River; after 
buying two pack ponies, we followed up 
the Fraser as far as Lillooet, a supply 
post about sixty miles from the railroad, 
which was made up of a few whites with 
Indians and Chinese. 

Deciding to locate on Cayuse Creek 
for the winter we moved up about twenty 
miles and built a small log cabin. Good 
commenced at once putting out traps for 
beaver and marten, while I made several 
trips for the necessities of life, flour, 
beans etc. 

We soon ran into Gordon Cummings, 
the English sportsman, who was in the 
vicinity after Big Horn. Some of his 
party came up against some Silver Tip 
and they spent most of the evening re- 
lating their own experiences, and others 
of the party did the same. 

While listening to these tales 1 made 
up my mind that I wasn’t anxious to 
meet any Silver Tip with my gun, which 
was only a 38-55 single shot Winchester. 
It might be right for deer or Big Horn, 
but not for grizzlies, | thought. At that 
time I had killed one small black bear, 
and a few deer only, and had never seen 
a grizzly. 

Some days after an evening of stories 
I went up the creek looking for beaver 
signs, and while crossing a_ wide bar no- 
ticed a small stream running across it 
into the main creek. There was mica 
and pyrites of iron in the bottom, which 
to an inexperienced man resembled gold. 
I stopped and stood with the stock of 
my gun on the ground with my hands 
resting on the muzzle and looking at the 
sand. Having stood in that position for 
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.several minutes I was aroused by the 
snapping of a twig and looked up to see 
the head and shoulders of a big bear 
coming out from behind a pile of drift- 
wood at my right and but a few feet from 
me. He had been down the creek after 
salmon and the wind blowing towards 
me left him unaware of my presence, 
but you can bet I was well aware of him, 
and expected each moment he was going 
to look my way. My first thought was 
for atree, but I-saw none. The next 
was of the stories the boys had been 
telling and of my poor gun. As the old 
tellow came out, he looked to me as big 
as a barn and I could feel my hat going 
up and the perspiration oozing from my 
forehead, while the ends of my fingers 
prickled as though full of needles, and 
now when I hear fellows telling how they 
‘‘killed °em’’ and never were nervous, I 
just say nothing, but I have my own 
opinion just the same. : 

As he crossed the bar and started be 
hind some stunted bushes, I got up a 
little nerve and fired. I must hive hit 
him in the fleshy part of his hip for I re- 
member seeing him give a jump, then 
sit down and commence to dig his hip 
with his tore paw. Instead of reloading 
and firing again I started for the creek, 
which was back of me and the bear got 
up and took after me. Ihave failed to 
decide as yet whether he was chasing me 
because he was angry or merely through 
curiosity to see what I was. Anyway I 
plunged in, and how I ever got across I 
never knew for the water was over my 
head and I could not swim, fbut I soon 
climbed out on the opposite side minus 
my rifle. This situation placed me un- 
der a cliff and I could not get up or down 
without going back into the creek. The 
bear did not seem anxious to get his feet 
wet, for he put but one foot into the 
water alternately, each time backing 
away, and each time I set up an awful 
hollering. It was not because I expected 
anyone to hear me, but just to relieve 
my inner feelings. As good luck would 
have it, Good was part way up the 
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mountain. He had been following a 
trail and came down. As he appeared in 
sight the bear started to leave, but a 
shot from Good's rifle hit the animal 
through the shoulder, and the next shot 
in the neck disabled him entirely. 

The weight of the bear was estimated 
at about 700 pounds, and we afterwards 
sold the skin to Dan McMillan of Ash- 
croft for $32. 

Although Good had the laugh on me 
at my ridiculous position with the bear, 
the tables were turned the following 
spring. We were camped on Bridge 
River above Lillooet, and our tent was 
pitched on a high bank. Between the 
foot of the bank and the water was a 
bar and quite a thicket. One night 
about dusk Iwas washing our silver- 
ware when [ heard Billie’s puppy bark- 
ing. He wasa brown spaniel, eight 
months old, and had on two different 
occasions come in contact with a porcu- 
pine, which gave us a job pulling out 
quills. As my old dog took no interest 
in the noise I concluded it was another 
porcupine and told Billie who was lying 
in the tent that he had better look after 
his pup or he would be full of quills 
again. He went down the trail with his 
hands in his pockets and got in sight of 
the pup, whom he saw barking at a 
‘small black cub upon a fallen tree. It 
seems the old mother had also heard the 
barking and was coming from the oppo- 
site direction at the same time, and at 
once charged for the dog; the pup natur- 
ally started for his master and Billie 
started for the tent running and _ holler- 
ing. I came out on the bank just in 
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time to see the pup, running with his 
head over his shoulder looking at the 
bear catch up to Good, and butt into the 
calf of his leg. Down went both man 
and dog rolling over together and it was 
hard to tell which was the worst scared. 
The bear upon seeing me bolted. It was 
but a couple of minutes’ work to get our 
rifles. Although it was already getting 
dark in the bush I fired somewhat at 
random at-the old one and Billie got the 
cub. 

We then gave it up until morning 
when I tracked the old one about 300 
yards and found her dead, but there was 
another cub with her. He at once took 
toatree and my fondness for pets de- 
decided me to catch him alive. Billie 
tried to talk me out of it, but up the 
tree I went. Whenl got within about 
eight feet of him, he started backing 
down and spitting. As he came within 
my reach I made a grab, got him by the 
shoulder and though he was not larger 
than a fox terrier the way he went for 
me was something surprising. I let go 
both the cub and my hold on the tree 
simultaneously and fell several feet across 
a limb, which overpowered me for a 
moment. The cub continued on down 
and Billie met him at the bottom with a 
stick and stunned him while we got a 
trap and fastened him with a chain. 

As we had no condensed milk all we 
could feed him was rolled oats gruel and 
he did nothing but cry for four days. 
The fourth day we were all away from 
camp and when we returned found the 
cub had gone with the trap and that was 
thelast we ever saw of either cub or trap. 


A Nova Scotian 


Bele 


ISITING on the Bay skore of 
Nova Scotia recently,I was one day 

talking with a native, whom I got 
to know very well, when he spun me the 
following yarn which he vouched for as 
true in every particular. I give it as 
nearly as he gave it me, merely chang- 
ing the names. * ‘Of 

“Well, Sirt., 


there was a_ thing hap- 
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pened here the other night the likes of 
which I never heard tell on. 


I had got aseine set down there by 
the Pier and was settin’ up that night 


with my partner, Bill Hubley, as it had 
to be attended to at half past 
It wasa bright moonlight night. There 
was two other chaps, Jim Davis and 
George Wall, who also had a 


eleven. 


seine set 
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and their’s was over the 
mouth of the harbor. 

Well, about half past ten we goes out 
to see how things was looking and I see 
something off the end of the Pier. Says 
I to Bill, ‘Isn’t that a boat?’ ‘Sure’ he 
says. ‘There’s something wrong; says 
I, ‘jump into the dory and let’s go see 
what’s up!’ 

We pulled out and when we got near 
I see it was Jim and George. ‘What’s 
up?’ I hollered. ‘There’s a swine here 
stole my sail boat!’ cries George. ‘Where 
is he?’ ‘Here and half drownded; jumped 
overboard when he saw us a comin’ and 
lonly just hooked him out. Guess I 
ought to ha’ let the beggar drown— 
he’s lyin’ under the sail.’ 

Well, we went ashore and got him up 
to the house and to bed, and in an hour’s 
time he was all right. George said that 
he went out about half past nine to look 
around and he missed his boat that was 
anchored in the harbor. He called Jim 
and told him the boat was gone and 
someone must have stole it. They got 
into their dory and pulled out. George 
said that he wanted to go up the Bay for 
he thought that whoever had stole it had 
gone that way, but Jim said he was sure 
they'd gone down the Bay and he 
wouldn’t go up, so George let him have 
his way. They pulled for all they were 
worth and in about twenty minutes 
George says ‘I see her sail.’ There was 
hardly any wind and they soon caught 
up. When they were getting near her 
the chap as stole her jumped overboard, 
apparently, and they only just got up in 
time. Jim reached out as far as he 
could and just hooked the chap’s collar 
as he was going down for the third time. 

Well, sir! when we got the chap 
indoors we see it was Tom Sheldon, a 
kid of fourteen; an orphan, who lived 
with his grandfather three miles down 
the Bay. Jim set off to tell the old man 
about the boy. 

When the boy could talk I goes to him 
and asks him all about it. He said that 
his grandfather would make him go to 
school but that he’d made up his mind 
he wouldn’t go and at last he determined 
to get away. Sothat night when the 


yonder to 


old folks had gone to bed he slipped . 


out, got into his little row boat, and 
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pulled up to the harbor; got into 
George’s boat, sent his own boat adrift, 
up anchor and sailed out. I asked him 
where he intended to go to; he said he 
didn’t know. Had he any money? 
‘Yes,’ he says, ‘I’ve seventy cents.’ I 
then asked him why he wanted to steal 
George’s boat? He says ‘I didn’t steal 
it. I’ve got one hundred dollars in the 
bank as my father left me and I left a 
paper in my bed room to tell grand- 
father to draw it out and to pay George 
Wall whatever he thought was the 
worth of his boat. I never stole any- 
thing in my life.’ I asked him if he’d 
seen the others follerin him? He said 
No, he hadn’t. I then said ‘Didn’t you 
holler out when you was inthe water? 
‘I tried to’ he satd ‘when I came up the 
second time, but I was too full of water 
and couldn’t holler. I was going for- 
ward to slack the jib when the boom 
came round and knocked me overboard! 

Well! When Jim came back along 
with the old man there was a scene. 
George swore he’d send the boy to Dor- 
chester (the Prison), but I says, ‘George 
I believe the boy’s honest.’ I then told 
what the boy had said about a paper 
he’dleft. The old man said he hadn’t 
been in the boy’s room, so he hadn’t 
seen no paper, and anyway if he had 
seen it he couldn’t read. ‘Well!” Isays, 
‘I don’t think the boy is lying!” and the 
old man says ‘I’ve reared Tom from a 
baby and I’ve never knowd him to tell a 
lie.’ Jim says, ‘I'll go back and get 
that paper if it’s there! When he come 
back, sure enough he brought the paper 
and it was wrote on it just as the boy 
had told me. Then George said he’d let 
him off. The old man takes hold of the 
boy and and he says, ‘Tom, never you 
run away again. You shan’t go to 
school if you’d rather not, but if you 
want to go away, why I’ll take you to 
the train and buy you a ticket and give 
you something in your pocket.” 

Oh! let’s see, ’ve overrun my tale, 
I’d oughter have said how the boy was 
provisioned. He’d got about a pailful 
of corn meal in a sack a can of beef and 
two kippered haddicks, and what do you 
think? He’d brung his Jographiy Book 
along foracharttotell where he was going!” 
That boy has the right stuff in him. 


An Ontario Pheasantry. 


JN enterprise which affords both 
A pleasure and profit to the owner, 
" and which we believe to be unique 
in the Province, is conducted by Mr. 
Jack Miner, of Kingsville, Ont. Mr. 
Miner varies his usual occupation of 
managing a brick and tile manufacturing 
industry by big game hunting and upon 
both his every day work and his recrea- 
tion he is no mean authority, pursuing 
both as he does with his whole heart 
and might. From small beginnings he 
has built up a business which now deals 
with bricks and tiles by the hundred 
thousand, and he has at the same time 
gained for himself a reputation as a big 
game hunter unsurpassed throughout 
the Province. When not hunting big 
game Mr. Miner finds his greatest pleas- 
ure in raising pheasants and he has 
made a pheasantry, the sight of which 
must delight the heart of all bird lovers. 

About half an acre* of ground is en- 
closed by small mesh wire netting to a 
height of about six or eight feet. 
Boards run all along the bottom and the 
poles on which the wire is carried are 
strong ones. Inside, a strong hedge is 
grown in which the birds can take refuge 
and a thick tangle of weeds is allowed 
to cover the. ground. Under the hedge 
fresh water is always at hand and the 
birds run along the ground amongst the 
bushes and weeds with such quick 
movements as to show the healthiness of 
both the stock and their environment. 
The greatest enemy of the birds are the 
weasels and Mr. Miner relates with glee 
his triumphs over his small enemies. In 
the first year he commenced breeding 
pheasants the weasels got forty of his 
young birds and he captured four 
weasels. The disparity was too great 
to please him and he set his wits to 
work to remedy matters. By building 
up platforms and arranging that all the 
roads beneath lead to traps in the cen- 
tres, and placing them all along the 
fences which run towards the pheas- 
antry, he has succeeded in catching 
many weasels and very few now find 
their way into the preserve. As Mr. 
Miner says he more than reversed the 
position. Inthe third year the weasels 
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only got four birds and he got forty 
weasels. Since then his captures have 
been so numerous that he has lost count. 
The hen pheasant, if not allowed to 
sit, will lay from forty to fifty eggs and 
Mr. Miner has found it more profitable 
to have them hatched out by hens than 
to allow the pheasants to do this work. . 
The pheasants are kept for egg produc- 
tion and the broody hens perform their 
portion of the work admirably and make 
excellent mothers. They are placed in 
coops with board floors and by sitting 
in the open are ina better condition for 
hatching healthy youngsters. The little 
pheasants are allowed to run on the 
grass in the open and they develop a 
Strength and activity that appear re- 
markable. Although at times under 
horse’s feet, Mr. Miner has never known 
one to be run over and crowd about as 
they may they clear off at the first alarm. 
As soon as they are in danger of flying 
away their wings are clipped and soon 
afterwards they are transferred to the 
pheasantry. Here, with regular feeding 
and care they become so tame as to 
crowd round the feet of any visitor aad 
with their bright eyes and beautiful 
forms they are a delight to see. The 
whole preserve isalive withthem and they 
an attraction which visitors 
never fail to enjoy. With so many 
broods on hand at once Mr. Miner can 
only have a vague idea of the numbers 
of his family, and some of the pheas- 
ants fly away every year. He would 
have no objection to allowing targer 
numbers to escape in the hope that the 
birds might make a permanent home in 
the County of Essex, where climate and 
surroundings appear very suitable for 
their propagation, but those that ac- 
quire their freedom soon fall victims to 
the kind of sportsman who cannot re- 
frain from killing when a wild animal or 
bird is seen abroad. Some go away and 
return and allow themselves to be trans- 
ferred to the pheasantry when the com- 
pany of their fellows and the very con- 
siderable modified freedom allowed them 
tempts them to remain till they are re- 
quired for sale. The constant succession 
of birds and the care bestowed upon 
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“thein keep the pheasants in a_ state of 
health and liveliness, which are wonder- 
fully pleasing and attractive, though 
some of the youngsters have appeared 
sickly during spring. They are, 
however, quickly recovering and 
Mr. Miner has gained a little more ex- 
perience intheillsthat afflict pheasant life. 

A couple of golden pheasants, with 
the wonderfully beautiful plumage of the 
male and the more sober dress of the 
hen, form an extra attraction. Next 
year Mr. Miner hopes to breed from 
these and toraise quite a number of 


golden pheasants, which he believes, 
and with good reason, to be amongst 


the most beautiful of birds. These two 
are confined in a large wire cage in the 
open at the back of the house and the 
cage is large enough to enclose some 
young but vigorous and thick cedar trees 
which give the birds excellent roosting 
places. 

While the pheasants are the principle 
they are by no means the only birds 
about the place. In addition to hens of 
various breeds, including some fine sil- 
ver pencilled Hamburgs, Mr. Miner has 
a fine collection of ducks and has met 
with considerable success in raising wild 
geese. Hehasa large artificial pond, 
which is really the size of a small lake, 
and with bricked sides and fresh spring 
water makes an ideal place for water 
fowl. Amongst the ducks are a flock of 
grey ducks or surface teeders, which 
have astonished Mr. Miner by acquiring 
the habit of diving for their food. He 
now throwscorn and other grain in the 
lake and these active young ducks will 
dive to the bottom and fetch it up as 
though it were the most ordinary thing 
in the world to feed in this way. All 
these birds, including the young wild 
geese, have become so tame by regular 
feeding that they will follow Mr. Miner 
all over the place whenever he appears. 
Six of the young wild geese which be- 
long to one breed are intended to be 
used for decoys and Mr. Miner believes 
they will be the best decoys any duck 
hunter ever had. Neither the wildducks 
or the wild geese seem to betray any 
symptom of a wish to escape. Their 
wings however are clipped and the older 
ones have their wings pinioned. Witb 
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a wide range and plenty ot water their 
environment is ideal, and they appear to 
be quite contented with their surroundings. 

Mr. Miner is likewise interested in 
quail and means to havea quail pre- 
serve. At the time the visit was made 
to his pheasantry he had a hen sitting on 
nineteen quail eggs, the mother having 
been driven from her duty by a mowing 
machine. The quail quickly respond to 
a measure of protection and there is no 
doubt of Mr. Miner’s success once he 
can get the experiment started. He is 
also encouraging the swallows and 
waging deadly war against the English 
sparrows. In the latter he is assisted 
by his sons who though young are enter- 
ing into the spirit of the preservation of 
the insectivorous and song birds with 
praiseworthy spirit. 

The result of such labors is to greatly 
improve the surroundings of his house 
and works. Nothing more attractive 
than the presence of birds in great vari- 
eties can be imagined, and Mr. Miner 
and his family enjoys these attractions 
to the full. The neighbors for miles 
around know all about them, and _ vis- 
itors from a distance are numerous and 
never fail to admire. 

As may be well imagined Mr. Miner 
is down on stray dogs and cats though 
he is a lover of dogs and has a fine one 
of his own. He cannot afford to let this 
animal loose and has accordingly ar- 
ranged a method by means of which he 
is kept fast and yet allowed a goodrange. 
A strong wire is strung tightly between 
two high posts and attached to this wire 
is a further one which is also fastened to 
the dog’s collar. This wire runs along 
the other one quite easily and freely, and 
the dog can and does walk from pole to 
pole with freedom and ease. Midway 
between the two poles is a strong barrel 
attached to a post. In this barrel the dog 
has splendid shelter while beneath it he 
is Shaded from the sun. By this con- 
trivance his range is very wide and keeps 
the dog in health and spirits. 

More trees are to be grown around the 
house and with these bird shelters the 
place will no doubt become a resort not 
only for quail and swallows but also for 
many insectivorous and song birds to 
the advantage of the whole neighborhood. 


A Week’s Fishing at Shirley's Bay. 


BY GEO. J. HASTIE. 


BHIRLEY’S Bay has been a popular 
S spot for good fishing for many years 


as most devotees of the rod and reel 
in the Ottawa Valley well know. I had 
visited the Bay before with very poor 
success, but having heard good and bad 
reports of the fishing to be obtained, I 
decided to spend at least a week there 
and prove it for myself. 

About the middle of July our party, 
which consisted of two friends and myself, 
packed our tents, camp beds, fishing 
tackle, etc., witha plentiful supply of 
soft ? drinks in- 
to an express 
wagon andstart- 
edoff ona fifteen 
mile drive. For 
the comfort of 
the horse (and, 
incidentally our 
own) we took 
the electric car 
to Britannia-on 
the-Bay, where 
we met the ex- 
press and bun- 
dledinto it. The 


day was. very 
warm and we 
got our first 
touch of sun- 
burn. 

About noon 
we arrived at 
Nite an letaer 


Smith’s, a pros- 
perous farmer 
located close to 
thebay, and towhom we had been referred 
aslikely tobe able to supply us with boats. 
Mr. Smith very kindly placed a boat and 
a canoe atour disposal for the week. 
We also arranged with him for board as 
we intended to have all the pleasures of 
camping without the drudgery of cook- 
ing, none of us havingany particular desire 
to become cooks, even for a week. 

The mainland at this spot was very 
swampy so we decided to pitch our tents 
on an island about a mile from’ shore, 
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but which looked to be little more than 
a stone’s throw. 

After loading our stuff into the boat 
and canoe we pulled for the island and 
onthe lower right hand side founda 
beautiful camping place high and dry. 

While engaged putting up our tents 
we received a visit from two Frenchmen 
from Aylmer. After a social ‘‘smile” 
we had quite an interesting talk with 
them. They left us with the impression 
that all we had to do to catch fish was to 
drop our line in any place, but which in- 
formation we 
soon found out 
was_ hot air. 
One of them also 
claimed to be the 
owner of the is- 
land. They pro- 
mised to return 
the next evening 
and bring us a 
supply of live 
bait which we 
asked them to 
purchase for us 
in Aylmer, but 
they never show- 
ed up again. 

We retired 
early Monday 
night, intending 
to be up bright 
and early Tues- 
day morning to 
try our luck, but 
the rain came 
about three in 
the morning and kept us in our tents till 
about eight o’clock. 

After rowing over to breakfast and 
catching a few minnows, which we found 
harder to get than fish, we dropped 
our lines into a little bay formed of weeds. 
It proved to be a bass hole and they were 
at home too! One of my _ friends had 
just landed anice one, when I hooked 
what I supposed to be a large bass. 
After playing him for five minutes he 
succeeded in breaking the hook and at 
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the same time snapping the tip of my rod. 
After winding the break witha piece of 
line it was ..ot very long till there was 
another one on the end. I landed him 
but not until the tip of the rod was pulled 
apart again. By this time we had a nice 
catch of bass and as it was time for dinner 
we decided we had done very well for our 
first try. 

Iwas fortunate in having two rods 
with me, otherwise I would have been 
handicapped for the rest of our outing. 

We spent the afternoon in camp, the 
sun being too warm for comfort. In the 
evening we trolled for half an hour, and 
captured an eight pound pike. We had 
a strike, but missed, so we wheeled the 
boat around and went back over the 
same spot, when the pike struck. It may 
have been the same one that struck 
twice ! 

Wednesday and Thursday were spent 
in much the same way—fishing, bathing 
eating and sleeping. We never went 
after fish that we did not get them, and 
kept the house well supplied. 

We did very little fishing during 
the heat of the day, usually doing a 
little exploring for likely spots. Mos- 
quitoes are very troublesome in the even- 
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ings, but our large camp fire helped to 
keep them at a distance. 

Friday and Saturday’s catch we brought 
home with us after cleaning and salting 
them. Before this operation we hada 
snapshot taken of our two days’ catch. 

In six days at the bay we were success- 
ful in catching at least one hundred fish, 
including black bass (both large and 
small mouthed), rock bass, pike, pike- 
perch, pickerel, catfish, a few suckers 
(which we returned to the water as being 
useless at this season), and whitefish 
(which were in as good luck). 

Sunday morning our all too short holi- 
day came to a close by pulling up stakes. 

Our express called for us early, but the 
driver after seeing our catch, thought he 
would havea try, but he returned empty 
handed. We presented him with a res- 
pectable string and no doubt he told some 
wonderful stories that evening about the 
hard struggle he hadto land some of 
them. 

We returned to Ottawa and city-life in 
the evening well pleased with our success 
over the finny tribes of Shirley’s Bay. 

(Note:—Shirley’s Bay is on the Ontario 
side of Lake Deschenes, about fifteen 
miles from Ottawa. ) 


The Battle of the Pembina Bucks. 


BY C. E. SELWYN. 


mit was in the autumn of 1882—on 
one of those lovely October after- 
~— noons, which comes to us in our 
Manitoba fall, when geese and ducks are 
flying in wedge shaped lines to the dis- 
tant southland. 

I was wandering in a forest of poplar 
and oak. These trees then stood very 
thickly on the banks of the Pembina 
River to the south of where the town of 
Morden stands today. The silver trunks 
of the poplar trees stood around me like 
an army. MHardly a sound broke the 
stillness of the quiet woodlands. Occa- 
sionally one could hear the chattering of 
a gaudy bluejay or a bushy tailed squir- 
rel, and through a hollow below the 
wooded hillside: 


A rippling brook went murmuring loud, 


While a fluttering stream of golden 
leaves, 
The south wind blew in a crowd. 


Finding myself both tired and _ thirsty 
I strolled down to the banks of the 
stream in order to rest and refresh my- 
self. Comfortably seated on the bank, 
after long draughts of the cool liquid, I 
fell to wondering, while gazing at the 
clear running water, how far that same 
individual fluid would travel through 
brook, river and lake before being evap- 
orated by the sun and wind. 

A flutter of wings awoke me from my 
reverie and looking up I saw four spot- 
ted partridges in a near by cranberry 
bush. They looked very fine in their 
black Elizabethan ruffs and were feast- 
ing greedily on the scarlet bunches of fruit. 


ROD AND GUN AND MOTOR SPORTS IN CANADA. 


I had no gun with me and even had I 

brought my weapon I think I must have 
hesitated long before introducing death 
to mar the beauties of such a scene. 
_ A spotted woodpecker tapped merrily 
on a dead rampike. At its root a bunch 
of touch-me-nots hung down over the 
tiny stream and fluttering about their 
orange blossoms a humming bird  glit- 
tered like a glowing jewel. 

From a moss covered log at the fur- 
ther side of the brook a striped chip- 
munk scolded at my intrusion, and in the 
azure sky, above the network of forest 
branches, a red tailed buzzard sailed in 
wide circles. 

Following the winding brook still 
deeper into the forest I came to a bank 
of bluish sandon which numerous hoof 
marks were conspicuous. It was clearly 
evident that a band of Pembina valley 
jumping deer had been here to quench 
their thirst. I followedthe trail across 
the streamlet and through the poplars 
into a wide flat of marshy land _ thickly 
covered with bushes of dogwood, cran- 
berry, saskatoon and wild plum. Be- 
tween the bushes were beds of long 
grass, bright with sprays of yellow 
golden rod and tufts of blue and white 
michaelmas daisies. Here and there 
were to be found plum trees on which 
the fruit still hung scarlet and yellow in 
the bright sunshine. 

Attention beirg divided between the 
juicy plums and the brightautumn flowers 
I lost track of the deer and was _ begin- 
ning to think of turning homewards, 
when, from beyond the high grassy 
plateau to the north of the lowland, 
through which I was wandering there 
came strange sounds: 

Spang! Spang!! Spang!!! 

The noises rang through the autumn 
air again and again in resounding suc- 
cession. 

For a moment | stood still in wonder, 
but as the noises were repeated it dawned 
upon me that they could be nothing else 
than the clashing together of deer horns. 
Two bucks were fighting! 

Instantly I was prompted to essay the 
effort to look at the battle—a sight of 
the woods which is given to but few to 
see. Accordingly I walked briskly on 
through the grass and bushes, crossed 
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the brook again, and started to climb 
the banks leading up to the plateau of 
rolling prairie which lay beyond. 

Spang! Spang! Spang!!! 

Once more the rattling crashes came 
ringing over the valley! I hurried on- 
wards inthe direction from which the 
sounds came. 

The noise of combat ceased and I 
wondered it the noise of my footsteps 
or the scent of my person had reached 
the deer and they had stopped fighting 
and _ retreated. As, however, I was 
walking in the teeth of the evening 
breeze this was unlikely and so I contin- 
ued in my quest. 

A night hawk with whirring wings, 
came down from its soaring and from the 
forest behind came also thebu-bo, bu-bo! 
of the great horned ow!. With these 
exceptions there was no other sound. 
A white skulland some bleached bones 
showed me where a bison fell from an 
Indian arrow ora Hudson Bay rifle, and 
reminded me of the days gone by: 

When herds of elk and bison 
Thronged the plain, 

And Indian hunters 
Twanged no bow in vain. 

My thoughts were led away from the 
deer by these sights and I was again 
wandering in the dim past—the days of 
the pack train, the buffalo and the wild 
mustang! 

Then I reached the comb of a prairie 
billow and saw—what was it in the hol- 
low before me? 

By the goddess Diana there were two 
horn-locked bucks. They were strain- 
ing, pushing, snorting and struggling. 
With startled bewildered eyes, dilated 
nostrils, and streaming breath they stood 
with their splendid antlers tightly inter- 
laced. They were locked together be- 
yond release and all the straining 
seemed only to have the effect of more 
hopelessly entangling them. 

The timid does, for whose admiration 
they fought, had wandered off and left 
them to their fate whatever that might 
be—starvation, slow and cruel, the 
hunter’s bullet, the goring horns of 
other bucks; or the fangs of wolves or 
panthers. 

When I walked closely up to them 
they appeared thoroughly cowed and 
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their eyes had a mute appeal in them 
that was both pitiful and strange. 

I had no weapon with me and was 
powerless to help them. Even as I 
thought of various expedients I remem- 
bered the story how an Ontario hunter 
finding a pair in just such a predicament 
paid with his life for his interference. 
This man killed one deer with his axe. 
In so doing he released the other and 
was immediately gored to death by the 
enraged animal. After remaining by 
them for some time and rejecting various 
schemes which came to my mind I wan- 
dered away in the evening twilight my 
mind dwelling on the wonderful scene I 
had been permitted to witness. 
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Inquiries into their fate lateron showed 
that when found by some hunters one 
was dead and so much devoured by 
prairie wolves that the living one could 
pull the remains about with him with 
tolerable ease. 

Why the wolves had refrained from 
killing both—unless they knew that 
death would come without their assist- 
ance—is one of the many unsolved mys- 
teries of the woods. 

The horns, still locked together, were 
retained as found. No ordinary pulling 
could remove them and they were 
mounted, still interlocked, and formed 
one of the sights at the World’s Fair at 
Chicago. 


The era Game Laws. 


7" wall 


HE new Provinces are not merely 
following the lead of the older 
ones in the protection of big game 
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but in several instances going one better 
and setting examples which sooner or 


later the older ones will be bound to 
follow. 

Saskatchewan, like Alberta, (whose 
new game law was summarized in our 
September issue) devoted a considerable 
share of the first year’s sitting of the 
new Provincial Legislature to passing a 
Game Act. 

By this Act buffalo, beaver, does and 
fawns are protected the year round. 
Antelope has an open season in October 
and part of November; deer, caribou, 
moose and elk for the first fourteen days 
of December; ducks, geese, swans, 
rails, coots, snipe, plover and curlew for 
the four months of September, October, 
November and December; chickens, par- 
tridge and grouse from September 10th 
to November 3lst; cranes from August 
first to December 3lst; mink, fisher, 
marten from November first to March 
thirtieth; otter from November first to 
April thirtieth; and muskrat .from No- 
vember first to May tenth. 

Hunting with dogs is prohibited and 
dog's used to hunting must not be al- 
lowed to run at large in a deer country. 
The non-resident big game license is 
$100 and for this only two male deer 
may be killed. The non-resident bird 


license is $50 and the bag is limited to 
ten per day and a total of 100 as regards 
partridge, grouse and chicken. The 
penalty for violation of these clauses is 
a fine of not less than $50 or more than 
$500 or imprisonment in default. 

The Act makes it unlawful to shoot on . 
Sunday; to shoot on any person’s prop- 
erty without permission; to shoot be- 
tween one hour after sunset and before 
sunrise; to destroy game by poison, 
narcotics, sunken punts, night lights, 
traps, snares, swivel, spring, automatic 
or machine shot guns; to export game 
without a permit, to offer prairie chicken 
or partridge for sale except by the 
shooter; to disturb nests or take eggs 
of birds; to export furs of a lower grade 
than number three; to destroy muskrat 
houses in winter or beaver dams at any 
time; and to accompany or aida non- 
resident to shoot without a license. All 
birds are protected except crows, eagles, 
goshawks, pigeon hawks, duck hawks, 
Cooper’s hawks, hawk owls, blackbirds, 
cow birds, English sparrows, loons, 
cormorants, pelicans and mergansers. 

The licenses may be obtained from the 
game guardians who are also authorized 
to grant permits to guests of residents 
at acost of $1. 

Taxidermists may have animals or 
parts in possession if accompanied by 
an affidavit of the owner stating that 
the game was lawfully killed. 


Dog is Not the Cause of Vanishing Deer. 


BY W. J. 


AVING read in the March issue of 
‘‘Rodand Gun’ the article by Rev. Dr. 
Murdoch on ‘‘Our Vanishing Deer,” 
and subsequent correspondence to which 
it has given rise, [| wish to say that in 
the best interests of true sport I alto- 
gether oppose the contention of the Rev. 
Dr. that ‘‘Dog, Dog”’ is the principle 
cause of the deer vanishing. 

For many consecutive years I have 
had experience hunting the red deer in 
the localities referred to by the Rev. 
Doctor. I have had the advantage of 
closely watching the habits of the deer 
and asaresult I fully believe the still 
hunter is far more accountable for the 
rapid decrease in the numbers of the 
deer than the hunter with dogs. To my 
mind it is time the true sportsmen of the 
country got together and petitioned the 
Government asking them to amend the 
game laws that hunters would be pro- 
hibited from hunting deer without dogs. 

Still hunting is the cheaper method of 
hunting and is taken part in by far more 
people, there being no railway fare or 
feed to provide fordogs. The deer when 
hunted by dogs have far more chances of 
escaping than when pursued by the still 
hunter. 

Deer tollowed by dogs come bounding 
along at a break neck speed, sometimes 
twenty-five and sometimes three hundred 
yards away. The hunter gets excited at 
the very first sound of the hounds, and 
by the time he hears the crackling of the 
twigs or the rustling of the leaves he is 
fairly trembling, and the deer’s chances 
of escape are ten to one as compared to 
those when he is hunted by a cool, re- 
served, unheard hunter. 

What possible chance has the deer to 
escape from the methods pursued by the 
poacher and still hunter? They study 
the natural instinct and habits of the 
deer, locate the track and stealthily fol- 
low it up until the game is finally within 
close range. Then the hunter puts his 
gun to his shoulder, takes a careful and 
deadly aim, and downs his game without 
giving the poor animal any possible 
chance to use the only defence Nature 
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has so wisely provided. If the dog 
hunter makes a miss and the deer passes 
him the dogs asa rule go but a_ very 
short distance and return to the hunter 
when the deer is allowed to go free. 
Now if the still hunter misses the deer 
makes a few bounds and stops again 
only to become a target for a -second 
time. This may be repeated until the 
animal is finally landed. 

I am always reminded when thinking 
of the ways of the still hunter of the un- 
fair tactics adopted by the Boers in the 
South African war. When they were 
shooting down our men from the safe 
shelter of Kopjes-ewe called them cow- 
ards though we understood the British 
knew where they were and the dodges 
they would pursue. When we see the 
dumb animal taken by the same tactics 
we may condemn them in the same way. 

By personal experiences, interviews 
and inquiries, I feel it safe to say that in 
the last five years ten deer have been 
killed by pot and still hunters to every 
one that has fallen in front of hunters 
with dogs. 

I agree with the Rev. Doctor that the 
game laws are not as strict as they 
should be, and even such as they are 
they are not wellenforced. Particularly 
does this refer to the tourists, settlers 
and poachers. 

The restrictions | 
as follows: 

First the season should be opened for 
fifteen days only from November first to 
fifteenth. This open season should ap- 
ply to residents, and Indians alike and 
should be strictly enforced. 

A severe penalty should be imposed 
for shooting fawns and the transporta- 
tion of fawns be penalized. 

Deputy Game Wardens in sufficient 
numbers and paid sufficient — salaries 
should be appointed and paid by the 
Government and should strictly and in 
all cases enforce the game laws. 

The number of deer taken by each 
hunter should he two—but no more than 
one doe should be allowed. 

The license fees should be increased to 
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the ex- 
fish 


a sufficient amount to cover all 
penses of properly protecting our 
and game. 

The Chief Game Warden should be 
charged with the responsibility of seeing 
that his deputies properly and promptly 
and vigorously enforce all the provisions 
of the law. 

I feel quite certain in saying that if 
these amendments were made to the 
laws, andthe settlers, tourists, lumber- 
men, railwaymen, and poachers all made 
to observe the close season, and still 
hunting prohibited, the deer will propa- 
gate and replenish the wilds of Muskoka 
to a greater extent than ever before. 

The wolves do play an important part 
in the destruction of deer. There should 
be large bounties given for the destruc- 
tion of both wolves and lynx. I hope 
the Rev. Dr. Murdoch read the article 
by. Mr. E.j- “MeVeish ins the -Marech 
number on the destruction of deer by 
wolves, lynx and pot hunters. If he did 
not and will read it he will see that the 
experiences of close observing hunters 
are not in harmony with his views. 

Any person visiting Muskoka who 
keeps one eye closed and the other only 
half open can see that the game laws 
are not enforced. Many Deputy War- 
dens screen the hunters rather than pro- 
tect the game. Many of the settlers 
shoot deer and sell them to hunters who 
are unable to shoot them for themselves. 
I would give the following reasons for 
any vanishing there may be amongst 
our Canadian deer: 

1. The wolf and the lynx are most de- 
structive to the deer in districts where 
they are to be found. 

2. The pot hunter and the still hunter 
cause pretty general destruction. 

3. The settlers who are allowed to 
shoot deer in the close season and who 
do sell deer to hunters in the open season. 

4. The game laws are not strict 
enough, and the restrictions made under 
the law are not enforced. 

5. Hunters allowed to shoot two deer 
and failure to specifythat oneof these two 
must be a buck, or only one to be taken. 

6. Allowing the shooting of fawns. 

7. Failure to require bonds for the 
protection of the game in every timber 
limit sold, or right of way granted. 
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All true sportsmen should join the On- 
tario Fish and Game Protective Associa- 
tion and support through them all pro- 
posals for the better protection of our 
fish and game. One great advantage of 
this Association is that all proposals 
made can be there threshed out and care 
taken to see that nothing is _ publicly 
advocated that is not in the true inter- 
ests of protection. 

This article is written by one who be- 
lieves in true sport and who would just 
as soon hunt without hounds as with 
them if he thought the best interests of 
the game would be better served without 
the hounds. 

The question of safety is not to be 
entirely overlooked. Nine accidents out 
of ten that have occurred in deer hunt- 
ing have been due to the still hunter 
watching fer something to move in the 
direction in which he has been pursuing 
adeer. It seems to me that the party 
causing the accident is not entirely re- 
sponsible, but the law allowing - still 
hunting in the wilds of the north. 

I admit freely that several of the 
points taken by the Rev. Doctor are 
ably put and give us food for thought. 
In justice to the Canadians who love to 
hunt with hounds I feel it necessary to 
express a strong opinion to the effect 
that he is very wide of the mark when he 
claims that ‘‘Dog, dog” is the principal 
reason for any decrease in our big game. 

Deer don’t travel from one end of the 
vast forest to anothereven when chased by 
hounds. They usually circle within a 
radius of two or three square miles, fool 
the dogs if possible, and as soon as they 
are away from the sounds of the dogs or 
the hunters they have no more alarm, 
and will indeed momentarily forget that 
they arein any danger. This is the rea- 
son why the same deer are often started 
two or three times in the same section of 
woods by running with dogs from differ- 
ent quarters. 

The deer often run in the very oppo- 
site direction to that figured on when 
chased by the dogs. This means a loss 
of time and nothing to show for it. The 
season is short and soon hastens to a 
close. The chances in favor of the deer 
escaping when hunted by dogs is ten to 
one against. their chances when still 
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hunted. I think the former may be de- 
scribed as an open fair play act of sport 
and the latter as a sneaky, cowardly, 
cat-in-the-dark kind of method. 

No true sportsman, who takes pride in 
the art of shooting, would think of tak- 
ing a_ bird off his perch with his shot 
gun. He would certainly allow it a 
chance of escape by giving an alarm and 
trying to catch his game on the wing. 
The hunter does the same. Consequent- 
ly it appears to myself and others that 
dog hunting is the only true and _sports- 
manlike method of hunting the red deer. 

I should like to be allowed to tell your 
readers why I am personally opposed to 
still hunting. The first season we 
hunted in Muskoka we had no dog's, and 
‘though we had good luck in getting deer 
I really did not think it was the proper 
method of hunting. It looked to me 
then, as now, a treacherous and danger- 
ous way of killing game. Our two 
guides really took the place’ of hounds 
and some of our party took turns in 
helping them. The guides knew where 
the deer were most likely to be at cer- 
tain hours of the day. Under their di- 
rections we would semi-circle this spot, 
while others of the party would semi- 
circle the opposite side, and begin giving 
tongue almost equal to hounds. These 
guides carried rifles and were successful 
in starting up deer, sometimes as many 
as three coming on one runway. 

On one particular day I happened to 
be stationed on a runway and picked out 
a nice buck. I made a clean miss. 
After the report of my rifle died away | 
listened but all was silence. I hastened 
to the spot where I had seen the deer to 
see if I could find any trace of blood but 
could discover none. I looked in the 
direction I supposed the deer had gone 
and saw some branches moving. My 
rifle was already loaded and cocked and 
raising it to my shoulder I took a care- 
ful aim and just as I was about to pull 
the trigger one of the guides appeared; 
I knew of course that the guides were 
somewhere in that direction and _ there- 
fore there was no excuse for me in tak- 
ing chances at what I saw moving being 
adeer. That experience however, has 
made me more sympathetic with a man 
who does mistake a man for a deer 
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when still hunting and the deplorable re- 
sults that sometimes follow. 

I have often dwelt in thought upon 
my narrow escape. I was positive the 
deer went in the direction I supposed, 
and had I not expected anyone to appear 
at that particular place I should have 
shot at once and probably with fatal re- 
sults to a fellow creature. I am thank- 
ful I have not a very different experience 
to relate and the incident was sufficient to 
make me very much opposed tostillhunting. 

Hunting with hounds has shown me 
how impossible it is for me to repeat that 
experience I had with the other method 
of hunting and many readers will I think, 
agree with me in my sympathy for dog 
hunting. 

A few minutes, after the incident 
which I have related, we heard a shot at 
my right. We hastened over and found 
that one of the guides had shot a fine 
buck, most likely the one at which I 
fired. There was not much chance for 
his escape and had I got him we would 
likely have got the whole three. 

I agree with the papers of Mr. E. R. 
La Fleche and Deputy Game Warden 
Calbeck, and trust many more will fol- 
low on the same side. It would be a 
gross injustice to prohibit dogs when so 
many men go to the north more for 
recreation and the excitement ot hearing 
the hounds fill the forest with their 
voices, than for the amount of game 
they bring out with them. 

I'll venture to say the parties who hunt 
with hounds will hold up both hands for 
having the number of deer allowed to be 
taken reduced to one, or close the season 
for three years. 

We want the game to be protected in 
the wilds ot Ontario. If this is done 
these wilds can be made our permanent 
hunting ground. It is not the venison 
we want; it is not to kill a certain num- 
ber of deer but it is a place to which we 
can go and get two weeks’ recreation 
with gun and hounds. 

The true sport would just as soon hunt 
wolves, foxes, or any carnivorous ani- 
mal providing they were plentiful enough 
to afford the same sport. By nature the 
red deer appears to be the only animal 
created suitable to fill the bill and must 
certainly have our protection. 


Our Vanishing Deer and Game Fish. 


BY W. 


ff @ PAVING read somenineor ten articles 
Hi on ‘‘Our Vanishing Deer’ in the 
== last few numbers of your magazine 
with much interest, I felt that I might 
add a moiety to the discussion that has 
taken place in the two camps of Sports- 
men,viz.the ‘‘still hunters” and the ‘‘dog 
hunters.” 

Although it is over forty years since I 
first ‘‘still hunted” deer,° and although I 
Ihave hunted with and without dogs 
many seasons since my first ‘‘still hunt,” 
I read many things in these articles that 
I should not like to vouch for, so I con- 
cluded that quite abit of dust is being 
thrown in the air, by the writers of these 
two opposite parties. 

At the convention held at Toronto last 
September by the Ontario Fish and Game 
Protective Association the writer and 
another delegate from Western Ontario 
were asked to give our views on the dif- 
ferent methods of deer hunting before 
the ‘‘Big Game Committee” (this was 
after we had finished our duties on our 
respective committees) but we soon 
found they had locked horns in deadly 
debate on the question of ‘‘still hunting” 
and ‘‘dog hunting’ and as the parties 
were about equal in the contest we did 
not say much that would disturb their 
equilibrium. When the report of the 
‘‘Big Game Committee’ was read before 
the whole convention the same arguments 
were advanced by the devotees of ‘‘still 
hunting” and ‘‘dog hunting,” till they 
again waxed hot in the debate, and the 
result was, nothing was done, more than 
leave this question over till the next con- 
vention. 

From my point view I think there are 
one or ‘wo ways this important question 
will have to be settled. 

First, allow hunters touse dogs and 
limit each man licensed to kill only one 
deer per season, and if our deer still 
keep vanishing, then close it for a couple 
of years altogether. 

Second, make it illegat to hunt with 
dogs, and this will prevent at least two- 
thirds of the present deer hunters from 
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going to the woods to kill deer, for I 
think I am safe in saying there are two- 
thirds of the present deer hunters, who 
knew nothing of woodcraft and would 
either hire guides or stay at ‘home, as 
there would be a large percentage of them 
get lost if they attempted to go into the 
pinerys alone to ‘‘still hunt.” 

This is where I see the great injustice 
that will be done to the majority of the 
present deer hunters, if the use of dogs 
is made illegal, for I look on our game 
as acommon heritage, which is owned, 
and should be lawfully enjoyed, by every 
good citizen of Canada, if he wish to take 
enjoyment from it, and just as soon as 
we make it illegal to hunt with dogs, 
just so soon do we limit it to the.sminor- 
ity (‘‘still hunters” up in woodcraft) and 
thislooks pretty much likeclass legislation, 
which we as a liberty loving people do 
not like. 

The ‘‘still hunter” says ‘‘everyone can 
still hunt all he likes.””’ True! But how 
many of these will have time to learn 
woodcraft ? How many of those who 
leave the towns and cities, to get away 
from the rush of business, have the time 


or the means to learn the art of ‘‘still 
hunting ?” 
Not many! I presume that most of 


us who are writing on this subject will 
not be greatly annoyed by stopping the 
dogs, for we can ‘‘still hunt” (at least I 
can,) but that is not the question : we 
must think of our brother sportsmen who 
have not had the privilege of learning 
how to still hunt as we have had: and 
how much both they and we enjoy the 
deer hunts. 

On the other hand if hunters are limited 
to kill but one deer each season that 
will lessen the number of deer killed by 
at least one half, and it will give every 
person who takes pleasurein going to the 
woods to hunt them the chance to do so. 
The number of deer bunters has probably 
more than quadrupled during the past ten 
years, and if there were enough hunters ten 
years ago to kill off the surplus deer and 
keep them downto almosta minimum 


ROD AND GUN AND MOTOR SPORTS IN CANADA. 


supply of two for each hunter, then it fol- 
lows when four times the number are 
licensed to kill two each, they inust cer- 
tainly be bringing them rapidly below the 
minimum. 


A great deal has been said about 
‘‘hounding,” ‘‘humane hunting,” ‘‘scien- 
tific hunting,” ‘‘the big game hog,” ‘‘the 
pot hunter,” ‘‘the poacher,”’ ‘‘the wolf,” 


‘‘the settler,” etc., which will cause the 
seasoned sportsman to think these matters 
over and may do good in this way, but it 
will never solve the problem of our ‘‘Van- 
ishing deer and Game Fish.”’ 


The vanishing of our game fish is en- 
gaging the attention of the sportsmen 
and the people in general of the Kawartha 
Lakes District at present on acount of the 
large number of tourists who are fishing 
in these waters, during the open season, 
and what is the concensus of opinion ? 
Simply this, we must either lessen the 
legal number to be taken by each fisher- 
man per day, or get the Government to 
propagate these fish by hatcheries, in 
numbers as large as the numbers caught, 
or close the fishing for a number of years 
(as has been done in Lake Scugog for the 
past four years but which opened again 
on the second September. ) 


Let us sum up the whole question on 
this important subject, that we may be 
able to preserve our deer and game fish, 
so that there may be good sport with both 
Rod and Gun for us and for the succeed- 
ing generation. 


First. Let the Government appoint 
capable game and fish wardens at a good 
living salary, so that they may devote 
their whole time to the supervision of our 
game and fish. Where game and _ fish 
abound as in this district, a warden will 
be kept busy every day in the year, Sun- 
days included, watching the poacher, the 
game hog, and shooting dogs that run 
deer in the close season. 


As soon as the local game wardens are 
paid good annual salaries, then every 
sportsman of Ontario should and would 
see that they do their duty every day of 
the year, and if they would not, then 
they would be reported. With the an- 
nual salary of twenty-five to seventy- 
five dollars which is given them by the 
Government, no one feels like pressing 
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the local warden torunin this or that 
direction, where poaching and _ illegal 
work are known to be going on, for we 
well know that these poorly paid officers 
of the Fish and°Game Department, can- 
not keep themselves and their families on 
seventy-five dollars per annum. Very 
little is, therefore, said or done towards a 
real live systematic protection of our 
game and fish for the whole year. 

Second. Reduce the legal number to 
be taken by one person, by at least one 
half, in both deer and game fish. This 
will satisfy every person except the ‘‘pot 
hunter” and the ‘‘game hog,” and if they 
should take the sulks and remain at home 
we should not miss them in the true 
sportsman’s sense of the term. 

If these two things are not accomplish- 
ed within the next three or four years, 
then the dogs will have to be eliminated 
from the deer hunt and the Gov ernment 
will have to propagate game fish; if 
even a minimum amount of sport be pre- 
served for our ever increasing number 
of sportsmen. Of course, if this is done 
the deer hunting is limited to a privileged 
few. 

I notice Mr. C. H. Wilson states in 
the July ‘‘Rod and Gun” “‘that the total 
number of deer shipped from the Adiron- 
dack stations during 1906 show the larg- 
est approximate number of deer ever 
reported in any one year. A splendid en- 
dorsement of the law and its supporters!” 
I have hunted deer for a couple of years, 
with those who have hunted many years 
in the Adirondacks, and have learned 
a few things from them about the con- 
dition of deer hunting there, and they are 
unanimous in saying that the sport in the 
Adironacks js not to be compared with 
what we have, as yet, in Canada. I do 
not doubt for a moment that there are as 
many deer killed in the Adironacks now 
by still hunting, as were killed there un- 
der the dog regime, and [ further conjec- 
ture that the same thing would happen in 
Ontario if the dogs were cut out of the 
deer hunting here, and the game super- 
vision left as itis now. Iam well aware 
that there are four in our club who could 
kill, if they wished, our legal number for 
ten by still hunting in the season : but the 
remaining six might not kill a single deer 
in the same time inthe same way. Put 
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them on the runways and they will bag 
their number all right. We can easily 
see that by eliminating the dog, it practic- 
ally takes away the sport from about two- 
thirds of our present deer hunters. 

As sportsmen we are face to face with 
the problem of ‘‘Our Vanishing Deer and 
Game Fish,” and it will not be solved by 
discussing the ‘‘game hog,” ‘‘the poach- 


” 


er,” ‘‘lightjacking,” ‘‘the settler” or even 
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‘‘the wolf” (and I have not a single good 
word for him) or any of the minor things 
which are mostly the results of our poor 
Game Warden System. 

Let us look into the question thoroughly 
and so be able to settle it satisfactorily 
and fairly to all true lovers of the chase 
at the next convention of the Ontario Fish 
and Game Protective Association to be 
held in Toronto next season. 


A Deer Hunt in My Boyhood Days. 


BY AMOS GREEN. 


IN the course of my hunting reminis- 
censes I never fail to call to mind a 
2 deer hunt I once took part in with 
an elder brother of mine and a man 
named Teeple. The latter then lived at 
what was known as the Hamilton Burch 
Farm, just east of Woodstock, Ont. 
Some of the old settlers will probably 
still remember him. 

Our hunting grounds were situated 
between Eastwood and Innerkip, five or 
six miles to the northeast of the city of 
Woodstock, and at that period this place 
was nothing less than a wilderness. 

An early start was made on the morn- 
ing of our hunt and soon after entering 
the bush three deer were found. At that 
time I was a greenhorn at hunting and 
was put on the track with an old tin 
horn which I was instructed to blow at 
intervals. My fellow hunters were to 
circle and cut corners and by those 
means were to endeavor to get a shot at 
the deer. By the sound of the horn 
they would be able to know the direction 
I was going and follow me. 

I did my best to keep to the trail and 
I also blew the horn until I nearly blew 
myself to pieces. The horn was a diffi- 
cult horn to blow and at times I found it 
hardto make a noise at all. I  perse- 
vered, however, in my double occupation 
and in the afternoon the deer went ina 
westerly direction for a mile or two. 
They then went north, crossed a little 
clearing and entered a willow thicket on 
the river flats, a place now known as the 
Glen farm. 

Along the edge of the hard land and 
the river flats an old staked and ridered 


fence had been built and the willows had 
grown up so thickly along this line of 
fence that it was almost impossible to 
pull it down. 

The deer made for this fence and two 
of them jumped through the riders all 
right while the third got fast. One end 
of the riders—that is the top rails— 
sloped downwards and made the crack in 
the fence smaller at one end. The deer 
was fast in this place and the more it 
struggled the tighter it became. The 
rails had caught it over the loin and un- 
der the flank and it was a prisoner fast 
enough. 

As I was crossing the clearing and 
making for the deer my brother hailed 
me. I waited until he came up to me, 
then went on the tracks again and as- 
sured myself that the deer was fast in 
the fence. My brother was too excited 
to wait and raising his rifle, fired and 
killed the deer. It was a difficult matter 
to get the deer outof the fence, he was 
so fast in it, but at last we succeeded 
and dressed him well. 

After this experience my brother be- 
came quite a hunter in a small way 
though I guyed himas long as he lived 
for shooting a deer that was fast in a 
fence. 

Both my old chums went to the Happy 
Hunting Grounds years ago, leaving me 
to paddle my own canoe alone. I am 
now getting to be an old man and when 
the bugle calls for Boots and Saddles I 
hope I may be found prepared. When 
the drum taps ‘‘Lights out!” I trust I 
may meet both my old fellow hunters on 
the other side of the River! 


~ 


The Story of the Game Warden. 


Meee connected with the ap- 


pointments of game wardens, their 
~ duties and responsibilities, have of 
late years become increasingly important 
on both sides of the line, and few sports- 
men fail to discuss some phase of the 
several questions to which the subject 
gives rise. In accordance with their 
policy of thoroughly covering the several 
subjects of interest and marking the pro- 
gress made in various portions of the 
States, the Department of Agriculture at 
Washington has published a pamphlet 
entitled ‘‘The Game Warden of Today”’ 
written by Mr. R. H. Williams, Jr., one 
of the assistants in the Biological Survey. 
This pamphlet shows the usual thorough- 
ness and completeness, which marks all 
the publications of the United States De- 
partment of Agriculture, and which has 
given them a well earned reputation 
throughout the world. 

In the introduction itis pointed out 
that the word ‘‘warden” originated in Eng- 
land, and is the equivalent of ‘‘guardian”’ 
which is the general term used in Mani- 
toba, Alberta, and Saskatchewan. In 
some of the States the wardens are call- 
ed ‘‘protectors,” and in Prince Edward 
Island the term ‘‘Inspector”’ is used. 

Fish protection appears to have been 
the first protective duty undertaken on 
this continent and naturally,as a result of 
their early development the States were 
first in the filed. So far backas 1852 the 
State of Maine created the office of moose 
warden, the officer being allowed 
three-fourths of the fines received for 
convictions for killing moose and deer 
contrary to law. 

For thirty years afeer this period very 
little indeed was done in the direction of 
appointing further wardens and the ex- 
periment appeared doomed to failure. In 
[878 there was a revival of interest in the 
subject in many parts of the States and 
in the next ten years ten States created a 
State office or department charged with 
the enforcement of the game laws. At 
the present time in thirty-six States and 
Territorities there are State Boards 
wardens, or incorporated associations 


existing for the special purpose of enforc- 
ing the game laws. Six States have 
adopted acounty warden system and 
three States have no special officer whose 
duty it is to protect game. ‘‘Correlated 
with the establishments of these officers 
has been the increasing complexity of 
game laws until at the present time the 
modern game statute assumes the mag- 
nitude of a criminal code, and to enforce 
its provisions and exercise the powers 
thereunder requires a high degree of judg- 
ment and skill.” 

The office of game warden is stated 
to have assumed with our neighbors an 
‘‘importance and dignity it did not former- 
ly possess.”” Today the game warden 
stands on an equal footing with other ex- 
ecutive Officers of the Government and 
commands like respect. In New York 
the salary attached to the chief office is 
$5,000 per annum, in Illinois $2,600. In 
several States the Commissioners are 
honorary officers and it is noted that 
‘even under these circumstances the 
States have no difficulty in securing 
ready and capable men.” It is a gratifying 
sign of the advance of public spirit when 
capable men can thus be found to serve 
the public for honor. The late Game 
Commissioners for Ontario gave a notable 
example of this spirit. 

Fines and costs are often included as 
part of the warden’s compensation but 
there is a growing tendency to pay 
straight salaries and it is hoped this will 
ere long become universal. 

Both in Canada andthe States some 
wardens issue licenses and in consequence 
have to keep accounts. The duties of the 
office are multifarious and include the 
searching out of violations of the law, 
finding evidence wherewith to convict 
offenders, the institution of prosecutions, 
examining shipments, periodical inspec- 
tion of hotels, restaurants etc., keeping a 
watchful eye on markets and cold storage 
plants, and where hounding of deer is 
prohibited killing dogs found molesting 
deer in a deer country. In Pennsylvania 
in 1906 it was reported that fifteen hun- 
dreddogs were killed in thisway. The ex- 
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amination of licenses, the efforts to see 
that all hunters are properly provided 
with licenses, the destruction of traps and 
devices, and the seizureof guns and shoot- 
ing paraphernalia used in violation of law 
with the duties of auctioneer thrown in so 
that confiscated game, guns, traps, nets, 
etc., can be disposed of, are duties re- 
quiring the best efforts of a good man to 
thoroughly and efficiently discharge. The 
serving of processes, the tracking, and 
with proper requisition papers, apprehend- 
ing and bringing backa fugitive from 
other States or Provinces are some of the 
duties imposed upon Game Wardens. 
‘The officers who would perform the 
greatest service to the State must do 
many things not laid down inthe law. An 
officer who realizes the responsibility of 
his position cando much to bring game 
protection into popular favor. He may 
easily become an educator however cir- 
cumscribed his field. Much of the wan- 
ton destruction of animal life proceeds 
from thoroughtlessness and few persons 
once impressed with the importance of 
preserving wild creatures continue to 
destroy them. In North Carolina the 
bird and game wardens, in addition to 
their official duties spend a considerable 
portion of their time educating the public 
as to the value of birds and game to the 


State. During the close season they 
visit farmers, explain and discuss the 
game laws and their object and hear 


complaints. Each warden is_ supplied 
with a selection of standard books on 
birds and is required to familiarize him- 
self with them so as to be able to answer 
the numerous questions propounded.” In 
Illinois and Pennsylvania periodical cen- 
susus are made of certain species of game. 
This scheme cannot be adopted in Canada 
for many years yet. 

Considerable interest is being taken by 
the Game Wardens inthe States in the 
preservation of quail. During the winter 
of 1904-5 thirty wardens ia NorthCarolina 
devoted much of their time in distributing 
grain for the quail and enlisted the co- 
operation of many farmers in the work. 
The wardens of New Jersey did similar 


work at their own expense, so deep be- 
came their personal interest in the quail 
from a study of the birds. Jn Indiana 


men with sleighs were engaged in the 
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work, which extended also to I]linois and 
the District of Columbia. 

Extensive and varied powers are con- 
ferred upon the game wardens in many 
States and special equipments particularly 
in the shape of launches etc. are often 
provided. 

The application of the civil service 
system in the appointment of game _ war- 
dens has been advocated in different 
States and a uniform game law for cer- 
tain contiguous States has been strongly 
urged but so far with success. There 
are several permanent organizations of 
game wardens, and the meeting's of these 
experts, their recounting of personal ex- 
periences and their discussions can scarcely 
fail to result in progress along lines which 
all sportsman must welcome. 

The Game Warden’s position is not one 
that any citizen should envy. Personal 
discomfort and exposure are not the least 
of the perils he has to face and the war- 
den who does his duty efficiently has often 
to brave dangers to life and limb. The 
existence of unpleasant conditions and 
personal dangers is, it is explained, due 
to the fact that game laws and game 
wardens are of Conspe cane recent origin 
in the United States and ‘‘only a short 
time ago the popular idea respecting fish 
and game was that wherever found they 
were almost as much the property of the 
individual citizen as the air we breath.” 
‘*Thecreation of ahealthy public sentiment 
everywhere in regard to the protection of 
game and the enforcement of game laws 
is only a matter of time, and the wonder 
is not that violations of the law, followed 
by occasional tragedies, occur in remote 
districts, but that respect for the law is 
so widespread, co-operation so general, 
and the cause of bird and game protection 
so far advanced in public estimation in so 
short a time.’’ In the States it is declar- 
ed that the most serious problem that the 
game warden of today has to contend 
with is the control of the foreign element. 
The Board of Game Commissioners for 
Pennsylvania report that ‘‘hardly a week 
passes without an assault of some kind 
upon our offices from these people !” 

The long delay in establishing efficient 
game wardens throughout the States is 
said to have been due more to the lack 
of financial means than to any other 
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cause. As only a minority hunt the 
majority objected to pay taxes for game 
preservation and so strong was this feel- 
ing that the minority agreed to finda 
way by which the laws should be so 
framed as to provide funds for their own 
enforcement. This was accomplished by 
giving amoiety of the fine, or some- 
times the whole of it, to the game war- 
den. Competent men could not however, 
be found to work for such uncertain and 
inadequate compensation, and the game 
laws were not enforced in many localities. 
However during the last year the hunting 
license system asa means of raising 
revenue for game protection has proved 
to be more successful and more equitable 
than any other, since those who hunt and 
are directly benefitted by the enforcement 
of game laws contribute the funds for the 
protection of game. Since the adoption 
of this system nearly every State has es- 
tablished a game department and several 
of them support these departments wholly 
from hunting license fees. 

The non-resident license was for some- 
time the only one issued and in certain 
Provinces and States that is the only one 
today. Public sentiment however favored 
a small residential as well as a higher non- 
residential fee and sixteen States, as well 
as several of the Provinces of Canada, 
charge a residential as wellas the non- 
residential fee. It is worth the attention 
of all sportsmen to note that in the State 
of Illinois the funds derived from these 
sources are so large that after payment 
of all salaries and other expenses of ad- 
ministration a large surplus remains, and 
the Legislature has authorized the State 
Game Commissioner to use these funds 
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for the purchase and propagation of quail, 
prairie chicken,and pheasant. With these 
funds a game farm has been establish- 
ed near Springfield and stocked with 
several species of game birds, foreign and 
native. So successful has been this farm 
that it bids fair to furnish the State with 
game to stock depleted covers. The 
license system was ‘‘originally adopted 
merely for the purpose of supporting the 
warden service, but in this particular in- 
stance atleast it has very materially 
broadened the scope of the State Game 
department.” 


From this summary it will be seen 
that game wardenship has only been in 
existence for a “short time south of the 
border line. In Canada its history is 
still shorter and in this country we should 
like to be able to report a like progress 
and hope to do ere long 


The present satisfactory condition in 
the States concludes the pamphlet ‘‘has 
not been attained without a struggle. 
Many obstacles have been placed in 
the way of progress, by an unwilling, 
because uninstructed, public, and these 
have been overcome by the persistence 
and devotion to duty of those who have 
occupied the office durin’ the formative 
period. ...Some of the former antagonism 
against game laws still exists....In 
spite of the growing importance and 
power, however, the office of game war- 
den is a difficult one to fill, and it is the 
duty of every good citizen to lend this 
important public servant every assistance 
and encouragement in the discharge ofhis 
duties.”” In this sentiment every Canad- 
ian sportsman may well agree. 


Most of our readers, and particularly 
those who have been so much concerned 
in recent issues about the hounding of 
deer, will read with the deepest interest 
the story by Mr. J. H. Bottrell of ‘‘How 
One Settler Treats the Deer.’”’ We 
should like to think that the fine example 
set by Mr. Bottrell is largely followed by 
his neighbors, and by settlers elsewhere. 
Those who love the backwoods and their 
inhabitants will envy Mr. Bottrell his 
good work, and at the same time con- 


gratulate him upon his efforts. May he 
have health and strength and the good 
will to long continue such good work! 
Clearly Mr. Bottrell could tell our read- 
ers much about the deer, and we hope he 
will do so. His first contribution to our 
pages was an excellent one and all wish 
to hear further from a settler taking such 
a broad view of his duties, and capable 
of playing such a sympathetic and hu- 
mane part as that of which Mr. Bottrell 
modestly tells our readers. 


Two Maids and Some Fish. 


BY ALEX. JARDINE. 


man. ‘‘At last!”” we say,as hastily 

gathering our hand baggage to- 
gether, we step out on the station plat- 
form thankful, after a hot dusty all night 
journey, to be on solid ground once 
more. ‘‘Oh, how glorious the air is!” 
we exclaim as sniffing ecstatically we 
look about us. 

Weshakewee is not an inspiring sight, 
as far as villages go, being made up 
largely of one street with small wooden 
buildings ornamenting each side, which 
rejoice in lurid tints of blue, green and 
orange, respectively. Simplicity is the 
key note of the architecture and life 
there is none to speak of. A few very 
dirty children, and very yellow dogs 
mixed up promiscuously on the dusty 
road are all we can see. But all this 
does not dampen our ardor, or cool our 
enthusiasm in the very least. Are we 
not about to begin our well deserved 
holiday in an entirely new part of the 
country where everything promises nov- 
elty? We have just begun to wonder 
where the vehicle keeps itself, which is 
to transport us to Nelsons, fourteen 
miles into the country, when a youth of 
decidedly swarthy countenance, small 
black eyes, aquiline features, and the 
straight black hair, which one usually 
associates with our Indian brother, 
comes to us and mutters, carefully 
avoiding our eye, ‘“‘Say, are youse fur 
Nelsons?” On our replying in the 
affirmative he jerks his head over one 
shoulder, and remarks laconically, *‘The 
team’s round the corner.” Wetollowhim. 
The team is all right, but alas, the ve- 
hicle, which isto carry us over those 
fateful fourteen miles, looks decidedly 
shaky. There is nothing for it but to 
climb in, which we do, hoping for the 
best, and our driver, after jamming his 
soft felt hat hard down on his head, hops 
into his seat in front and we are off. 

The day is a glorious one, a bright 
blue sky, air so intensively clear that 
distances seem near, the warm golden 


“TMD man. at last yells the brake- 


sunlight and the heavy fragrance of the 
pine needles greet our nostrils as we 
follow the rough road, which winds in 
and out through the most wonderful bits 
of virgin forest as yet untouched by the 
ruthless hand of the lumberman. 

Some wonderful specimens of giant 
pines, seemingly stretching their somber 
arms heavenward, tower high above 
their fellows. Again the road winds by 
some miniature lake, a tiny bit of im- 
prisoned blue reflecting the exquisite 
beauty of the sky, dotted here and there 
with fairylike islands, its gentle ripples 
sun-kissed, broken only by an upward 
leap of some light hearted specimen of 
the finny tribe with an eye toa fly. 

Our charioteer proves uncommunica- 
tive, and extracting information from 
him somewhat resembles the proverbial 
surgical operation. Are there many vis- 
itors at his mother’s? Well, he says 
very deliberately, There had been but 
there was only one now. ‘‘One!” we 
exclaim aghast ‘fa man or a woman?” 
‘‘A kid.”” Visions of possible conquests 
arrayed inthe most fetching of outing 
‘‘get up” fade away on the instant, and 
we sink back on our seats limp and al- 
most discouraged forgetting for once to 
hold on, which almost proves our undo- 
ing as we are suddenly recalled from the 
land of ‘‘might have been” by a violent 
bump which causes us to clutch each 
other frantically. Our driver takes pity 
on us after a time, however, by announc- 
ing that ‘‘More is expected tomorrow!” 

The drive comes to an end in the 
course of time and as the dusk is falling 
we dash recklessly down a hill and pull 
up in front of the quaintest log shack 
imaginable. 

Built on a vivid green knoll, against a 
backgroundof magnificent trees, facing a 
lake that is a gem; it forms a picture 
which we have barely time to grasp, 
when we are welcomed by a motherly 
looking woman of the same dusky hue 
and sufficiently like to be the mother of 
our Jehu, accompanied by a fat good na- 
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tured looking young woman and the in- 
evitable yellow dog. 

‘Indian,’ we say to ourselves, and 
immediately feel pangs of uneasiness, as 
in making arrangements, the nationality 
ot our landlady had not occurred to us. 
However, we decide to stick it out and 
await developments. A groaning table 
and a comfortable bed reconcile us for 
the nonce, and when we discover that 
the family are of Indian and Norwegian 
blood with Scotch blend mixed in, and 
the best characteristics of each, we begin 
with an easy mind a glorious six weeks’ 
sojourn. 

The next day we are early awake and 
on lifting the blind are held spell bound 
by the beauty ot the scene stretching out 
before us. 

A sheet of limpid water without a 
ripple, bordered by softly wooded shores 
in varying tints of delicate greens, its 
surface broken here and there by tiny 
islands, behind which peep tantalizing 
glimpses of dark deep water, with broad 
float of lily pads, promising ideal voyages, 
explorations in the near future. 

As we look a solitary crane wings its 
way across our line of vision and as we 
still look, loath to withdraw our fascin- 
ated gaze, a canoe comes silently into 
view, propelled by strong lusty strokes 
of the paddle, wielded by a true Son of 
the Forest, a  bronze-like immobile 
image. 

He is accompanied, to our great joy, 
by a squaw and papoose. Silently they 
approach and disembarking come up the 
slope from the lake, their moccasined 
feet making no sound. A few minutes 
later we are told that if we wish to be- 
come the possessors of something es- 
pecially fascinating in bead work this is 
our opportunity. 

We discover that our early visitor is 
Chief Big John of the Reservation. His 
wife is a soft-voiced little woman, re- 
splendant in many necklaces, very shy, 
who devoted her undivided attention to 
Chief Big John, the second, whom she 
is feeding lavishly with able-bodied 
spoonsful of corn meal mush on the hit 
and miss plan, for they were all enjoying 
the hospitality of the shack. 

We open proceedings by picking out a 
very alluring looking purse in green and 
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red. ‘‘How much?”’ 
monosyllable reply, ‘‘Oh, too much!” 
we exclaim. A speculative glint in the 
small black eye is the only answer ‘‘I 
give fifty cents I say.” Silently it is 
pushed towards us and the bargain is 
made. 

Katharine, the plump daughter of the 
house, meanwhile has been regarding us, 
as we think, with flattering interest. 
Standing in her favorite attitude of arms 
akimbo, and assiduously chewing gum, 
a habit to which she seems addicted, she 
suddenly remarks, ‘‘My, why is it that 
you city folks is allus so pore looking!” 
As she tips the scales at two hundred 
pounds, more or less, and as we are in 
search of avoirdupois, among other ben- 
efits we hope to gain by our stay, her 
remark, though crude, strikes home with 
appalling force. However, from this 
point we are rescued from total annihil- 
ation by our Jehu, of yesterday, who 
with his eye firmly fixed on space and 
arrayed inall the glory of a Royal Blue 
Sweater, decorated with red stripes, re- 
marks, ‘‘Want to go fishin’?”’ 

Fishing! What a vista of anticipa- 
tion the suggestion conjures up as agree- 
ing with alacrity, we hurry off to pro- 
vide ourselves with rod and_ tackle, 
visions of six-pound bass wooing our 
hooks, delighting our fancy as we go. 

There is no breeze, not even the ghost 
of an air to ruffle the mirroring surface 
of the water, as climbing into a_ boat, 
which is steadied by our guide we settle 
ourselves. With a giant push which 
sends us far out into the open he jumps 
in and we are off. 

I may as well own up that we are not 
really ardent disciples of Isaak Walton, 
except in theory, and as we recognize 
only too well, the truth of the saying 
that ‘‘Practice makes perfect’? we go at 
the task of baiting our hooks with in- 
ward fear and trepidation and fervently 
pray we may not land the said hooks in 
that fetching blue sweater in our efforts 
to cast. 

Silently we sit, eyes glued to the 
glassy depths, which remain irritatingly 
glassy, and we are growing distinctly 
discouraged, which discouragement is 
finding an outlet in whispers that threaten 
to develop into the stage variety, when 


“Dollar,” is the 
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‘*splash” almost under our noses—the 
back of a rising fish. Then a few min- 
utes later the gentle tug, tug at the line 
is felt and we shout simultaneously— 
‘‘Oh-e-e-e a bite!” regardless of the feel- 
ings of our well intentioned finny friend. 
Of course it promptly departs without 
even waiting to finish its nibble and 
equally we feel the full weight of our 
guide’s scorn and contempt. ‘*Huh, 
how many fish do youse expect toketch?” 
he queries with withering sarcasm. 
There is nothing for it but to grovel ig- 
nominously and utterly, which we do so 
thoroughly that after a time he conde- 
scends to unbend, and throwing usa 
“little sage advice, which we gratefully 
acknowledge and fervently promise to 
abide by, things relapse into their former 
condition of calm. 

It is said that ‘‘Everything comes to 
him who waits!” We are certainly test- 
ing the truth of the saying to the utmost 
as hope is steadily growing faint within 
us. A moment later we are galvanized 
into sudden life by a series of suggestive 
looking ripples, in the centre of which 
appears an impertinent fin, boldly wav- 
ing in our faces. We gasp, but before 
we can take actionit vanishes from our 
agonized gaze. 

Before despair wholly claims us for its 
own hope returns with a repetition of the 
first significant nibble. Scarcely daring 
to breathe the lucky one awaits the cru- 
cial moment, when the hook will strike 
home. It comes—a tug—a jerk—and 
he is off darting through the clear water 
like a bird. A wail goes up from our 
bold angler, ‘‘Oh, I can’t hold him, he is 
going!” Our guide, with a half smoth- 
ered ejaculation, which must be Chippe- 
way, as we refuse to recognize it as 
English, seizes the rod and proceeds to 
reel him in. He makes a game fight for 
it, but the fates are against him, or he 
recognizes the hand of a master when he 
feels it, as he gracefully succumbs to the 
inevitable, and in a few minutes we are 
gazing spell-bound at a handsome bass, 
which we are sure must weigh four large 
pounds, but which our guide cold blood- 
edly cuts down to one. Needless to say 
we refuse to be crushed and the feeling 
of triumph and elation, which pervades 
our being and threatens to make our 


‘ROD AND GUN AND MOTOR SPORTS IN CANADA. 


boat several sizes too small for us, 
decides us to forego the gentle art for 
the time being and go ashore to display 
our fish. There may have been other 
fish caught in these waters, we are gen- 
erous enough not to doubt it, but never, 
never a fish just the same as ours. 


Our guide possesses a brother, we 
discover, who rejoices in the cognomen 
of William, Bill for short to his intimate 
acquaintances. William is considered, 
by the rest of the family, to possess un- 
usual personal attractions. To the un- 
biased outsider he presents the appear- 
ance of a very large, heavy faced youth 
of distinctly Scandanavian type. He 
apparently shares his family’s opinion 
regarding himself, and whennot engaged 
in patronizingly guiding some timid 
angler he devotes himself to conscien- 
tiously training a curl on his forehead, 
in some quiet corner with the assistance 
of a pocket comb and glass. That such 
efforts should be crowned with results, 
goes without saying, and all the fair 
sex for miles around cast an appreciative 
eye on William. Our hostess, seeming- 
ly, never lacks for help on his account 
and one of ‘these love-lorn damsels, 
whose countenance radiates continuous 
smiles and perspiration, waits on table 
and washes legions of dishes all for his 
sweet sake. But his aspirations, seem- 


ingly, soar and the damsel smiles in 
vain. 
Invitations to fish from William are 


like ‘‘Angels’ visits” so when he asks us 
to accompany him on a trolling expedi- 
tion we stand not on the order of our 
going, but go gratefully and with pro- 
portionate realization of the honor con- 
ferred. 


Is there any more delicious feeling I 
wonderthantololl luxuriously in the stern 
of a swiftly moving boat and feel the line 
spinning along behind, the spoon gleaming 
silver as it catches the light. 


The sun is dipping behind the horizon, 
and over the world of woods and water 
with its living stillness, lies that mellow 
golden light, fitting ending of a glorious 
summet’s day. We thread our way in 
and out among the shadowy islands 
skirting the shelving shores with its in- 
finity of trees momentarily growing more 
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distinct as the twilight shadows deepen. 
We woo the lusty Muskelonge, but in 
vain. Herefuses our Overtures as in- 
dicated by tempting hooks and glittering 
spoon whereupon led by the visibly dis- 
comfited William we beat a retreat with 
a firm intention, nevertheless of tracking 
him to his watery lair on the morrow. 

The morrow dawns grey and wet. The 
rain comes steadily down, showing a firm 
determination todo its whole duty by 
good old Mother Earth. A _ breath of 
chilly dampness makes one shiver anda 
vale of grey-white mist comes up from 
the lake. Weare growing firmly to be- 
lieve that there is no happiness equal to 
fishing no matter what the day is like, so 
we go boldly down to the lake passing 
under dripping branches as we go and 
untieing our boat, with the assistance of 
the condescending William, row out to 
the Happy Hunting Ground of last even- 
ing. 

By this time the rain is.coming down 
in torrents and weare glad to retreat 
under weird looking coverings provided 
by our guide who takes it all as a matter 
of course. We are not going to let any- 
thing dampen our ardor, not even rain, 
so we pop.our heads out in turn, and re- 
mark in agressively cheerful tones. ‘‘Isn’t 
it glo-glo-rious ?””? The effect would be 
superb, if it were not for our efforts to 
dodge a steady and perserving trickle of 
water, which by its inconvenient course 


Shooting Geese 


BY DR. W. H. 


= ml LE middle of last October I left 
Chatham, N. B. for Ngwae intend- 

ing to go to Tabucintac for duck 
and geese shooting. We arrived at 
Ngwae at two in the afternoon and after 
a short delay, waiting for the mail and 
the transfer of the baggage, we were off 
for our destination. 

Telling the driver I felt the pangs of 
hunger, he most obligingly drove a little 
distance off the road to a country hotel 
where I had dinner. For the benefit of 
my old country friends I may tell them 
that in Canada we have salt in a pepper 
saster instead of inan open stand—called 
cellar—asinthe old land. The caster is 
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threatens to interfere with our anticula- 
tion. I don’t believe that we even suc- 
ceeded in completely hood-winking the 
astute William as 1 notice that he eyes 
(what he can see of us) suspiciously and 
answers not at all to these outbursts of 
feeling. Another half hour of this steady 
down pour begins to take the fine edge 
off our enthusiasm and we find ourselves 
slowly sinking into a condition of soggy 
lethargy, which threatens to water-log 
us, when suddenly the troller gives a tiny 
feminine shriek and sits up alert with ex- 
citement. I can see the line twitching in 
her hands and groan in sympathy. ‘‘Oh! 
if it should bea fish !” she ejaculates, 
breathlessly as she begins to haul in hand 
over hand under our guide’s direction. It 
seems a big onesure enough, and we hold - 
our breath while it is hauled upwards. By 
this time I am hanging over the edge of 
the boat, oblivious of my dangerous proxi- 
mity to a watery grave, and as it is rock- 
ing furiously a howl to sit still from the 
irate William rends the air. _It tends to 
bring me to myself as_ he takes the line 
in hand, and with a little deft handling 
lands a magnificent specimen of a Muske- 
longe thumping and slapping round our 
feet. This is a big one in real earnest 
and when, after getting him ashore, the 
scales are solemnly procured and he is 
mounted thereon, we find him worthy of 
all pride as he weighs a goodly seventeen 
and a half pounds. 


in New Brunswick. 


FITZMAURICE. 


an improvement for as Pat would say 
there is ‘‘devil a fear it will spill.” Un- 
fortunately salt absorbs moisture and in 
some instances it cannot be shaken out. 
My Irish fellow countrymen are proverb- 
ially hot tempered and I recommend 
them in such cases either to unscrew the 
top or break the glass—the latter being 
an unfailing remedy. I have used silent 
unparliamentary language many times 
over these salt casters but without effect. 

During the seven mile drive there was 
only one inside passenger besides myself, 
an excitable French Canadian, who kept 
playing with a six chambered revolver 
the whole of the time. He would load 
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and unload, cock and uncock, the weapon 
at a rapid rate, and I felt compelled to 
keep my eye on him and the revolver. 
When I requested that he would point 
the weapon in some other direction than 
mine he did so most politely assuring me 
all the time that there was no fear. Of 
course there was no fear—no fear for 
himself. The fools who play ‘with fire- 
arms are generally very careful where 
they themselves are concerned and very 
successful in shooting those unfortunate 
enough to be within their range. 

The uncomfortable journey had an end 
and I put up at a farm house three miles 
from Tabucintac where they made me 
“very comfortable. 

By appointment I was called as early 
as half past four o’clock on Saturday 
morning and after a hasty breakfast 
sailed down the bay with the intention of 
shooting geese and brant. The decoys 
were all placed out and stones having 
been putin to sink the gunwale of the 
‘sink box’’ to within two inches of the 
water, I was told to lie on my back. The 
‘*box”’ is a very near approach to a coffin, 
is six feet in length, twenty-two inches 
wide, about one foot deep and without a 
cover. I had to be very careful in mov- 
ing or I might perform the ‘‘dip of 
death,” which was just as dangerous as 
its namesake in Barnum’s Circus. 

After waiting patiently a long time a 
flock of brant at last came. I sat up 
ready to fire but my fingers were so 
numbed with cold that I could not push 
the safety forward. I lay on my back, 
again rubbing my hands until another 
flock came. I fired two barrels and 
heard the contents of the first barrel 
rattle on them but they wereout ofrange. 

After that I called to the guide to put 
me ashore and walked back. That was 
my first experience of a ‘‘sink box,” and 
I had no rubber boots on. I remained 
in the neighborhood for four or five 
weeks altogether and during the entire 
time there was an average of four shoot- 
ers at the house each day. Only three 
out of that number managed to have one 
good day each—the rest averaging only 
a couple of birds per day to each person. 
I was told it was the worst season on 
record and no young birds were shot, the 
breeding season being a failure. The 
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shooters were enthusiastic and genuine 
sportsmen and pursued the shooting 
with ardor. Personally, after experience, 
I did not care for the sport but it evi- 
dently gave great satisfaction to most of 
those who took part in it. 

I did hear of one person living near 
who did nothing but hunt the birds from 
morning till night—not for sport but for 
gain. Early in November I was told he 
had two hundred birds shot. This pot 
hunting, combined with spring shooting, 
will eventually compel the birds to seek 
fresh feeding grounds, and the boarding 
house keepers will suffer in consequence. 

The story is told that four years ago 
two juvenile sportsmen drove to Tabuc- 
intac. When near the place they saw a 
large flock of about fifty ducks. They 
fired right and left amongst them. All 
the birds swam out of range. Then 
rushing in breathless haste to the house 
they asked to have the canoe launched, 
when they could get the entire bunch. 
As the people living in the house owned 
a flock of tame ducks they went to look 
at what had been done, and found that 
those valiant sportsmen had killed two 
of their tame ducks and lamed several 
others. Needless to say they had a 
heavier bill to pay that they bargained 
for in the first place. 

One afternoon I strolled along the 
shore and had some sport with birds of 
the plover kind. On my return I caught 
sight of two foxes, a black one anda 
red one. At once I lay flat on the 
ground and as there was a wire fence 
only six feet in front of me which I 
could not climb without being seen, this 
seemed the only thing to do at the time. 

The black fox was out of range and 
crept into a covert which! subsequently 
searched without result. 

The red one crept off in another direc- 
tion, but I got along shot at him and 
struck him hard. When he made into 
the covert I ran over to the place where 
I expected him to come out. I had to 
go through a marshy place, and as I 
was struggling through, he came out and 
gave mea nice running shot at thirty-five 
yards. I rolled him over and a trapper 
friend skinned him to perfection. I have 
sent the skin to Ireland where it is highly 
prized. 


Dogs in Deer Hunting. 


An Explanation and Reply. 


BY JOHN ARTHUR HOPE. 


| mento discussa question upon which 

they feel keenly without descend- 
ing to personalities. Sportsmen, however, 
are generally considered to be in a differ- 
ent category to ordinary men, and the 
courtesies of life are fairly well observed 
amongst them. The outbreaks of Mr. 
Misner and Mr. La Fleche are therefore 
the more to be regretted because both 
gentlenien claim to be sportsmen. The 
ordinary man may be pardoned if when 
he reads their effusions he finds no evid- 
ences of sportsmanship or gentleman- 
liness in them. May I be permitted to re- 
mind these critics that the question does 
not concern my personality one little bit 
and all the abuse in the world does not 
make one iota of difference to the cause. 
If these champions of dog hunting 
are willing to discuss the question upon 
principles, and drop out of consideration 
personal matters, | am willing to meet 
them in fair argument, but if their only 
reply is abuse, then it is a waste of time 
and a trial of the patience of readers, to 
attempt the task of exposing their mani- 
fold errors. The man who has nothing 
but abuse for those who do not see eye 
to eye with him has no respect for him- 
self and cannot expect any one else to 
feel respect for him. Apparently when 
Mr. Misner penned his tirade he forgot 
that abuse is not refutation; it is confes- 
sion, and in his hot headedness he gave 
his whole case away. 

Fair minded readers can only think 
that both heand Mr. La Fleche are entire- 
ly unable to meet, the assertion that 
hounding is cruel, and that it monopolises 
for the few that which should belong to 
the many. Accordingly refuge is taken 
in a personal attack, and the wolf comes 
in for more blame than he merits, though 
he deserves quite alot. Apparently my 
opponents consider a dumb animal a safe 
refuge ; /e at least can trame no reply 
and it is a comparatively easy matter 


Te appears hardly possible for many 


when one finds his own position indefen- 
sible to blame the wolf. It does not look 
altogether unlike the prick of consciefice 
when brought face to face. witha charge 
of worrying the helpless young of God’s 
dumb creatures for the charge to be met 
with the cry of the small schoolboy. 
‘“‘Please sir it wasn’t me; it was the 
other fellow—indeed it was the wolf!” 
If they can say nothing more they might 
as well plead guilty at once ; it would be 
more manly and more sportsmanlike on 
their part. 

No humane hunter can any longer 
wonder why every State in the Union 
and every Province, with only two excep- 
tions have laws prohibiting the hunting 
of deer with dogs. The reason is plain. 
Dog hunters cannot defend their position 
on principle. They have literally noth- 
ing tosay for themselves and when the 
principles of dog hunting are indicted 
theonly reply is a volley of personal abuse. 
They have given their own case away 
everywhere else, and they are now giving 
it away in Ontario and Quebec ! 

The only manner of putting an end to 
the barbarous method of hounding young 
deer is by invoking the strong arm of the 
law—the only law for which dog hunters 
have any respect. We are often told that 
our civilization is only skin deep and the 
deg hunters illustrate the truth of this 
saying. Despite sur boasted civilization 
our savage blood takes fire under excite- 
ment, and nothing sets it on fire quicker 
than when we are running like maniacs 
after hounds or sitting on a runway listen- 
ing to their baying. When the dogs 
come near, the unreliant dog hunter gets 
so excited that nothing is safe within a 
mile of him if he is using a high power 
rifle. 

When dog hunting is_ prohibited 
throughout Canada the law will do the 
dog hunters a kindness. They will then 
have to learn self reliance, the judging of 
distances accurately at various ranges 
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so that they can dropa deer with one 
shot and improve their wood craft. They 
will then have to use their superior in- 
telligence, backed up by their increased 
knowledge of wood craft, to outwit the 
cunning brain behind the keen nose and 
the alert ears of the red deer. 

The hunters sitting on the runway 
whistle sharply when running deer are 
about to rush past them and so stop them 
long enough to shoot them at very close 
quarters. When they fail to stop them 
they pour in a magazine fire under such 
excitement that they wound more than 
they kill. 

The deadly shooting of the Boers was 
not the result of practising on ‘‘bounding 
deer.” It came from long training of the 
eye to judge distances accurately at all 
ranges in both rough and level ground ; 
from a full knowledge on the part of each 
man of the trajectory of his rifle at these 
various ranges, and the slow, cool careful 
manner in which the Boers were trained 
to shoot. Under such circumstances the 
Boers would kill three times out of four. 
The Boer’s favorite hunting rifle for all 
kinds of big game was the single shot 
Martini-Henry. 

When dog hunting  is_ prohibited 
dog hunters will enjoy greater opportuni- 
ties on entering the great silent woods 
on a still hunt to observe the wild life 
around them. Then can they study the 
habits of the wild animals closer and will 
not be inclined to listen to so much hear- 
Say or write foolish rubbish when they 
come out. 

Mr. Misner for instance with a 
little closer study, would have saved him- 
self from the foolish position he took up 
in questioning the Creator’s works. Prob- 
ably he is the only reader of the magazine 
who does not know that the men who 
have devoted their whole livesto the study 
of Natural History, and who have given 
us the benefit of their studies, have died 
at good old ages lamenting how little 
they had accomplished in penetrating the 
mysteries surrounding His fur and feath- 
ered children of theearth. A man may 
pass his whole life in forest and plain, or 
river and lake, but it is not given to him 
to know all about beasts, birds and fish. 
Lord of Creation he may be, but master 
of her secrets he is not. 
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By what rightdoes Mr. Misner assume 
that the Creator has made a mistake in 
giving antlers to a buck deer and caus- 
ing them to fall off at a certain period ot 
the year? Nothing further than the fact 
that Mr. Misner has failed to penetrate 
the reasons for the Creator’s handiwork 
in this particular. The evidence is not 
conclusive. I doubt if one of your read- 
ers will support Mr. Misner. 

When Mr. Misner can no longer hunt 
with dogs he will probably find time to 
study so far as to find out that southern 
Ontario is the natural habitat of the red 
deer, and that northern Ontario was in 
past days acaribou and moose country 
exclusively. Until ten years ago the 
oldest settler on Lake Wacquekobing had 
never Seen a deer in the neighborhood. 
Today deer are found from one hundred 
and fifty to two hundred miles further 
north of the Great Lakes than they were 
some years ago. The same trend north- 
wards is taking place in the Atlantic 
Provinces, including the Gaspe Peninsula. 
It is man who is interfering with Nature 
that is to be blamed. 

Again Mr. Misner must be depending 
upon hearsay and not actual observation 
in this statement about the bucks shed- 
ding their horns in January. No longer 
ago than the end of last February | saw 
bucks in the woods fully horned. A buck 
with or without horns is never defence- 
less, neither is a moose. 

In its natural habitat a buck does not 
shed its horns until the sap commences 
to run up the trees and the new ones be- 
gin to grow from ten to twelve days after- 
wards, appearing through the skin with 
the first buds of the trees. They con- 
tinue to grow as long as the leaves do. 
The horn is built up by the blood circulat- 
ing freely in the velvet coverings. Then 
a burr forms at the bottom of the horn 
cutting off the blood supply from the 
velvet which withers and dies. The 
bucks rub this off on the trees often peel- 
ing off the bark in the process. Just 
before the rutting season the horns are 
hard and clean and ready for the frays in 
which the bucks readily engage. 

Even in the northern country — fitted 
only for the long legged moose — the 


wolves don’t manage every winter to hold 


ayard of deer at their mercy. Last 
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winter the snow was not over two feet 
deep at any time and it was not crusted 
over hard enough to carry a wolf. I 
passed through several ‘‘yards,” the 
deer going out and away without the 
slightest trouble. 

This spring I followed the trail ofa 
lone wolf which came down from further 
north ona visit. In one place the wolf 
passed through a ‘‘yard,” the deer (four) 
going out with long confident springs. 
The wolf's trail showed that he had not 
turned one hair’s breadth out of his 
course. He knew he couldn’t catch un- 
wounded deer in two feet of soft snow 
and he lackeds the courage to make the 
attempt. Disgusted he returned to the 
north having to be content with small 
mammal food which is scarce around here. 
Had he remained in this neighborhood 
he was liable to starve, unless he found 
some farmer’s sheep. 

Some thirty miles up the Mississaga 
River moose and deer are very plentiful 
and are steadily increasing despite the 
fact that wolves are fairly numerous. 
The only time a band of wolves hold a 
yard of deer at their mercy is when the 
snow is deep and crusted and the pack 
are strong. This is not the case every 
winter. In no country on the face of the 
globe has the carnivora been able to de- 
stroy the balance of Nature. Man is the 
only animal who can accomplish that feat. 

In their natural habitat strong healthy 
deer are not at the mercy of wolves any 
more than are a ‘‘yard’”’ of deer when the 
snow is not too deep. When driven 
from their ‘‘yards’” the deer break up in 
groups. Naturally the strongest take 
the lead and the weakest fall to the rear. 
Wolves will not attack until they number 
sufficient in one group to render victory 
certain. Thus they too become scatter- 
ed into groups and the chances are that 
in a ‘“‘yard” of from seventy-five to one 
hundred deer forty wolves will pull down 
ten deer and those the weakest in the 
herd. 

That is exactly what the Creator in- 
tended if I read aright the clear bold type 
indelibly printed on the white snows of 
our Northern Forests. Those prints are 
made by the animal’s feet and they are 
prints which never lie to him who can 
read them. I haveread them many times, 
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for my calling demands such reading and 
it is from the knowledge gained in this 
way that Ihave the right to write as I 
have done. 

If the deer in the ‘‘yard’’ are in con- 
siderable numbers and the band of wolves 
are not strong the latter will not attack. 
A lot of bucks at bay are dangerous 
animals either with antlers or feet —a 
fact which seems to be overlooked by 
the majority of writers. 

There are exceptions to every rule 
and in the case of deer the exception 
comes in when winters are very severe, 
snows deep, and all food in the ‘‘yards” 
eaten up. Then they are forced to 
struggle through deep snow in search of 
fresh food. It is on such occasions the 
weakened deer fall easy victims. Every 
winter is not severe even in this north- 
ern country and exceptions do not 
prove the rule. 

Mr. Misner’s remark about stocking 
the Algonquin Park with wolves shows 
how very tar he is from understanding 
the question under discussion. It may 
be news to Mr. Misner—but probably to 
no other reader—to know that the Cana- 
dian National Park, the Yellowstone 
National Park in the States, the Algon- 
quin National Park in Ontario, the Laur- 
entides National Park in Quebec, and 
others are so situated that all wild anim- 
als pass in and out as their fancy dictates. 
If the time ever comes when the respect- 
tive Governments run a twenty foot wall 
round these Parks they will either have 
the good sense to thin the animals out 
by killing the old and diseased of both 
sexes—a plan regularly followed in the 
private parks of Europe—or the collec- 
tions would suffer from the ignorance of 
their keepers. 

When man takes _ the place of Nature 
and does her work the natural enemies 
of game are not wanted. Where man 
does not intefere, then Nature does her 
work and does it well. The wolves will 
inhabit our northern forests a century 
hence and probably another century after 
that. Few men areatle totrap the 
crafty animals, and fewer still could 
make a living on the present bounty 
offered for their destruction. They are 
not plentitul enough for that. 

‘The Creator of all things instructed 


558 


Nature to provide protection for all her- 
bivorous animals in their infancy, and 
until they are old enough to execute the 
laws intended for their preservation. In 
immature life they are without odor that 
will attract their natural enemies. Does 
he know that whole trio of half brothers, 
the wolf, the dog, and the fox may pass 
within a few feet of the very young fawn 
or the toddling rabbit and not detect its 
presence, nor can they scent its trail any 
more than they can climb atree.” Thus 
Mr. Misner and his observations... Evi- 
dently he has been so much taken up 
with dogs that he had failed to note the 
habits of the wild animals. The Creator 
left no such instructions as those detailed 
by Mr. Misner for if He had He would 
also have instructed Nature not to allow 
Messrs Wolf, Fox and Dog to hunt with 
the eye as well as by the nose. Unfor- 
tunately, for all kinds offur and feathered 
game wolves and foxes do hunt with their 
eyes as well as by their noses and no 
keener eyed pair of rascals roam our 
forests than the wolf and the fox. 

No, what the Creator did was to im- 
plant in the breast of every animal the 
instinct to protect its young until the 
young are able to protect themselves. I 
know of no animal that will not fight for 
its young except the rabbit—and I once 
saw a doe stand at the mouth of her hole, 
her quarters turned to 
weasel—and kick it back repeatedly, 
thus preventing it from getting to her 
young. ' 

When a doeis ready to drop her young 
she seeks seclusion from the herd and 
drops the young in by no means thick 
brushwood such as conforms to the 
youngster’s coat. Here—as much from 
instinct probably as from its mother’s 
stern order—it will lie for hours ata 
time as stillas astatue. In avery few 
days it finds its legs and is able to keep 
up with its mother in flight. In its baby- 
hood the mother remains close around, 
both to suckle the youngster and also 
from astrong maternal instinct which 
leads her to protect her offspring. Her 
keen nose and ears are ever on the alert 
to detect danger. Now what were the 
instructions given her to protect her 
young in its babyhood ? 

If a dog is puton her trail and her 


the enemy —a_ 
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manouevres watched it will at once be 
plain to the observer that she attracts 
the attention of the enemy to herself and 
draws it from her fawn. At that time 
she is heavily scented. What in the 
world would be the use of the fawn being 
‘fodorless” when the heavily scented 
mother is constantly near and when every 
specie of carnivora hunt with both eyes 
and nose ? Do the cat tribe stalk their 
prey by their nose ? 

Why do wild duck and game birds 
try and distract attention from their 
young and draw it to themselves by 
pretending to be crippled ? It is simply 
to give the young time to hide from those 
who are searching for them® with their 
eyes. Don’t forget Mr. Misner that 
allgame birds are supposed—popularly 
—to be ‘‘odorless” when hatching and 
rearing their young. 

You include in your remarks all her- 
bivorous animals. Well, the Kangaroo 
transfers her young to her pouch the 
moment it is dropped. Here it stays for 
several months and sucks the teat found 
inside the pouch until it is strong enough 
to leave it and graze. At the first sign 
of danger it disappears so quickly that it 
is difficult to understand how such a long 
legged little creature manages to get 
into a pouch of such small compass. As 
it is its long legs stick up and out, and 
between them over the edge of the pouch 
are two very large beautiful eyes—very 
large for so small ahead. When chased 
by dog or dingo and in danger of being 
overtaken, the Kangaroo will draw out 
Master ‘‘Joey” and throw him away to 
one side, bounding off to the other her- 
self, thus attracting the enemy away 
from her young. That very fierce animal 
the African Buffalo will face the King of 
beasts in defence of her young the moment 
after it is dropped and the oryx antelope 
will do the same. 

The ¢rue rabbit is a burrowing animal. 
The doe generally leaves the burrow and 
seeks or digs a single hole away from it 
and in some open space such as the mid- 
dle of a field. She makes the nest out 
of dry grass and her own fur, closing up 
the hole firmly behind her each time she 
comes from the main burrow to suckle 
them. When they are old enough to run 
in and out to graze she leaves the hole 
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open. Knowing they are ‘‘odorless” she 
shuts them up until they are able to run. 
No, the reasons for her carefulness are 
quite different from that put forward by 
Mr. Misner. 

First the doe takes this care in order 
to keep out the buck rabbit who would 
kill them, and secondly to keep out the 
weasel tribe. When the doe transfers 
them to the main burrow they are able 
to dodge Messrs Stoat, Weasel, Rat and 
Co., pretty well in their underground 
net work of passages. Both the badger 
and the fox will ‘‘crown”—viz. dig out 
a rabbit’s nest unerringly. 

The European hare seeks the middle of 
a field and drops her two leverets ina 
tuft of grass, called.a ‘‘form.” By get- 
ting away as far as possible from woods 
‘on rough ground she gets away from 
the beaten path of her enemies onthe 
ground. By hiding them under the tuft 
of grass she keeps them out of sight of 
the many keen eyed birds of the air. 
When found and pursued by fox or dog 
she attracts by her scent and thus draws 
them away from her leverets. 

The wood hare—locally rabbit—hides 
her young under the roots of a tree, hol- 
low log, crevices inrocks, or ‘‘form” ina 
field or open space. Likea_ true rabbit 
and European hare she is obliged to hide 
them away from the sharp eyes of the 
countless number of enemies ofearth and 
air. Bear, wolf, fox, badger, and lynx 
all like young rabbit and dig him out of 
various holes and corners. The eagle, 
great horned owl, goshawk, and _ several 
others, including that keen eyed and 
keen nosed brute, the raven, keepa 
sharp eye on Mrs. Bunnie and her young. 
Until they are able to run well the young- 
sters keep very close to some place of 
refuge or thick brush through which they 
can run and dodge. 

Despite the fact that the wood hare is 
the ‘‘animated bread basket’ of all 
the above animals and birds they continue 
to balance Nature’s scale pretty evenly 
in the Northern woods. Where their 
natural enemies have been exterminated 
and they are not hunted by man they in- 
crease enormously for a fewyears. Like 
their half brother of Britain they are then 
devastated by a disease similar to tuber- 
culosis, also fluke on the liver, and half 
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adozen other diseases. Like all prolific 
animals breeding at an early age they 
must be preyed upon continually to hold 
them in check and so keep down their 
own diseases. Hence they are Nature’s 
principal bread basket inthe Northern 
Forests. ? 

Now considering the toddling rabbit is 
odorless (according to Mr. Misner) it 
would be interesting to know why they 
are hidden away until they are able to 
run well—the one in its burrow and the 
other under tree oS hollow logs and 
crevices. Being ‘‘odorless” why 
doesn’t the doe drop them anywhere over 
ground in plain sight, especially when a 
wolf, a dog, and a fox will pass within 
a few feet ot those toddling bunnies and 
never see them? Every dog is not p)s- 
sessed of good eyes aud some might pass 
them ;_ the wolf and the fox never. Of 
course there must be a mistake some- 
where for we are assured by that infall- 
ible authority, Mr. Misner, that what 
isn’t so isso and that ought to settle 
the matter. Nevertheless the rabbits 
will continue to act in the future as they 
have done in the past and all the assur- 
ances of Mr. Misner will not cause one 
of them to forego the usual precautions. 

The wolf will not walk on glare ice 
nor will some _ dogs. Moreover 
the wolf is as adverse to wetting his feet 
as is the domestic cat. 

A wolf will eat anything with blood in 
it either acquatic or off the earth. Like 
his trail, his droppings don’t lie. He 
may be very fond of deer meat but he 
can’t get it just when he wants it, and 
very often he has to fight « hard enough 
tor his living in the northern wilds. 

There are photographers of wild anim- 
als who would give a good deal to snap 
‘*Mingan” in his. native habitat. They 
can’t get the chance because he is too 
shy, too cowaadly and too keen of eye 
to allow his greatest enemy—man—to 
see him first in the thick woods. Wolves 
are not plentiful enough and the bounty 
isnothigh enough to tempta man like the 
writer to take his trail and carry on the 
work of thinning him out, congenial as 
the work would “be. 

It is true that I tell a different story 
from Mr. Misner and I am quite willing 
to leave it to the judgment of your read- 
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ers as to which story contains the great- 
est amount of truth. Every practical 
man knows that his information as to 
the secrets of Nature is very limited, and 
the longer he is studying them and the 
more he learns on the subject, the greater 
is his regret that his knowledge is so 
limited. I should be very glad to in- 
crease my store of knowledge by gaining 
from Mr. Misner’s experiences but un- 
fortunately he has not gone the right 
way to teach either myself or any of your 
readers some Of his own wisdom. What- 
ever knowledge he has acquired he keeps 
to himself for by no means can personal 
abuse be counted as knowledge. Mr. 
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Misner’s instrusion into the subject has 
been unfortunate and one can only ex- 
press the hope that before writing further 
on this matter he will remind himself of 
the topic under discussion and keep to it. 
On such grounds I again express my 
willingness to meet him. Surely it is a 
small thing to ask. A sportsman anda 
gentleman ! The words should mean 
the same. If Mr. Misner will only re- 
member that it will be a pleasure to read 
whatever he may have to say on the 
other side. As itisI am afraid your 
readers had no pleasure, as they certainly 
gained no profit, and acquired no know- 
ledge, from his article. 


A Plea for the Real Sportsman and Still Hunter. 


BY R. CLAPHAM. 


AVING read an article in the June 
lal number of ‘fRod and Gun” which 
== has reference to the hunting of 
deer with dogs and otherwise, I would 
like to say a few words on the subject, 
which have been brought to my mind 
while perusing the above mentioned 
article. 

The writer of the said article mentions 
in one place that if hounds were for- 
bidden, the number of men who go hunt- 
ing would be greatly reduced, and those 
who did go, would have but a poor 
chance to kill a deer. He also says that 
many hundreds of men who kill a deer 
in the water or on the runway ahead of 
the dog, would never get a deer still- 
hunting, which is perfectly true. 

The law at present does not forbid the 
killing of deer in lakes or other water 
and so every fall, a great proportion of 
the deer killed in Ontario meet their 
death in that element. 

With regard to the number of men 
who would stay at home, should hounds 
be forbidden, I for one, would be ex- 
tremely pleased to see such an occur- 
rence, the reason for which I will explain: 
As I have mentioned in a previous arti- 
cle there are numberless gangs of men 
who call themselves hunters, going to 
the bush every fall with hounds, who 
never go off the roads, unless to reach a 
particular runway and should they ever 
get into a stretch of uninhabited ground 


they would be utterly lost. They rely 
on some one to put out their hounds for 
them, andall they dois to shoot the 
deer when they appear. Many of them 
are very handy at shooting deer ahead of 
other peoples’ hounds as well aud they 
usually get extremely mad when the 
owner of the hounds puts in his claim to 
part ofthe slain. Such men are not 
sportsmen at all. They simply stand 
and shoot, and though there is some 
skill needed to stop a deer passing a 
runway it cannot be compared to the 
skill required to still hunt a deer, and far 
better authority than myself will uphold 
me here I know. 

As to wounded deer being lost when 
hounds are not used it is all rot and sim- 
ply shows that many of the men who go 
to the woods know extremely little about 
wood-craft or field sport. 

Ihave known more than one case 
where hounds were being used and 
wounded deer got away to die, and did 
finally die, as I afterwards discovered, 
to simply rot in the woods! I have seen 
some of these gangs wound deer and 
put their hounds on the track again 
after catching them, only to put their 
deer across some lake, where the swim 
tired it completely, and it was found 
dead, days afterwards, when the men 
had left. 

Time and time again have I seen such 
men wound deer, and instead of waiting 
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for an hour or two, they would try the 
hounds and make enough racket to 
waken the dead and then after all come 
back to camp minus their wounded 
quarry. Ifa deeris so badly hit that it 
is likely to die, by leaving it alone for an 
hour or two, or even longer, anyone 
who can still hunt at all, can usually pick 
it up again, especially should there be 
snow on the ground at the time. 

If the hounds were forbidden, it should 
be quite permissable to keep a good 
tracker at the camp, a collie for prefer- 
ence, as they make most excellent track- 
ers, and by taking such a dog in leash, 
many a wounded deer can be brought to 
hand which would otherwise be lost. 
It is in nine cases out of ten, perfectly 
useless to turn a dog loose after wounded 
deer, especially just after shooting, for a 
deer, even though badly hit, will run 
ahead ot a dog for miles and should it 
take to the lakes, the dog will not either 
keep it at bay or pull it down. 

Most of the men who comprise these 
gangs, which use hounds exclusively, 
have no more idea of what to do when 
they wounda deer, than the man in the 
moon. They are not capable of still 
hunting it after allowing it an hour or 
two in which to lie down and stiffen, and 
more often than not they catch the 
hounds and try for another somewhere 
else, for they consider it a waste of time, 
when there are plenty more not far away. 

The simple truth of the whole matter 
is this: Sport with hounds, at least real 
sport, isa thing unknown to the ma- 
jority of the hunters who go to the 
woods. To shoot any animal ahead of 
a pack of hounds is an unsportsmanlike 
act, for it simply destroys the very es- 
sence of the sport. 

If the Ontario woods were so open and 
accessible that one could ride, or at least 
keep in touch with hounds, even on foot, 
the sport with a pack would be sport in- 
deed, and the number of the slain, would 
be also but a small total, in comparison 
with the immense enjoyment afforded to 
hundreds of hunters. Unfortunately 
this is not so. Instead we have gangs 
of men going out, who simply do the 
shooting, while their four-footed com- 
panions do the hard work for them and 
many hundreds of deer are killed an- 
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nually, which would otherwise be left to 
swell the stock of deer in the Province. 
In nine cases out of ten, a deer with the 
hound or hounds behind it, is’ so far 
ahead of its pursuers on arriving within 
easy shot of the hunter on the runway, 
that it stops of its own accord or at any 
rate walks, especially when driven from 
a stretch of bush to a runway which 
crosses an open clearance or other clear 
space, anda whistle from the hunter, 
turns it into a statue at once. To killa 
deer under such circumstances is hardly 
sport, for, unless completely unnerved 
by ‘‘buck fever,” the shooter has an 
easy chance. Every fall that I have 
hunted, I have seen such chances, and I 
have rejoiced rather than otherwise, 
when the hunter has made a ‘‘foozle” of 
theshot. Of course we get plenty of 
chances at deer going ‘‘hell bent for 
*lection,”’ with the hounds not far behind, 
but the majority of deer killed are got by 
easy shots rather than difficult ones. 


The writer of the article before men- 
tioned, says that he would rather miss a 
deer clean, before the hounds, than still 
hunt one and blow off the top of its head 
as it lay asleep. Such an argument is 
all very well in its way and I should be 
proud to know any man who is such a 
deadly still hunter that he can makea 
regular practice of thus easily getting 
within shot of his deer. 


The man who has the Indian cunning 
and intuition, as well as the com- 
plete knowledge of the habits of the 
deer, toenable him to kill two out of 
three which he starts, need never be 
afraid of the ‘‘meat not tasting right” 
for I can assure him that he has won his 
reward fairly and honestly, by good 
woodcraft, and a knowledge: of the an- 
imal which he has_ so __ successfully 
stalked. I am sorry to say that the 
great majority of those who hunt with 
dogs would never kill a deer by fair still 
hunting, were the season ten weeks long 
instead of only two. 


The use of adog as atracker, should 
always be allowed; such a dog does not 
come under the same category as hounds 
or mongrels let loose promiscuously to 
hunt deer. Anyone who knows any- 
thing of hunting at all, must surely be 
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well aware of the value of such a tracker 
when it is necessary to pick up wounded 
deer. Such dogs, with the exercise of a 
little care and patience, can be trained to 
find wounded deer, exactly as it is done 
in the Scottish deer forests, where it is 
always advisable tu disturb the deer as 
little as possible, so as not to drive them 
over the ‘‘march”’ onto a neighbor’s 
ground. Most of the men who hunt 
with deer, however, know nothing of the 
management or working of such dogs, 
and take no interest in them at all, ex- 
cept during the few days of the season; 
and I am afraid but few of them are fit 
to break and train a good tracker as it 
should be done. Even if hounds are 
finally put out of business in Ontario, at 
least for deer hunting, such tracking 
dogs should be allowed, as long as they 
are under proper control and not allowed 
to run at large at all, for they are the 
means of saving very many wounded 
deer. The twaddle that is written in the 
papers about the cruelty of hunting deer 
with hounds is a lot of utter rot, for I 
will defy the best pack in the world to 
run into and pull down a full grown deer 
in the Ontario woods, if it is not pre- 
viously wounded, and especially if there 
are many lakes in which it can take ref- 
uge. I have seen and hunted with some 
extremely fast hounds, but I have yet to 
see the hound or hounds which can per- 
form this feat, unless the quarry bea 
fawn or a badly wounded deer. 

No one is keener on legitimate hunt- 
ing with hounds than I myself, and I 
have hunted deer, fox, hare and otter 
with hounds all my life, in countries 
suited to the sport, but the Ontario 
woods are not the right place to turn out 
hounds for the benfit of such gangs of 
wholesale butchers as I have personally 
seen in the Province. 

The deer are thoroughly disturbed and 
driven all over the country; scores of 
men lie in wait around many of the 
lakes, ready to pick up any deer which 
they see swimming across; which I know 
is a fact because I have seen it done. 

Hundreds of deer are killed annually, 
on account of being disturbed and run by 
hounds, and many of them are killed by 
people with no connection withthe hound 
owners who are really hunting them. 
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My readers will be tired of this har- 
angue by now, but I could write pages 
on the subject if I had the time and 
space. The Ontario Fish and Game 
Protective Association as the writer in 
the June number says is all right if they 
would get down to business, instead of 
fiddling around changing the seasons and 
other such rot. 

I know of several places, where I 
would bet all I possess that a capable 
and energetic game warden could geta 
dozen convictions. this season, for in- 
fringement of the game laws, yet year 
after year the.same things goon. Many 
of the wardens are local men and they 
do not convict simply because their lives 
would be made a misery to them if they 
did. 

Wardens should be outsiders, with no 
interests in the district they look after, 
and they should be keen and energetic 
men in their calling, capable of using a 
gun to enforce the law if necessary, and 
I can assure them thata gun will be 
needed to put the fear of God and the 
importance of the game laws into the 
thick heads of some of the settlers and 
others who make up parties to slaughter 
deer in any old way they can every 
season. 

Shut down on the hounding of deer, 
put astop to the useless slaughter of 
fawns which annually occurs, make ail 
still hunters wear a scarlet cap or jersey, 
so asto lessen the danger of shooting 
accidents, and make ita case of man- 
slaughter whenever a careless shooting 
affray comes to light, besides doubling 
the numbor of wardens now looking 
after the various districts. 

Then, and not till then, shall we have 
real and sportsmanlike hunting, without 
the useless killing of fawns and illegal 
massacres now in vogue. 

To succesfully watch and guard a 
game preserve ina settled up country, 
as in England for example, requires the 
services of many capable and energetic 
game keepers, and to do the same thing 
in a Province like Oatario, it is perfectly 
obvious that a well organized and effi- 
cient staff of wardens is the main thing 
to be seen to, and until we get sucha 
staff of men, illegal hunting and killing 
will annually occur. 


Dogs in Deer Hunting. 


WWW. A. Almas writes: In Mr. Amos 
M Green’s story of his hunt in Mus- 

koka, in the June number, he tells 
your readers of his own success and pro- 
ceeds to argue that hunting with dogs 
should be prohibited by law. Now I 
have no objection to Mr. Green following 
his own preference as a still hunter, but 
I think he might accord the same liberty 
to others as he asks for himself and leave 
the dog men alone. I am not prejudiced 
in this matter as Ican hunt both ways 
and if hunters only keep within the law 
they ought to be allowed to please them- 
selves as to which style of hunting they 
will follow. 

Mr. Green expresses the opinion that 
to shoot deer in water is little better, 
than murder. Now I have seen deer 
take to water without dogs running 
them at all. In a case like that what 
would Mr. Green do? I am afraid the 
temptation to shoot that deer would be 
too strong for him to resist. It seems 
to methere isa good deal of hot air 
about Mr. Green’s assertions. 

To hunt deer without hounds would 
make a vast difference to dog hunters. 
Many of them enjoy the hunt with their 
dogs though they do not get a shot the 
whole day. The music of the hounds is 
the life of the hunt, and every hunter 
knows that with dogs there will be no 
wounded deer get away and die. I 
should like Mr. Green to explain what he 
would do if he wounded a deer and there 
was no snow on the ground. How would 
he track him? Would he simply allow 
him to goaway and die a lingering 
death? It seems to me that in such a 
case—and instances of that kind must 
occur with every still hunter, Mr. Green 
would be down and out, and it would 
be a.case of rot or food for the wolves. 

My experience of deer hunting ex- 
tends over fourteen years and in the 
course of that experience I have found 
still hunters quite willing to take advan- 
tage ot other people’s dogs. I remem- 
ber acase when we were camped near 
the Moon River where a party of still 
hunters obtained nearly all their deer by 
shooting them ahead of our dogs. In 
the same way a camp of hunters from 


Toronto shot a deer in front of our 
dogs, and, of course, had the game 
which rightly belonged to us. It is cur- 
ious that while the objection is made to 
dogs it does not seem to be carried to 
the extent of objecting to the game ob- 
tained by dogs. Now do not let me be 
understood as saying that all still hunt- 
ers are bad. There are good ones 
amongst them and all I ask from them is 
to allow dog hunters the same liberty as 
they enjoy. 

On one occasion when we were hunt- 
ing near Eagle Lake one of our party 
went out still hunting. He managed to 
shoot a buck which got away and left no 
trace by which he could follow it. I 
happened to be stationed on a runway 
and the still hunter came to me in great 
excitement and asked for the assistance 
of my dogs. As luck would have it one 
of the dogs came out near us just as we 
were talking. I blew the whistle and 
when he came up I put collar and chin 
on and went to where the deer had been 
shot. In very short order the hound 
took up the trail and we soon found the 
deer. The animal had been so severely 
wounded that it wasa case of rot or 
food for the wolves if we had not found 
him. The dog certainly scored that time. 

I should like to ask Mr. Green what is 
the difference between shooting a deer in 
the water, and stealing upon it when it is 
laying down chewing the cud and shoot- 
ing it inthat way? It appears to me that 
in the former instance the deer has a 
chance for its life and in the latter none. 

Still hunters tell us that the use of 
dogs drive the deer from their accus- 
tomed haunts. This does not agree 
with my observations and I have in cer- 
tain cases found deer back at the places 
from which they were hunted on five suc- 
cessive occasions. I am of opinion 
they would have been there still had they 
not been shot at the end of the fifth 
day’s run. 

There are many causes for the vanish- 
ing of deer without bringing in hound- 
ing and all deer hunters know some of 
these causes. I wish Mr. Green success 
in his next hunt, and trust he will not 
have to be helped out by the dogs. 


A Summer Reminiscence. 


Miss F. E. Bowles. 


h the early days of August 
Are the happiest days to me, 
For by the Severn you'll find me, 
Just as happy as can be. 
Maybe in a canoe. 
Alone,—perhaps two, 


Gliding along the river so blue. 


There the whip-poor-will flits in the evening, 
Through the trees you may hear his faint call ; 
While now a frog croaks in some marshy pool, 
And seems to show his enjoyment of all. 

As in a canoe, 

I, and perhaps,—you, 
Along the river lazily crawl. _ 


Then suddenly the strains of a banjo, 
We hear on the evening breeze, 
And we hear the mosquitos’ accompaniment 
All through the tall pine trees. 
’Tis a dream in a canoe, 
Either alone or with you; 
To float with the current at ease. 


Then our thoughts somehow seem to drift, 
And the tenderest memories we recall ; 
Memories to you perhaps of happier days, 
But none happier on me could befall. 

Asin a canoe, I drift 

Alone ?—No, with you ; 
On the dear, shady Severn so blue 


Oh some may fancy far away Isles, 
While some to the Catskills may roam, 
Others to the Rockies may travel ; 
And some to far away Rome,— 

But give me a canoe, 

The Severn,—and you, 
And two weeks or more away from home. 


Oh would that I could but stay up there, 
All through the long sweet summer days ; 
And fish and bathe and lounge at my ease, 
And wander in the evenings through the maze, 
And own a birch canoe, 
And have for company,—you, 
In that region of water and trees. 


Sandy and the Crow. 


BY H. RAYMOND. 


peyich up in the shelter of a cleft in 
| 1 the hills where the sounds of the 
=— Great Lakes were ever in their ears, 
dwelt old Sandy Pipes, ‘‘the queer man,” 
in a one roomed cabin alone with his 
garden and his one legged crow. His 
garden yielded him a kindly sustenance 
for his modest toil and the crow gave 
him companionship, ina wild barbaric 
way truly,but nevertheless in accord with 
the odd nature of the old recluse. Sandy 
Pipes was not his real name, it was 
merely the outcome of an unsatisfied cur- 
iosity on the part of the neighboring vil- 
lage, and given him on behalf of his 
broad Scotch and his much-handled bag- 
pipes. Nobody knew from whence he 
came nor why. He was a mystery and 
a mystery as silent as the grave. 


For a while he worked for the farmers 
of the vicinity, but the society of his fel- 
lows, however kind or sympathetic they 
may be, had grown more and more dis- 
tasteful to him, and at last he picked up 
his small belongings, purchased some 
household utensils and hied him away 
to the cliffs, where he built him a rude 
hut in the hollow of the lonely hills. 
Partly in respect for his years and partly 
out of fear for his odd frame of mind he 
remained unmolested in his wild, uncouth 
abode. He had no communication with 
the village, and those who sought the 
rude hut in charity toits occupant never 
returned. The seedshe first planted he 
bought at the nearest farm. The next 
season he had plenty of his own. 


The sailors and fishermen often related 
that as they would be sailing homeward 
before an oncoming storm, when rounding 
the high cliffs, they would discover the 
figure of the old man black against the 
sky, walking to and fro and sometimes 
they could catch the high shriek of his 
dismal pipes, and there was a flock of 
gulls hovering high above him, or far 
below, flinging their flashing white wing's 
‘in the strangest of gestures or breaking 
the wild weird notes of the pipes with 
their harsh raucous cries. And.so they 


called him Sandy Pipes, ‘‘the queer man,”’ 
and left him alone. 

Between the hills and the lowlands 
there wasa stretch of cut up rocky 
country covered by aconsiderable amount 
of second growth timber. These wood- 
lands ran up into the hills at places and a 
section had almost filled the little valley 
wherein lay Sandy’s_— shack. Little 
streams meandered noisily through them 
and wild birds and furry beasts frisked 
about and made their homes and haunts 
in the shadow of the lusty trees. 

Though he turned his back upon his 
fellow men Sandy had not been in his 
wilderness long before he felt that aching 
void in the heart, which only the com- 
panionship of kindred spirits can remove. 
He turned to the broad life of Nature 
about him ; the smiling skies, the sul- 
len storms, the singing birds, the frolick- 
ing things of the forest, replete with the 
passions, the sorrows and the joys of life. 
He opened his heart to these and turned 
his face forever from the settlements. 


He scorned guns, traps and pitfalls and 
destroyed many a_ snare erected by the 
young nimrods ofthe village, who strange- 
ly enough never thought of associating 
the queer man with the ruin of their 
handiwork. 


One morning while tramping along the 
pebbly shore at the foot of the cliffs in 
search of driftwood or chance discoveries 
the old man noticed a flock of crows fly- 
ing excitedly about a member of their 
kind and uttering harsh discordant notes 
as they hovered around or alighted near 
by. Athis approach the horde noisily 
flew off in different directions leaving the 
unfortunate one to the mercy of the sup- 
posed enemy. Sandy walked up to the 
crow—a young one—and saw that the 
poor creature was caught firmly ina 
jagged rent in a sheet of tin that had at 
one time seen service onthe cabin of a 
schooner. The piece of wreckage was 
floating in to shore on the waves and 
doubtless the sparkling strip of metal 
had caught the attention of the young 
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bird which alighting on the chance of 
finding some stray morsel of food, had 
become entangled in the tin and made a 
prisoner. Its desperate but futile efforts 
to effect an escape served only to tear and 
mangle more the limb by which it was 
held, and when the old man had come up 
with it, it setup a wild fury of croaks and 
cawings. 

‘“‘Whisht noo, be quate, ye puir birdie, 
ye puir black thing !” murmured Sandy, 
deftly drawing toward him, by the aid 
of the crook on his cane, the piece of 
wood with its victim. He held out his 
hand tenderely to stroke the crow, but 
his sympathy was met with a furious flap 
of wing and cawing cries. 

‘‘Haud yer noise, ye puir scairt birdie, 
I'll no be hurtin’ ye, haud up noo, haud 
up and dinna fash yerself aboot naething.” 

Sandy made another effort to secure 
the bird, this time with more strategy 
and more success. : 


‘“‘There noo, rest yer sair tiret wings 
and yer puir crackit voice, but dinna be 
speirin at mewi’ siccan a lang funeral 
face as that yin, man, its eneuch tae gie 
ane the heart burn.”’ 


He held the bird firmly with one hand 
while the other promply yet carefully drew 
the injured limb from its painful position. 
The leg was broken and lay limp, quiver- 
ing and bleeding in the old man’s palm. 


‘‘Puir maimed leggie, we main dae oor 
best at doctorin’ the waesome thing, but 
I hae me doots o’ its recovery ma birdie ; 
I hae ma doots.” 


Gathering the broad beaked, big boned 
creature motheringly to the breast of his 
capacious coat, and hooking his heavy 
cane on his arm Sandy started slowly up 
the banks, all the while casting earnest, 
felicitous expressions at the flat head and 
out-thrust ebony that clung, wholly innoc- 
ent of harm, to the protection of the en- 
veloping coat. 


It was a bright warm July morning and 
the things of the land and the water lay 
sleepily still, burdened with the heavy 
breathing of fully awakened life. Only a 
whisper of the wind played along the top 
leaves of the.trees or tickled the broad 
smiling bosom of the lake. Far out on 
the water the spreading sails of a schoon- 
er hung lazily on the yards and booms, 
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waiting for the bursting of a breeze to 
waft her merrily on. 

High up through the gaping clefts of 
the rocks wound Sandy with his crow. 
Reaching the top of the bank the old man 
stopped to gaze upon the restful stillness 
of the view. It wooed his mind into a 
sympathetic mood and his heart spoke his 
keen appreciaton in his eyes. They swept 
the horizon gazing upon each object of 
Nature as though each was a part of 
himself. Then they came upon the 
drooping figure of a schooner and he 
turned away from the vision witha long 
lonely sigh. It was a_ beautiful picture 
truly, wherein ‘‘only man was vile.” 

Arrived at his rude home, he got out 
some old scraps of linen, and with the 
assistance of a few slim strips of wood 
made a splint bandage, the crow in the 
meantime retarding him in every conceiv- 
able manner. He wound strip after strip 
of cloth on the bandage to keepthe splints 
and setting firm, and everything pointed 
to aspeedy recovery. But as he remarked 
next morning upon looking at the result 
of his veterinary skill: ‘‘A wilfu’ man 
maun hae his way. So will a crow.’ 
His little black friend had with admirable 
patience during the night, pecked away 
at strings, cloth and splints till nothing 
remained buta bare broken limb, very 
sore and very painful. Sandy was not 
easily put out with the actions of his 
dumb friends, so he simply went over the 
operation again withthe same result. Evi- 
dently the crow would not be cured, and 
after three failures the old man amputat- 
edthe wrecked limb and gavethe rebellious 
patientinto thehands of Mother Nature. 

It was pitiful to see the poor creature 
attempting to walk onthe missing leg. 
It took much time to learn the fact of its. 
absence, and experience was a_ painful 
teacher, but as he grew older he learned 
to submit. His greatest triumph was 
the learning to stand on his remaining 
leg, but with patience he accomplished 
it and evidently became quite dexterous 
in the achievement. Being deprived of a 
limb gave a greater impetus to the use of 
his wings and they soon became strong 
and vigorous. 

The old recluse was a staunch friend to. 
all the furred and feathered kindred, but 
the crow was an individual upon whom 
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he could practice his benevolence in a 
more concrete form and great pleasure 
did he take in its company. The first 
efforts of the bird at reproducing the 
cries of its kindred were not quite crow- 
like. Indeed the old man _ considered 
them ‘‘mair human than ane micht wish 
for.”’ He examined the bird one day to 
discover the fact that its tongue had one 
time received a severe gash that must all 
but have severed it in twain. Then 
he remembered that onthe day of its 
rescue from the imprisoning wreckage 
he had noticed a bleeding atthe bill 
which he ascribed to its strenuous efforts 
at release. Inits mad endeavors it had 
used beak, body and claws, and its ton- 
gue had evidently come in sharp contact 
with the tin, resulting in its maimed con- 
dition. 

Ther2 was one thing attending the 
adoption of his pet that Sandy brooked 
illy. From the very first the crow dis- 
liked the bagpipes. Whether there was 
little of the soul-stirring spirit beneath 
his black plumage, or whether it was 
jealousy of the rival voice, none may 
say, but fromthe moment the old man 
took out the grimy, shiny instrument 
from its dust-proof bag, there was a new 
gleam in the eyes of the bird, a gleam 
that was the forerunner ofa_ series of 
argumentative battles begun when Sandy 
opened the first breath of the drone upon 
the compact air of the cabin. The crow 
flew to the window and beat his wing's 
and thrust his beak wickedly at the oiled 
rabbitskin that served in lieu of glass. 
Sandy watched its uncomplimentary 
actions out of the corners of his eyes, 
but kept on playing. It wasa wild, war- 
ring tune that he played and he played 
it to the end. When the crow saw that 
its stormiest beatings against the improvis- 


ed pane were fruitless he flew to the far-* 


thest corner of the room and_ alighted 
reluctantly upon the handle of an earthen- 
ware jug, breaking in upon the Highland 
march with many vociferous notes of his 
own. Sandy dropped the pipes to his 
knees and looked up at the bird witha 
puzzled face. 

‘*Sae ve dinna like the music, weel, if 
ye think ye can dae better yer weelcome 
to try, but let me tell ye, its only fair that 
ye should gang outside and let a’ the 
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warld hear.” So saying he opened the 
door wide to the sunlight, but it was not 
until he resumed his skirling that the 
bird took the veiled hint and flew out and 
off to the woods. In various ways did 
the old man try to tempt him to listen to 
the pipes, but the crow was obstinate 
and at last the open door became a signal 
between them that Sandy was moved to 
his music. 

The seasons spun round and the friends 
lived most aimably together, till the fol- 
lowing spring when the tie was broken 
and the veil lifted from the eyes of the 
crow and he saw the life beyond. 

It was the custom after the bird was 
fed his meals to throw the remainder 
away to other folk of the air, and after a 
while under the safeguard of the old man, 
blue-jays, blackbirds, robins and more 
would come to the shanty for their ex- 
pected food, and the sight of their throb- 
bing and flitting forms about him, and 
the sound of their chirps and twitterings 
brought always a gleam of satisfaction 
and tenderness to the eyes of the old re- 
cluse. The crow, though he at first 
routed this woodland invasion, soon 
learned Sandy’s wishes in the affair and 
came to look upon it as a matter of 
course. 

There isa saying that ‘‘Familiarity 
breeds contempt.” It also brings on 
boldness. One morning while the crow 
was enjoying his allotted fare, a young 
bird—a jay—had the audacity to fly down 
and alight upon the tin dish out of which 
the crow was quietly regaling himself. 
The big bird looked at it curiously with 
head on one side. He seemed doubtful 
as to the meaning of the intrusion, but 
the jay left him not long in doubt. It 
looked at the crow, atthe food, gavea 
loud presumptuous chirp and _ started in. 
This was too much for the big bird and 
with an angry croak he hopped over and 
pounced with open beak upon the jay. He 
shook it till it looked like a shapeless 
bundle of feathers and when he dropped 
it, it was dead. The old man who was 
eating his own simple meal inside heard 
the unusual cry of his black friend and 
walked wonderingly tothe door. He 
saw what had happened and after some 
moment’s reflection took away the dish 
of food from the crow who had gone on 
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eating as though nothing out of the way 
had occurred. The friends eyed each 
other for a few seconds: the bird cur- 
iously, the old man pityingly. Then 
Sandy picked up the dead jay: ‘‘Ye did 
it weel, ower weel, in fact ye did it wi’ a’ 
yer micht. Yer but a beastie after a’, like 
humans, an’ I canna blame ye, but, like 
humans, ye must be punished,” and he 
took the dish of food and the dead inside. 

The crow watched the rigid form of 
the old man disappear into the house, 
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looked at the spot from whence his meal 
had been taken, then venturing a few 
awkward hops onhis one leg flew up 
and away over the tree tops, over the 
hills, farther, farther, till his black speck 
melted into nothingness in the far dis- 
tance. 

Inthe meantime Sandy prepared the 
dead bird for burial. He went about it 
inasolemn, sober manner wholly un- 
feigned. He first covered it with a piece 
of linen,then wrapped all neatly in leather. 
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After digging a fairly deep hole at the foot 
of the tree some yards away from the 
shanty he laid the body in it tenderly 
with the following words: 

‘‘Ye hae died by the action o’ a freend 
o’ mine ; yer death is ony anither in- 
stanceo’ the vanity o’s-human wishes, and 
the scarcity o’ britherly love and affection 
amang a’ classes in this world ; yer deid 
body is also mute evidence o’ the great 
greed which o’erpowers a’ the creatures 
o’ the airth, and noo, I lay ye doon to re- 
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turn to that frae which ye sprang,’’ and 


so closed up the little opening in the 
soil. 
Then he returned to the house and 


brought out the dish of food for the crow 
againstits return. But the day broad- 
ened into fulness and the sun slipped 
down the far side of the fleecy, silky 
clouds of the spring sky till the soft 
shadows that had played hide and seek 
all day with the sunbeams, now met and 
melted into the gray gloom of twilight, 
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Still the crow had not returned. The 
dish of food had dried hard in the heat 
and Sandy refreshed and replenished it 
with more. 


He walked up to the highest point of 
the hill, but in the gathering dusk there 
was no sign of the bird and he returned to 
the valley andtothe lonely hut. The 
absence of his pet began to prey upon 
his mind. Several times he caught him- 
self looking upto the meeting of the 
rafters where the bird always roosted for 
the night, but no black form met his 
anxious gaze. Once more he sought the 
high pinnacle of the hill. The land and 


water which had all day been ruffled and’ 


disturbed py the wilful winds now rested 
from their labor in the quietness of even- 
ing. Only a few nocturnal birds and 
the busy crickets broke the solemn stillness. 
Sandy listened in vain for the cawings of 
the crow. Had his black friend forsaken 
him ? He had often gone away to the 
woods before when he and his master had 
crossed purposes, but never had he stay- 
ed away from his evening meal. Even 
during the period of his captivity when he 
was being taught to know his new home 
with its lazy security and punctuality of 
meal time, he had never once tried to es- 
cape to the wilder haunts of his forefolk. 
So the present episode marked another 
epoch in his career. Sandy waited 
on the hill crest for over an hour 
but no crow came. Slowly he retraced 
his steps to the hushed gloom below. 


And now what of the bird ? 


He had flown over the woods, over 
the hills, across the farm lands to the 
great forests that stretched far to the 
north. His wings had reached their full- 
ness in strength and endurance and he 
felt their motion through the balmy breez- 
es as nothing of a tax to his powers. He 
winged his way high over the forest 
lands ; never had he gone as far before. 
He passed over the last bit of cleared 
land with an exultant sweep of wing, 
glancing toward the vast wilderness 
with the keen eyes of an explorer. He 
sailed over dense wooded valleys where 
the sun’s rays seldom smiled and over 
massive furze clad hills of giant rock, 
where on the stark limb of an old pine, 
starved to death in the crevice of sapler’s 
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gneiss, he stopped to rest him a little and 
look around. 

Heheard sounds of busy life before 
him and far off to one side the pleasing 
trill of falling water reached his ear. He 
saw the flash of the rushing river through 
the trees, and further down through the 
quieter reaches of the stream he watched 
a kingfisher flutter tora moment then dip 
down deftly into the water to emerge a 
second later witha fishin its bill. Far- 
ther down the river opened into a smooth 
placid lake and to this place the crow de- 
cided to make his next venture. Again 
he flapped his ebony wings through the 
vast spaces of the air. 

On approaching the lake he heard the 
excited cawing of one of his kind and 
turning saw a broad marsh in a bay to- 
ward the end of the lake. Here alone 
crow was being chased skywards bya 
thick chattering cluster of redwinged 
blackbirds. It was being put to a most 
ignominious flight. Our hero thought 
immediately of joining in the mid-air 
melee and vented forth his own peculiar 
note. He had come within hearing dis- 
tance of the blackbirds who, seeing 
another member of the hated tribe, flew 
fiercely towards him challenging fora 
fight. Coming up with him they darted 
at him, over him, and under him a cloud 
of fury. Our crow, however, had been 
accustomed to regular feeding and his 
body, though heavy in flight, was firm 
and he kept himself on asteady wing, 
well poised and balanced, and the red- 
wings soon saw that they had no star- © 
veling to encounter. Several of the smal- 
ler birds dropped to the earth from con- 
tact with the strong beak of their oppon- 
ent, while a stroke from his powerful leg 
and claws sent many a downy feather 
fluttering far below. 

He was not anxious toprolongthe fight, 
but to make friends with the stranger, 
who was rapidly putting a wide distance 
between itself and the scene of battle. 
He dispersed his enemies with a fierce 
and final charge, and placing more power 
in his wings carried himself along’ in 
great sweeps toward the objectof pursuit. 
The other crow had flown in the direction 
of a group of hills away to the north and 
our hero saw that its arrival there would 
end the race, so he put forth stronger 
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efforts. This, of course, was taking him 
farther away 
and the home in the hills, but he never 
thought of that ; all consideration was 
for the meeting with the stranger, who 
seeing itself pursued redoubled its pace. 
Our crow proving the stronger, rapidly 
overtook it. 

Their meeting was preluded by a hesi- 
tating, most uncrowlike utterance on the 
part of our hero, who became more bash- 
ful as he perceived the stranger to be of 
the opposite sex. Yet he sidled up to it 
in a flattering manner determined some- 
bow to further their acquaintance. On 
receiving several cold looks and dissatisfied 
croakings he kept at a respectful distance 
away,though he answered croak for croak 
ina most solicitous and gallant manner. 
Several times the fair one changed her 
course or doubled on it to elude her pur- 
suer, but he was not to be baulked in his 
purpose. At last she succumbed, though 
timidly, to his presence and soon they 
arrived at the hills where she made for a 
large pine grove that loomed up darkly 
in the forest of bright green. She an- 
nounced their approach in -several loud 
caws, which seemed to bear a note of 
significance, as immediately a loud an- 
swering cawing arose from the woods 
and presently a number of sable forms 
loomed up over the dark mass of foliage. 
The number increased as_ the two travel- 
lers drew nearer. With a sudden spurt 
the lady bird gained her friends and hid 
herself in the “crowd leaving her ardent 
admirer to face the noisy multitude and 
give an account of himself. 

But he, waiting for no preliminaries, 
undaunted flew in after the elusive one. 
This action, however, was seemingly 
against the laws of crowdom for he was 
instantly singled out and driven from the 
host in angry protest. At the first sound 
of his odd unnatural voice the bevy of 
birds set up a fierce deafening tumult, and 
one old crow, evidently a leader from his 
active demonstrations made a quick rush 
at him taking him completely by surprise 
and ripped him severely in the neck with 
his beak. With aloud cry our crow 
dropped off his wing, but quickly regain- 
ing himself he made a lunge at his pursuer 
and with aquick prod plucked a bunch of 
feathers from his enemy’s breast, at the 


from his old friend Sandy | 
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same time turning him completely over. 
Before he could follow up his advant- 
age, however, the friends of the leader 
broke in and drove our hero away out of 
the pale of the pines, whereupon seeing a 
tall hemlock standing sentinel-like at the 
edge of a wooded knoll, he flew to it and 
there in silence nursed his wounded 
pride. 

After a spell of brooding the feeling 
came to him that he was hungry. He 
thought of the dish of food at the door 
of the cabin, but he wastired from his 
travels and adventnres ofthe day, and 
too hungry to return to his now far off 
home. He musthuntup some victuals 
at once and make his lodging at per- 
haps the very tree on which he stood. 
Scanning his surroundings he saw a still 
river winding its way through the forest to 
the west. He did not know what prompted 
him but towards it he sped. | His wings 
were sorely tired from the exertion of the 
day. 

It would soon be night. Already the 
greys of the gloaming were encroaching 
upon the effulgence of the broad day. 
He must make haste. Reaching the river 
he swung along the shore in long sweeps. 
Presently he caught a glimpse of white 
in the water. He swooped down to it 
and with luck discovered a dead fish. Our 
hero was hungry as we have said. He 
showed no reluctance at the idea of eat- 
ing carrion. In fact with all his 
months of cooked fare he thought he 
never knew a delicacy until now. His 
meal over he flew off to the lone hemlock, 
there roosting for the night. He heard 
strange noises below in the dusky shad- 
ows, but he trusted in his high perch for 
safety from the prowlers. Soon he fell 
asleep. 

When the faint gleams of sunrise had 
crawled out of the eastand crept along 
the shreds of cloud that hung across the 
horizon the crow awoke. He was some- 
what surprised at his strange roost, then 
he remembered. He shook the chill and 
stiffness from his wings and dropped 
down tothe river for an early meal. 
Standing on a jutting rock watching the 
awakening life about him, he saw a musk- 
rat swimming away noiselessly from be- 
neath the overhanging roots ofa huge 
beech. A blue heron came hurtling by 
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breaking the silence with his chattering 
note. It stood knee deep at the edge of 
the river for awhile when presently it 
probed the waters, re-appearing witha 
stout fish in its bill. The crow noticed 
that the bird flew away leaving its finny 
prey but barely touched. In this he saw 
his meal and flew quickly to the rock. 
He pounced upon it eagerly and was in 
the act of devouring it when a long slend- 
er furry body came sneaking in and out 
of the rocksa few yards away. The 
furry body was preparing fora _ spring 
when the crow saw it. Uttering a loud 


croak of alarm he seized the remainder | 


of his food and flew off to his roost of 
the night to finish at leisure while the 
mink, toiled in his plans, stole away 
among the rocks and bushes on other 
quest. 

Refreshed, our sable friend bethought 
him of his troublesome kinsfolk of the 
day before and decided once more to try 
and reconcile their leader to his presence 
among them if not by fair means by force. 
He felt in good fettle after his sleep and 
food. Toward the west lay a dark ridge 
of trees sombre and dense. It was the 
grove of pines. With his odd cry sound- 
ing a note of defiance he made off directly 
for it. His approach had been seen by a 
sentinel crow and instantly made public 
to the rest of them and soon a deatening 
clatter of crow voices arose from the 
woods followed bya loud flapping of 
wings and the crows presently appeared 
above the trees. As usual the leader of 
the previous day was to the fore and an- 
swered our hero’s challenge with one of 
the regular kind. He flew to meet the 
new comer and the struggle began. Both 
birds were large and swung their bodies 
cumbrously through the air. Our hero 
got in several good pecks and blows from 
holding the upper side, but in an unguard- 
ed moment his enemy caught him cleverly 
by his single foot and both began to drop 
down, down, until letting go at the op- 
portune time the enemy arose in the air 
and with a sudden lightning—like descent 
came straight for where our friend hung 
trying to regain his balance. Luckily 
for him he saw the swift downward stroke 
of his opponent and escaped to the side 
ofhis fall. The other in descending, 
however, nearly upset him with a heavy 
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flap of his vigorous wing. Now was our 
hero’s chance. Following immediately 
with a fierce drop ere the other could re- 
gain his wing control he employed the 
same manoeuvre and with better success 
striking the victim square onthe back 
with his powerful foot while his strong 
beak tore wildly at his eyes. Blind and 
bleeding the latter lost his nerve and 
losing also his balance began to fall 
quickly to the earth. Our hero saw the 
danger in time and spread his wings to 
avert the crash. He let go his hold of the 
other who tumbled ignominously among 
the branches of a cedar badly wounded 
and totally disgraced, while the conquer- 
or flying into the cluster of his kind sing- 
led out his mate of the day before, and 
with a fresh born courage challenged 
any crow to doubt his ability to hold his 
prize. Witha few half-smothered croaks 
the bevy of the birds reluctantly yielded 
to their new leader and he soon stood or 
flew among them without a peer. He 
wasn’t slow to manifest his taste for 
leadership and though he made manya 
mistake in his early reign, any disruption 
or discontent he swept away with violent 
measures, and his one legged, odd-voiced 
individuality became more of a help than 
a hindrance to his rule. His companion- 
ship with Sandy taught him some of the 
wisdom of human kind, which he was 
quick to call into force in his new regime. 
He often thought of his old friend of the 
hills and once or twice almost made up 
his mind to take a hurried visit to the 
old home, but there would come that cry 
of kind to call himback and he ever yield- 
ed to the call. 

Sandy missed his dark hued pet. The 
days dropped into nights, the nights 
yielded up to the dawns of other days, 
and the crow did not return. He tried to 
forget the new seasons of their friendship 
in his ministrations to other of the forest 
folk, but always there loomed up the dark 
hushed figure on the rafter roost and to 
his ears clung alsothe odd cry of the crow. 
The summer sped by, the red and gold of 
autumn came and went, then the dull 
cold greys and naked browns of fall. The 
chief solace of the old man was his pipes. 
After the harvesting of the garden 
stuff and due preparation for the winter 
months he had little else to do. 
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One cold day in themiddle of November 
after chopping a portion of wood and 
brush, to add tothe winter’s pile and 
after the few remaining birds were fed the 
old man took his pipes. He stroked the 
odd uncouth instrument as though it was 
a thing of life, patted it as if in expecta- 
tion of a purr of pleasure. Then he be- 
gan to play. It was one of those wild 
airs of the Highlands that he played, the 
music of which has stirred many a des- 
pondent heart into new life and lefta 
buoyancy of purpose where once dwelt 
misery and despair. His playing began 
to work upon his feelings ina _ strange 
way. His eyes would glisten as he caught 
the memories of bygone days, and his 
fingers would tremble to the time that 
brought them back to him, and then 
warm tears would fall, moved by the 
music of his mothérland. It took him 
tar away to that old home at the foot of 
the lonely hills ; his Highland father, his 
Lowland mother, among the purple hea- 
-ther where the sheep roamed all day long; 
by the noisy tarn rushing along in and 
out of the rounded water-worn boulders 
up to the cliffs at the edge of the sea, 
where the gulls and gannets_ circled 
and shrieked and flew out, far out, to 
meet the first rage of approaching storm 
—and then the old man paused. Outside 
the wind had risen and swept a mournful 
dirge through the rafters of the crazy 
roof, and the trees stark and shivering 
and cold added a touch of sadness to the 
yelling of the new born gale. Out on the 
lake the winds working furiously with 
the waters, swept them jealously into 
froth and spume, drove them into mad- 
dening waves, rushed them ashore, then 
hurled them, striving groaning pitilessly 
on the rocks. The sounds stirred Sandy 
to the bottom of his soul. He got up 
with his pipes and strode to the door. 
The wind filled his lungs with avigour 
that he had long thought dead, and touch- 
ed his spirit with madness that he could 
not hide. He filled the drone with it, 
and breathing a fierce defiance to the 
storm he started up the heights, up to 
the top ofthe hill, a wild figure and 
grotesque, his head bare, and his hair and 
beard the playthings of every breeze. Up 
and down a well-worn path he walked at 
the very edge of the cliffs, his pipes fol- 
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lowing the varied frames of mind, now 
high, now low, then running along in 
even cadences but always wild and weird. 

The storm had sprung up out of the 
west, cold and drear and in it the breath 
of the frost to herald the birth of a winter 
fast approaching. The sky was grey and 
in places almost black, with ribbons of 
clouds blown ragged with the wind, and 
never a sight that was cheering, nora 
sound that was pleasing could a soul 
catch in all the broad stretches of water 
or wilderness. Through it all, to and 
fro, paced the old recluse. His blood 
must have been chilled to the bone but 
he minded it not. His fingers were for- 
ced to their duty by the odd phantasies 
that were slowly shattering his mind. 
Then the gulls came, starting up from 
everyWhere, wheeling and circling, mad in 
their frolic chasing across the water in 
the wake of the wind, rising high on 
snowy pinions like the ghosts of relentless 
souls that had sunk long since beneath 
the waves, sweeping ashore across the 
crests of wind-torn waters till cutting the 
spume and foam they float far above the 
cliffs, shrieking their mad, mad laughter 
into the very throat of the storm. 

Through the dark panoply, in a weak 
spot the sun thrusts a momentary gleam 
and a wash of golden glow permeates the 
western heavens but only for a moment ; 
a raging fury of opaque cloud swings its 
sable pall across the Opening and shuts 
out the blush of brightness. Again all 
is coldly grey and cheerless. 

What did the gleam reveal? That 
against the white light of the sun the 
cliffs loom black and lifeless. | No form 
strides across their brink. The gulls as 
ever, circle and shriek and swerve, hither 
and thither, high and low, but they an- 
swer not any sounds in the lulls of the 
gale except to echo their own baleful 
cries. Down in the hollow glen the 
lonely shack shakes to the bluster ot the 
wind. The dooris open as Sandy left 
it, but the oiledrabbit skinwindow has been 
blown out of its fastenings at one corner 
and the dried parchment makes a miser- 
able ghostly flutter through the vacant 
house. The sun creeps to the west be- 
hind the enveloping clouds and the storm 
weakens gradually as night swings 
around. The sky has grown denser and 
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of amore even cast and after a while 
fluttersto the earth the first flakes of snow. 
The wind dies down and the snowfall 
grows in thickness. It covers the fields, 
the forests and the farm lands. The 
giant cliffs show less grim beneath its 
soft mantle and everything soon becomes 
obliterated from the view. 

Away to the south our old friend the 
crow had led his flock to escape the 
regions of the snow-bound north, there 
to remain until winter had been swept 
from his sway. Butthat winter was a 
ruler of the iron hand. The snow came 
and the frost held it in surly thrall the 
long cold season through. It had filled 
in all the hollows in the hills and the shack 
of the old recluse was completely buried. 
For four full months it fettered the frozen 
earth in its death like grasp, makinga 
mystery of all that lay beneath. Then the 
days grew longer and its might fell to 
the glance of the warm eyed sun, and to 
the breath of the wooing winds, and down 
in the sheltered clime the old crow felt 
the summons,and gave notice to the tribe. 

With heavy wing they started for the 
northland and the pines, over the broad 
lake that the coldest winter never froze, 
but which writhed and groaned and 
glittered with the ice beds on its breast, 
and gnashed and tore at the ice chains 
that tried in vain to bind it to the ice 
king’s realm. Across the cold black 
waters came the crows, flying high to 
escape the chill of the waves. Reaching 
the northern side they skirted the shore 
in search of floating food. The snow on 
the land was fast melting and forming 
into little rivulets that rushed madly down 
the hills to their death inthe engulfing 
lake. From the woodlands and the fields 
came the cheerful sweetnotes of the robin 
and the song sparrow. The sense of 
spring lay on the land. The crows flew 


Mr. A. A. Brown, who has charge of 
the Public Library at Deseronto writes :-— 
‘In your issue for September I find an 
article by E. F.L.Jenner on Nova Scotian 
Woodcock which I perused with much 
interest. The gentlemen says he does 
not know where the woodcock migrate 
in winter. Now 1 know that they mig- 
rate to the British Isles and I have heard 
of them being shot in France and Ger- 
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idly on until they came to the great hills. 

-As they went flopping along in a leisur- 
urely way, suddenly the leader threw up 
his head and giving vent toa loud cry, 
started on in a straight line for the foot 
of the massive cliffs. His followers re- 
peating the signal bunched closely to- 
gether and flew speedily after him. Car- 
ried upward on the wings of a wandering 
breeze there had come to the keen nostrils 
of the crow—that which is the first lesson 
ayoung crow learns—the taint of thedead. 

With loud flappings and cawings the 
sable host dropped tothe edge of the 
waves. There they looked about them 
puzzled. They had lost the trail. They 
went searching about but failed to find it. 
Then the leader, bolder than the rest, 
flew up along the face of the rocks and 
again he felt the breeze. Signalling the 
waiting throng below he flew into a wide 
fissure of the cliffs. Hanging to a shelf of 
the rock, tattered ana discolored, he saw 
his old time rival, the bagpipes. 

Then a weird suspicion crossed his 
mind. He looked about him eagerly— 
ah !—farther up, caught between two 
ragged edged fingers of rock he saw 
what he had feared to see. His followers 
also see it, and fly upwards -with harsh 
ravenous cries. Does he drive them off? 
Again the breeze flitting by strikes the 
mass of rock, falls back on _ itself 
and drops downward to where the reluct- 
ant leader stands one-legged on a jutting 
crag. It also is burdened with the taint. 
The crow looks away over the lake. The 
water hangs heavily, mistily beneath the 
warm steady glare of the sun that is slow- 
ly releasing it from the power of the dy- 
ing frost-king. Then he hears the noisy 
clamour of his horde above. He weakens, 
he flies upward to them. 

Conquered by the inborn craving of his 
kind he has yielded to the taint. 
many though I never shot them in the 
latter countries. I can truthfully say 
that the Irish sportsmen get bigger bags 
than are obtained in this country. I re- 
member when a small lad going to shoot 
with my brother and an Irish water 
spaniel, and last but not least an old 
Rigby Rifle loaded with No. 6 shot, when 
we were happy coming home with seven 
and a half brace.” 


The Tragedy of the Deer. 


BY HAROLD RAYMOND. 


Pil) have read with much pleasure and 
profit the discussion that has been 
== going on of late in thepages of this 
magazine, about the vanishing of the red 
deer. Men who would -otherwise be 
quite reticent in the matter, at the least 
sign of a challenge to their pet theories 
regarding the subject in debate have let 
drop hints and incidents of a very inter- 
esting nature. They are the more inter- 
esting because they are actual experi- 
ences, though we may infer from them 
what we wish. The discussion is a 
timely one as it may lead the authorities 
into some more tangible action whereby 
the game may be saved from utter anni- 
hilation. 

Too much cannot be said on the sub- 
ject, and though some of the writers are 
treating each otherto much caustic and 
severe criticism, it may be pardonable if 
it assists in helping along the cause. 
All seem to agree that the deer are de- 
creasing in numbers and that if the 
present persecution is kept up the animal 
will soon be recorded along with the 
wild pigeon and the buffalo as a thing of 
the past. What are the causes of its 
disappearance? It would be unfair to 
lay the blame upon anyone particulariza- 
tion, but they are all to blame, some 
more than others, some less, and steadily 
the deer is going to the wall. 

Let us glance down the few centuries 
to the time when Ontario (we _ will con- 
fine ourselves to this Province) was a 
vast wooded wilderness, and the first 
explorer threaded his way through its 
tangle of primeval forest. The country 
east of Lake Huron and north of Lakes 
Erie and Ontario was the earthly para- 
dise of the deer. Here it roamed in 
great numbers as the fruit of the oak, 
the beach, the maple and other hard 
woods, which it dearly loved could be 
eaten in abundance. Of course it had 
its enemies. The Indian was no doubt 
the most hostile as the deer formed his 
staple article both for food and clothing. 
But owing to the crude weapons of the 


aborigine, the bow and arrow, and per- 
haps a tomahawk and spear, he was un- 
able to kill any excessive quantity of 
venison, and what he did get he perhaps 
dearly earned. His methods of hunting 
the deer were either stalking (we call it 
still hunting now), lying in wait at the 
runways, or running them down in the 
water with his bark canoe. 

The next enemy of the deer was the 
wolf. Hordes of this implacable and 
relentless foe were ever seeking its 
haunts and hiding places in the spring in 
the hopes of running unawares upon the 
leafy chambers where lay the new born 
fawn, and in the winter endeavoring to 
lure it toits death in the deep snow. 
The deer, though timid, was no fool for 
it knew where danger lay and kept to 
the thick woods where the snow was 
less deep and where the wolf was at a 
disadvantage in the heavy underbrush. 
It was only when a severe snowstorm of 
several days’ length occurred, followed 
by excessive frost, ensuring good run- 
ning for the wolf, that the deer met with 
a tragic end and these fatal storms were 
not frequent, sometimes a winter pass- 
ing without any at all. 

Some very imaginative writers have 
tried to pose the wolf as a hero, but 
those men who have had large exper- 
iences in the wilderness tell us that it 
belongs, humanly speaking, to the lowest 
order of animals. The wolf is a coward 
for rarely does he hunt singly but prefers 
three or more comrades to ensure safety 
and success. He isa filthy carrion eater 
for no food is too repulsive for his stom- 
ach, providing be thinks it free from 
danger. Heis also a cannibal, for when 
hungry he will kill and eat his own par- 
ents or kindred if the opportunity occurs. 
And yet he is so crafty that his cunning 
is almost human in reason and _ intelli- 
gence when he is beset by the fear of 
capture or death. Too much blame has 
been thrust on the wolf for his part in 
the tragedy of the deer. It is well 
known that in the propagation of species 
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the female deer brings into the world, 
annually one fawn, sometimes two,.but 
seldom if ever more than that number. 
The mother has a hard time protecting 
her young from the enemies that haunt 
the forest glooms, and she does not al- 
ways see her fawn develop into a year- 
ling. The male deer or buck seldom 
offers his assistance in the family cares, 
the doe shouldering all the duties and the 
worries of domestic life. On the other 
hand the she-wolf loads the wilderness 
with a litter of seven, eight and even 
more cubs. They are hidden away in 
some rocky hollow and looked after by 
both parents. The wolf pup has appar- 
ently a better chance for life than the 
little fawn; but if that is the case how is 
it that such an overwhelming majority of 
wolves has not completely exterminated 
the deer species ages ago? If we are 
to believe some hunters, in some dis- 
tricts one wolf has been known to de- 
plete the whole neighborhood of deer. 

I have weighed the pros and cons of 
this matter time and time again and I 
believe with Mr. J. A. Hope and Dr. F. 
Hawley that’ Nature never makes mis- 
takes. When her forces are unmolested 
by presuming man they work along in a 
sort of perpetual motion. The balance 
may be disturbed now and then by some 
untoward accident but it is never wholly 
broken and the slight breach, however 
small, is eventually repaired, for Nature 
always finds a means. If the wolf 
breeds so industriously and its particular 
prey, the deer, breeds so much less pro- 
lific, Nature must even up the problem 
in some way for she never intended that 
the wolf was to effect the total destruc- 
tion of its chief article of food. What 
does she do? When the wolf cubs are 
newly born they become the natural vic- 
tims of other carnivorous animals, and 
the weasel, the mink, the skunk, the 
lynx and the wolverine, in their prowling 
for food are ever on the alert for the lit- 
ter of defenceless cubs. The number of 
wolves then that reach maturity is not so 
great as might seem. In this way inthe 
primeval regions does Nature rule. 
Hers is an inexorable law for if any an- 
imal by accident or of its own volition 
steps out of the set bounds it means 
death. 
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After the wolf, the deer counted the 
puma or panther as an enemy always to 
be guarded against, for this creature, 
like the rest of the cat species, did all 
its hunting from the security of tall 
trees, flinging itself with wonderful 
agility upon the passing prey and tear- 
ing and mangling the victim till it 
dropped from loss of blood. Fawns and 
young does were chosen by the panther 
as its victims but sometimes, when beset 
with lean hunger, it plucked up sufficient 
courage to attack a full grown doe or 
buck. This animal haunted the dark 
heavy-timbered woods where were the 
favorite feeding grounds of the deer. 
But being of the carnivora family its 
range of food was large and a fine cun- 
ning and agility of movement kept it 
not long in the throes of hunger. 

Another adversary of the deer was the 
Canadian lynx, a slighter animal than 
the puma and not as ferocious, for its 
taste for venison never reacheda greater 
stage than that afforded by the capture 
of an unprotected fawn. But it was de- 
void of much courage and as the young 
of the deer were usually well looked 
after by the wary doe, its success as a 
deer slayer was more the exception than 
the rule. 

Such then was the life of our game in 
the primeval forest. The deer had much 
to contend with but when we weigh his 
chances of life against the depredations 
of his enemies we find that Nature kept 
it at a pretty even balance. 

The primeval period has long passed 
away. The march of civilization (pro- 
gress man calls it) has caused the de- 
struction of the great forests. The lum- 
berman’s axe and the farmer’s plough 
have turned the ancient woods into 
waste or open fields; and the deer has 
suffered. He has been driven up into 
the regions of stunted scrub and hills of 
rock. Here he has made his home for 
years though death has met him in every 
shape and at every turn. He has had to 
battle with forest fires that have robbed 
him fora time of verdant woods and 
succulent pastures. Hunters of all 
kinds and of all moods have been chas- 
ing him farther and farther north. Their 
numbers are increasing every year; their 
methods of hunting are changing from 
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sport to slaughter through the fact of the 
greater precision of their guns and the 
rapidity of their fire. 

Not content with the larger growth of 
the pines the lumbermen are now cutting 
down the lesser trees, hardwoods and 
soft alike, and the deer will soon be de- 
prived of his meagre shelter and suste- 
nance. The lumber merchant too, with 
ever the fear of cost and the glad hand 
of economy at his purse strings is paying 
the Indian and the woodsman good 
prices for his venison. Whether it be in 
season Or out of season matters not to 
him as long as he can get it for less than 


store meat, and he gets it for much less, * 


though the price well repays the raider 
for his pains. 

The blow to the deer is a bitter one. 
Driven out of his old time habitat he is 
edging his way into the region of scant 
woodlands and deep snows, short sum- 
mers and long winters—where is disaster 
indeed. And he is losing ground un- 
doubtedly with the wolf, for this terror 
of the north isa bigger, fiercer, more 
tireless beast than the creature of the 
earlier southerly clime. 

What man has done in some cases he 
can undo. Itis so with the case of the 
deer. To man alone is due the cause of 
depletion, and from man alone can we 
look for a remedy. Most of the causes 
for a proper and decisive handling of the 
matter have been put before those inter- 
ested by contributors to ‘‘Rod and Gun” 
and if the matter is immediately taken in 
hand there may yet be a chance for the 
deer. Asweallknowthe game of the 
country belongs to all and not to a few 
and all should take a certain amount of 
interest in the protection of their shares. 
I would advise the Editor of this Maga- 
zine to keep up the heat of this discus- 
sion till something definite is done, and 
still to keep it up till every shareholder 
in this grand country of ours is sure of 
the proper maintenance of his heritage. 

There are several debatable points on 
which I should like to pass an opinion. 
I have read the article by J. W. Mis- 
ner. The writer, in a footnote, calls the 
attention of Nature students to the fact 
of the talling off of the deer’s antlers at 
the very time he could use them to best 
advantage, and considers it a gross 
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error of Nature. Why the deer species 
were given antlers is an open question 
and one that can bear plenty of argu- 
ment. Some authors suggest their use 
as a means of steering the animals 
through the dense forest. We must 
easily admit that they afford an excellent 
equipose for the deer in his fleet career- 
ing through the woods. Others assume 
that they are intended as a weapon of 
defence against his enemies. But does 
the buck need them as a defence? If 
they were intended for such why were 
they not given tothe female to protect 
her young in the spring? After much 
consideration of the question I do not 
believe they were meant for a defensive 
weapon, because when attacked, even 
though its antlers are in their full devel- 
opement, the buck will not use them 
save perhaps to toss his enemy into the 
air. For actual defensive operations the 
deer, male and female, depend on their 
strong, powerful hoofs which when well 
directed can easily render a wolf uncon- 
scious and reduce the body to jelly. 

Mr. Misner says that when the woods 
are in a right condition for deer to run, 
it is as useless for the wolf to attempt a 
capture as it is to fly. I agree with the 
writer there but I find fault with the con- 
tinuation of his remarks, where he 
speaks of the wolves locating a yard and 
killing the deer wholesale. It is not 
when they are in the yard that the wolves 
attack them; it is when they are looking 
fora place toform it. Itis the deep 
snow that causes them to yard as it also 
forces the moose. Inthe yard they are 
perfectly safe, for a yard is a good feed- 
ing ground so broken up and intersected 
by well worn tracks that the deer can 
run in and out and round and round till 
any pursuing wolf would drop dead ot 
exhaustion ere he could catch it. It is 
only when a young and giddy one, leav- 
ing the security of the yard, is chased 
out into the deep crusted snow that the 
wolves can effect a capture. 

Mr. Misner states that the wolves at- 
tack their prey when the deer are floun- 
dering belly-deepin the snow. Of what 
use would a pair of antlers be to a deer 
in a situation of that kind? He could 
not use them effectively when he could 
not use his legs, neither could a bull, a 
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‘cow ora goat use horns in the same pre- 
dicament. The wolves of the prairies 
used to catch and kill the buffalo in the 
deep snow. The animal would flounder 
itself exhausted until it became an easy 
victim of the enemy. The buffalo had 
its horns but of what use were they 
when he couldn’t swing his shoulders? 

Out on the bare open the wolves never 

ventured an attack for they knew too 
well the punishment that followed from 
those same horns. 
b. Much is being written on the subject 
of the: use of dogs in deer hunting. 
There seems to be no doubt on the point 
of much destruction of deer by dogs and 
if hounding was the legitimate sport 
some hunters would have us believe it is, 
why have the sportsmen of the Maritime 
Provinces, of other Provinces and States 
made this particular hunting illegal? It 
took a good deal of hard fighting to 
bring it into the category of crime, but 
the real sportsman saw what it would 
lead to if kept up and had the prohibit- 
ory laws passed and also enforced. Why 
were they sostrenuous in having the 
hounding abolished we may ask? 

Let us figure that out by analyzing 
deer nature. The hound is about the 
size of the average wolf. The wolf of 
course is the greatest enemy of the deer. 
Naturally there is in every red deer, male 
and female, an inborn, ever present goad- 
ing fear of the wolf and every animal re- 
sembling the wolf in size or other circum- 
stance, is boundto elicit dire forebodings. 

Now theie is also in every deer an in- 
nate knowledge or instinct, of the fact 
that the wolf will never hunt its quarry 
in the depths of the wood unless condi- 
tions warrant a chance of capture. 
Those conditions are deep snow and 
heavy frost. _Without these the wolf 
knows his chase would be fruitless. The 
deer also knows it, so what does he 
think when he hears a pack of deep- 
voiced, heavy baying animals, wolf-like 
in size, but noisy as a forest fire crashing 
madly through the woods. Instinct tells 
him that they are not wolves yet they 
have the resemblance. His first thought 
is of anger and fighting, but thab loud 
baying, oncoming noise, drives away all 
idea of resistance and he finds a benumb- 
ing tear, terrible in its effect upon him 
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for it drives him, anywhere, anywhere 
away from that awful din and noise. 
He is a mad, an utter, unthinking thing, 
devoid of feeling, yet full, full to every 
straining fibre, of one great fear — that 
pack of roaring, yelling hounds behind. 
Itis then that he commits those strange 
breaches of animal conduct, that have 
made men wonder. Why does he run 
into the very presence of man, his arch 
enemy? Why does he~seek shelter in 
the enclosures of domestic cattle of 
whom he is usually afraid? Because 
fear has bereft him of all sense of right 
or safety. He tears madly, blindly 
through the woods to be met at the edge 
of the forest with a cruel fusilade of 
lead. Lucky is he, indeed, if he fallsa 
victim atthe first shot, for should he 
escape with a wound it is only to die a 
lingering death unless some prowling 
wolf hits his trail and nags his heels till 
he falls a prey to exhaustion and the 
wolf. The hunter who follows the 
hounds is usually a man willing to pay 
for labor saving devices in his sport. 
He is generally a firm believer in the 
automatic gun and anyway, he thinks, 
what is inthe sport if you don’t kill 
your deer. 

The majority of sportsmen (by sports- 
men I mean those who have hunted for 
some years and are careful and particular 
marksmen) have come tothe conclusion 
that still-hunting is the most scientific of 
the methods of deer hunting. It involv- 
es plenty of hard work, endurance and 
patience, and it needs keen perception 
anda sureaim. It isn’t the method for 
the unskilled marksman, in fact a novitiate 
shouldn’t be allowed in the woods with a 
rifle at all until he has served a few years 
apprenticeship with some first rate hunt- 
ers and learnt the ways of the forest, at 
any rate till he can tell the difference be- 
tween a moving manand adeer. If such 
was the case fewer accidents and fatali- 
ties would occur. 

As to the matter of the vanishing of 
our deer it matters not much how they 
are killed, for the sportsmen whatever 
means they use are but a unit in the 
force that is now waging destruction on 
our noble game. I must say, however, 
that the fault lies with man and not with 
Nature. If man will adjust his actions 
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TO 


H. M. KING EDWARD VII 


There is only ONE 


BOVRIL 


During the fall your system needs food that is not only nourishing 


but that can be easily assimilated. 


BOVRIL answers this need. 


A cup of hot ‘“‘Bovrit,” with crackers, in the middle of the day, pro- 
vides a sustaining, appetizing, meal—one which really feeds and invigorates 
the system. 


to suit the balance Nature has provided 
the kindred of the wild, there would soon 
be no fear of the extermination of the 
deer or any other animal. 

As Dr. Murdoch in his article has 
stated, there are miles and miles of waste 
districts in Ontario which have proved to 
be an excellent deer country. If our 
game was sufficiently protected there is 
no reason why the healthy sport of deer 
stalking should not be carried on for 
generations to come. There is no sense 
in killing off the wolf. Man cannot im- 
prove Nature and as the deer and its chief 
enemy the wolf have co-existed from time 
immemorial what reason have we for 
urging the extermination of the latter ? 

Let man follow the laws of the kindred 
of the woods as he would wish to follow 
the laws of his own kind in the cities and 
he will soon see that everything works 
together for a common good. 


One of the best authorities on the var- 
ious questions concerning the salmon is 
Mr. J. T. Babcock, commissioner of 
fisheries for British Columbia who in the 
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course of his last report says: ‘‘The de- 
cline in the catch of salmon in each of 
the past six years is so pronounced as to 
clearly indicate that there is some con- 
tinuous action at work which threatens 
the destruction of the industry.” He 
can discover no other explanation for 
this beyond excessive fishing. The good 
following the weekly close time is undone 
by the extensive grounds in which fishing 
is now carried on. ‘‘The regulations 
governing the capture of fish in the Fra- 
ser River were sufficient to prevent the 
decrease or extermination, of the salmon 
up to the time when Americans began to 
avail themselves of the movements ot 
the Fraser running salmon through their 
waters. That the fishing industry of the 
Fraser River district cannot be main- 
tained under the existing conditions and 
will be destroyed unless radical measures 
for its conservation are adopted and 
made applicable to waters on both sides 
of theinternational boundary line is cer- 
tain.’’ That appears to be likewise the 
the view of the Commissioners appoint- 
ed by the Dominion Government. 
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How to Convert the Farmer. 


The problem of reconciling the farmer 
to the use of the automobile seems to be 


in process of solution. | Two instances 
are givenin which autos havebeen adapt- 
ed to farming purposes with a _ consider- 
able amount of success. In the first 
case the invention is that of a practical 
tarmer and he designates his machine as 
an autotractor. His name is Ansel S. 
Wyong and he hasa ranch near Mead, 
Kan. At first sight the machine does 
not differ a great deal from the ordinary 
traction engine. It is, however, far 
lighter, much more powerful, and can 
get over the ground ata rate of speed 
far superior to the horse drawn plough. 
This inventor has mounted a thirty horse 
power gasoline engine on a rigid frame 
carried on iron wheels with four inch 
steel tires. In this way neither spring 
nor tire troubles are likely to occur and 
as the drive is a heavy chain no troubles 
are anticipated from that source. The 
Weight of the autotractor is four thous- 
and one hundred pounds and it works at 
two speeds— one for ploughing and 
similar heavy work and the other for 
high speed, for hauling a train of grain 
laden wagons along the road at the rate 
of six miles an hour. The engine can 
be detached and used as a stationary en- 
gine for the purpose of operating pumps, 
saws, threshers, or other farm machinery. 
It will also burn gasoline, kerosine, or 
alcohol with equai ease. Being person- 
ally acquited with all the requirements 
of a farmer the inventor appears to have 
studied every point andto have so de- 
signed his machine that the whole can be 
met. Inthe second case a Californian 
has designed what he calls a farmobile 
which works by cable and with this 
machine twenty-four acres have been 
plowed in a day. By its means the opera- 
tions of plowing, harrowing and seeding 
can be carried on simultaneously, and the 
cost works out at twenty-five cents per 


acre. Clearly there is a wonderful 
future ahead of the auto in farm work. 
If anything can convert the farmer it 
should surely be methods by which his 
work can be changed from the hard driv- 
ing which has come to be considered as 
inseparable from work on the land to 
that of pleasurable occupation in the 
openair. Such a change will be a re- 
volution indeed and may solve some of 
the problems of our modern lifethat have 
hitherto appeared insoluble. 


Auto Cabs in New York. 


After keen competition the Darracq 
firm have been awarded the contract for 
supplying New York with an efficient 
fleet of gasoline taximeter cabs for hire at 
a reasonable figure. The first thirty- 
five cabs have arrived and additions are 
to be made at the rate of sixty per month. 
Before the end of the winter three hun- 
dred cabs will be in service and by next 
spring the number will have reached six 
hundred. The charge is to be thirty cents 
for the first half mile and ten cents for 
every additional quarter mile. Waiting 
time will be at the rate of one dollar per 
hour. Twocylinder and four cylinder 
cabs are made by the Darracq Company 
and it is the latter that are to be placed 
in service in New York. In crowded traf- 
fic the Darracq cabs are exceedingly 
handy, the frame is narrowed forward 
to allow a wide steering angle, the turn- 
ing radius being about twenty-two feet. 
Control is by means of throttle in the 
steering wheel and by a foot accelerator. 
The taximeter, also of French construc- 
tion, is carried on the left hand side of 
the driver where it is visible to both 
chaffeur and passengers. 


Auto Delivery Versus Horse Delivery. 


Careful estimates have been made as 
to the relative costs of auto and horse 
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delivery and in a case of a house requir- 
ing three horses and waggons the figures 
are on the side of the auto. These figur- 
es have been compiled in accordance with 
the condition of affairs prevailing in the 
States and would not be entirely applic- 
able to Canada. The marginis, however, 
wide enough to favor the auto in actual 
cost and running expenses to say nothing 
of the increased efficiency of the auto— 
the latter being-held to be equal to three 
horse delivery wagons although the fig- 
ures are still in its favor when it is taken 
as equal to two only. 


Reaping the Harvest. 


Mr. James Couzens, Secretary and 
General Manager of the Ford Motor Com- 
pany has been on a three months’ busi- 
ness tour of Europe during which period 
he visited every country except Turkey. 
In each country he found a strong prefud- 
ice against the Amerlcan automobile and 
he traced it back tothe period of the 
palmy days of the bicycle. Then the 
Americans by their superior manufactur- 
ing methods were able to undersell 
English and German makers. ‘‘Our 
bicycles were lighter, stronger, faster and 
handsomer in appearance. That was 
our great opportunity. How shamefully 
was it abused, anyone who has visited 
Europe can tell. All the ‘‘seconds,”’ all 
the obsolete models carried over from 
previous years, the imperfect balls and 
frames made up from odds and _ ends of 
soft tubing were foisted on the unsuspect- 
ing Europeans. And they had no re- 
dress.” When it is remembered that 
American typewriters, sewing machines, 
shoes and certain kinds of machinery are 
indisputably first in Europe if will be seen 
what damage resulted to business from 
this policy. Mr. Couzens found American 
machinery in the Fiat, Napier, Panhard, 
and other factories he visited. He es- 
timates that it will take $100,000 to es- 
tablish any American car in Europe and 
that will be lost unless the manufacturer 
risking it first acquaints himself with the 
conditions prevalent in Europe and pre- 
pares to meet them in their own way. 


A Wonderful Factory. 
Whoever may doubt the future of the 
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automobile it is clear that the capitalists 
are not to be included in that class. They 
have found the money necessary to build 
and equip a factory at Cleveland, O., for 
the manufacture of the White Steam Car 
which is a model of its kind, and lacks 
no detail, which can possibly contribute 
to the efficiency of production or the 
welfare of the operators. The buildings 
are of single story fire proof construction 
and have what is known as saw tooth 
roofs claimed to be the most effective 
method of light distribution extant. In- 
ter-communication between the various 
departments is provided by an artery six 
hundred feet long by thirty feet wide. 
Each building has a basement of its own 
length and sixty feet wide beneath it, 
with whichcommunicationis had by means 
of electric elevators large enough to ac- 
comodate a loaded truck. The raw mat- 
erial is stored here and loaded trucks can 
be lifted up by travelling cranes and run 
to any department. The floor of the 
avenue is of smooth concrete for the en- 
trance of loaded trucks. Steel, concrete 
and glass form the chief materials for 
construction, wood being employed for 
flooring only toa limited extent and for 
window frames. The building is con- 
sidered so thoroughly safe that the Com- 
pany carries its own insurance risks. 
The power plant at present consists of a 
seven hundred and fifty horse power Erie 
compound engine, directly connected 
with a five hundred killowatt direct cur- 
rent generator and a pair of three hun- 
dred horse power boilers fed by automo- 
bile stokers, coal from the railroad cars 
being dumped directly into the storage 
bins. Space is provided for two addition- 
al power units of the same size and an- 
other set of boilers of the same capacity. 
Electric motors are used throughout for 
driving and the shafting is symmetrically 
arranged throughout the plant. It is so 
fixed that it can be removed or shifted in 
afew hours. The same arrangement 
holds good for the corrugated sheet metal 
partitions of the various departments to 
permit of rearrangement consequent upon 
growth so that remodeling of the plant 
to suit changing needs can be accomplish- 
ed as often as the latter become manifest. 
Each department has its own locker 
rooms and every provision is made for 
the employe’s welfare. 
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THAT OUR LINES OF 
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1908. The past season 


marked our entrance into the field of Motor Boat Fittings, and 
was very successful indeed; and this coming season our line will 
be very complete. See that your name is on our mailing list for 


catalogues. 


John Millen & Son, Limited. 


MONTREAL 


A Healthy Exercise. 


According toa London physician, Dr. 
Alfred Gradenwitz, riding in an automo- 
bile is equal to mountaineering asa 
healthy exercise. Hesays: ‘‘An auto- 
mobile trip will produce the same effect 
as a stay in the mountains, the increase 
in the number of blood corpuscles observ- 
ed at a height of 1200 to 1800 millimeters 
being about equivalent. The influence 
exerted on sleep is likewise practically 
the same, sleep becoming deeper and 
lasting longer in normal persons.” To 
people of means, except the strenuous 
few, automobiling is far easier than 
mountaineering and now that it is so 
Strongly recommended on _ the score of 
health its devotees may be expected to 
show large increases. 


A New Winton. 


“‘The Sixteen-Six,” a short cut to 
Model I6, six cylinder, is to be the new 
Winton model for next year. Two mach- 
ines have been sent out, east and west, to 


TORONTO 


demonstrate the many excellences of the 
new auto and the praises they are receiv- 
ing on all sides demonstrate the success 
of the new aspirant for public favor. 
The appearance, smoothness of running, 
and fine capacity are alike praised and 
seem to take all motorists by storm. 


Dustless Roads Experiments. 


Interesting and exhaustive experiments 
have been carried out in England with 
dust laying solutions. The materials 
used were calcium chloride, dustroyd 
and oil tar. The first named material is 
used in solution with water and applied 
by means of an ordinary street watering 
van. Its application made the road 
smooth and hard and slightly darker in 
color but there was no apparent odor or 
other objectionable characteristic, and no 
complaints were received. Indeed the 
results achieved gave general satisfaction 
to the occupiers of shops and premises 
abutting the road, this experiment being 
made on a road which{has been very 
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troublesome as regards dust. This 
material possesses the characteristic of 
absorbing the moisture from the atmos- 
phere, and a slight shower or occasional 
watering considerably prolongs the effect 
of the treatment. Dustroyd is a patent 
liquid preparation insoluble in water. 
As a result of its first treatment the road 
on which it was tried remained free from 
dust for three weeks. The second ap- 
plication was not so successful but water- 
ing the road once a day was sufficient to 
prevent any dust rising from the surface. 
Oil tar, when economy and efficiency in 
the prevention of dust formed the primary 
considerations, proved the most satisfac- 
tory of the various materials used. It, 
however, slightly discolors the surface of 
the road and has the further disadvantage 
of acertain amount of odor. Some peo- 
ple considered this in the nature of disin- 
fectant but others* objected to it very 
strongly on that account. The compara- 
tive cost of the various materials with 
ordinary street watering per thousand 
yards per year is as follows :—Oil tar 
$16; calcium chloride $24 ;dustroyd $50; 
street watering $24. 


An Example to be Followed. 


Reports from Wisconsin tend to show 
that the prejudices of the farmers of that 
State against the automobile have largely 
diminished, if not died out, and as a 
result of the better feeling on both sides 
the roads are being improved to the bene- 
fit of both parties. A further result is 
that autoists are more careful of the rights 
of the farmers and the latter are on good 
terms with the autoists. A gentlemenwho 
recently toured the States gives the fol- 
lowing illustration of the better state of 
feeling. On the way from Madison an 
automobile passed his machine. As it 
reached a cross road a farmer came down 
driving a team attached to a buggy. The 
horses became frightened and backed the 
buggy into a ditch breaking the buggy 
pole. The farmer got out climbed into 
the automobile, and in this way led the 
two horses back to town. 


A New Tire 


It is generally recognized that practic- 
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ally all the existing evils remaining in 
the modern constructed motor car1s the 
tire. The Dow tube promises to elimin- 
ate many evils of puncture and blow 
out, and if these claims are made good a 
long step forward in reducing it not 
abolishing these evils will have been 
taken. ‘lhe new tube has a double wall 
between the air chamber and shoe which 
is filled with a plastic material with self 
heating properties. When a tire is punc- 
tured and the object has been removed 
the air pressure inside the tube immediat- 
ely causes the plastic material to blow 
through the opening ‘from the inside. 
This effectually and permantly seals the 
hole, the process being an ordinary cork- 
ing one and is a mechanical rather than 
chemical action. The inventor of the 
tube ran from New York to Harttord 
the night before a meeting of the Test 
Commission of the Mechanical Branch 
of the Association of Licensed Automobile 
Manufacturers held in the latter city. 
Betore the start six punctures were made 
in the shoe, the spike with which the 
puncturs were made being withdrawn. 
Four nails were placed in the same shoe 
and left in during the entire run of nfteen 
miles. These nails were withdrawn in 
the presence of the engineers practically 
without any loss of air. Another qual- 
ity of the tube is its non heating which 
reduces the possibility of a blow out to 
a minimum. 


A Severe Test. 

It was decided recently to give one of 
the Thomas models tor 1908 an exhaustive 
test, and with that object in view to make 
a run from Buffalo to New York and re- 
turn. The men were only given halt an 
hour’s notice of the trip. Accompanying 
the 1908 Flyer was the famous ‘homas 
which established anew non-stop record 
in January by running twenty-one days, 
three hours and twenty-nine minutes 
without a single pause of the motor. ‘he 
car afterwards completed the Glidden 
tour with a perfect score and later served 
as a Staff car for the Brigadier General 
at the New York National Guard Encamp- 
ment. At all times the big car carried 
seven people and their baggage. The — 
trip to Elmira was made the first after- | 
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A Breech-Loading Fountain Pen 


Conklin’s Self-Filling Fountain Pen compares with the old-fashioned 
fountain pen as the magazine rifle compares with the old muzzle-loading 
gun. The Conklin Pen is a veritable breech-loader. It loads itself instantly 
at any inkwell. Just dip it in, press the Crescent-Filler, and the magazine 
is full. Cleaned the same way by dipping in water. No fuss, no muss, no 
cuss. You can’t overfill it. You don’t have to work your arm up and down 
like a pump handle to make the ink flow. 


Conklin’s ruuxc Fountain Pen 


FILLING 


“THE PEN WITH THE CRESCENT-FILLER”’ 


feeds uniformly with any kind of ink and nib—fine, medium, 
coarse, stub, soft or stiff—for the school boy learning to write 
or the reporter writing against time. It is not only the 
smoothest writing pen but the most beautifully designed and 
finished pen. It fits the hand. You can write longer and faster 
with it without a cramp. You can do more with it than any 
other fountain pen made, simply because of the Crescent-Filler. 


direct. 
some new catalogue. 


noon and evening and the next day suffic- 
ed for the journey to New York, the total 
distance of nearly five hundred miles 
being made in approximately seventeen 
hours running. New York was left at 
eight o’clock on Sunday morning and 
the run to Buffalo was continuous except 
for the stops for meals. During the 
night the car and its occupants were lost 
for two hours and later on had to pass 
through arain storm. Notwithstanding 
these drawbacks the return trip was made 
in twenty-six hours, including three 
stops of over an hour each for meals. 
The car was not spared over the worst 
of roads, and although the model was a 
new one nota single mechanical adjust- 
ment was made and nota puncture ora 
bit of tire trouble was experienced through- 
out the journey although the load ag- 
gregated 1,300 pounds, probably more 
than a private owner would wish to 
carry. 


A very big development in the motor in- 


Leading dealers handle the Conklin. 
Prices $3.00, $4.00, $5.00 to $15.00. 


The Conkiin Pen Co., 309 Manhattan Bldg., Toledo, Ohio, U. S. A. 


If yours don’t, order 
Send for hand- 
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dustry isthe establishment in Oakland, 
Cal. of anew factory for the Maxwell- 
Briscoe concern, which already possesses 
plants at Tarrytown, N. Y. ; Pawtucket, 
R.I. ; Newcastle, Ind. ; and Chicago. 
The latter it is proposed to drop as it is 
believed that the business of the Middle 
West can be covered by the Indiana fac- 
tory. The great enterprises have a 
capital of fifteen millions of dollars be- 
hind them. They intend to build at 
Oakland a factory giving employment to 
four hundred men and turning out two 
thousand machines each year—a_ very 
fine illustration of the importance of the 
Pacific slope in the estimation of the cap- 
tains of this great industry. 
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Invader’s Trouble, 


The Inter-Laken Yachting Association 
is just now discussing an interesting point. 
Invader, the ex-Canada’s cup winner, was 
purchased from Toronto by J. H. Fern- 
side of Hamilton and taken to Hamilton 
last fall. This spring she sailed down to 
Lake Erie, and in search of a purchaser 
went to the Inter-Laken Regatta, where 
she cleaned everything up “in the Univer- 
sal class and won the Championship. 
Now certain yachting men down that way 
are pointing out that Invader, a racing 
machine Out on acommercial mission, 
was allowed to step in and win money 
hung to foster yachting. They say that 
if such things are allowed then the objects 
of yacht racing—true sporting rivalry and 
the development of the game—have been 
defeated, much to the detriment of the 
sport. 

They want Invader’s prize money with- 
held and the championship awarded to 
the boat which finished second. 


The New Highteen Foot Class, 


An effortis being madeto foster,on Lake 
Ontario, the new eighteen foot class, 
which was introduced to the eastern end 
of the lake this summer by the Water- 
town Yacht Club, of New York which in- 
duced someone to hang up a cup for 
international competition in the class,then 
inveigled the Kingston Yacht Club into 
challenge for it, and licked the challeng- 
er in Canadian waters in three straight 
taces. The eighteen footers, which sail- 
ed for this cup are about ona size with 
the twenty footers of Toronto and Hamil- 
ton, and an effort is being made to get 
the Toronto Club to take the class up and 
build and challenge for the mug. The 
chances are that three R. C. Y. C. men 
will have boats for the new class next 
Spring. If they doa challenge is assur- 


ed. These new eighteen footers are keel 
boats with cabins and are mighty handy 
little crafts. 


Zahra, a New Schooner, 


Stripped of her topmasts, her brass 
work green and grey from the biting of 
salt water, but otherwise showing no 
signs of the wear and tear of a voyage as 
long as across the Atlantic from land to 
land, the schooner-yacht Zahra came 
rolling into Toronto Harbor, Saturday 
morning September 28th. 

Two thousand miles of sailing she had 
seen since leaving Boston, her home port 
a fortnight before and most of it sailing 
of hard order and in record time. Her 
best day’s run was 200 knots first day 
out from Halifax, under double reefed 
foresail and mainsail, and whole head can- 
vas. Later on she was stripped down to 
reefed staysail and try sail, mere pocket 
handkerchiefs. 


Zahra left Boston on Saturday. Wed- 
nesday found her in Halifax, 500 miles 
away. It was 200 miles further to Cape 
Breton, 250 to Anticosti, and 400 more 
Riviere du Loup, in the Gulf of St. Law- 
rence, and they kept her going like a 
steamboat tearing off the thousand miles 
in some eight days. Another hundred and 
fifty miles brought her to Quebec. Then 
her sailing ceased for a while. She negot- 
iated the St. Lawrence and its canals in 
tow casting off from the tug at Kingston. 


From Kingston up to Toronto Zahra 
made a rough cold passage. Leaving 
there Saturday morning at ten, under 
headsails, full foresail, and double reefed 
main, she came boiling up the lake be- 
fore the north east gale that made the 
Lakeside turnback and tore theroller boat 
loose from its moorings in Toronto Bay 
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Robertson Bros. 
Yards and Launch Works 


Foot of Bay St., HAMILTON, CANADA. 


In the first dog watch they tucked in 
a reef in the foresail. By dark, say seven 
o'clock, they were off Port Hope—a hun- 
dred miles in nine hours ! Then to avoid 
having to take Toronto Harbor in the 
dark, inthe big sea that was running, 
they stripped her down to the jib, and 
‘let her go easy’—but she made seven 
miles an hour for allthat and dodged in 
by daylight. 


Zahra is Mr. Aemlius Jarvis’ new yacht, 
replacing the unfortunate Sitarah, which 
blew up in Toronto Harbor a couple of 
months ago, The Sitarah was yawl 
rigged, Zahra is schooner rigged ; other- 
wise they are much alike in design and 
dimensions, but the schooner rig makes 
Zahra look ever so much handsomer. 
She is an out and out sailing craft — no 
more gasoline auxiliaries for Mr. Jarvis 
since the fatalities on Sitarah. She is 
around the same size as the late lamented 
Oriole, and is the only real schooner left 
imine. C. Y. C. fleet— Clorita, her 
smaller rival. having a 45 h. p. gasoline 
engine in her. 

Zahra reminds you more of the King 
Edward Hotel, Toronto, than of a ship 
when you go below in her. There is no 
question of headroom, any more than 
there is in the hotel rotunda There are 
four complete staterooms, a galley that 
is areal kitchen, a forecastle where four 
sailors can eat and sleep, and a main 
saloon big enough to give a big dinner 
party in. She has all the comforts ofa 
home, and all the luxury of an hotel. 
Zahra’s dimensions are 80 feet over all, 
53 about water line and I7 feet beam. 
Her voyage is unique. Other boats have 
come up from salt water, but by way of 
the Erie Canal. 

The hull of Sitarah, Zahra’s_ predeces- 
sor bearing the blue, yellow and red 
Jarvis houseflag, has been purchased by 
Mr. J. P. Northey, who will turn her into 
an out and out power boat, burning 
petroleum. 


In Canada, where most men are handy 
with their tools, and accustomed to work 
with their hands, itis a great advantage 
to many of them to be able to put some 
of their individual work into their own 
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boats. Messrs. Robertson Bros., of 
Hamilton, who are well known and suc- 
cessful boat builders, have arranged to 
meet this want. For several years past 
they have realized the very considerable 
opening existing for this class of work, 
and have meant to take it up. Their 
orders, however, for furnished hulls 
kept them busy and they deferred the 
opening up of a new branch until they 
could undertake,the work satisfactorily 
and thoroughly. That time has now ar- 
rived and complete arrangements have 
been made by which the firm are now 
prepared to furnish hulls in any stage of 
completion. The cost of knock-down 
frames would be about half what a_ pur- 
chaser would have to pay for the finished 
hull, and the interior fittings and finish 
could then be made in accordance with 
his own taste and inclination. With 
knock-down frames and patterns the 
firm furnish numerous illustrations and 
directions enabling anyone—and more 
particularly anyone used to boats and 
tools—to successfully build aad fit up 
his own boat. 
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WV 3 Shades of Greys - $5.00 
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IF YOU WANT COMFORT 


If you want your outer clothes to 
fit well, if you want economy, wear 


7 REGISTERED & PATENTED 


Combination Suits 


They are elastic ribbed, they are made 
to wear, they are the acme of perfec- 
tion in underwear. 


Write for our New Catalogue 


The Knit-to-Fit Mfg. Co. 


Retail Branch and Mail Order Dep't 


597 ST. CATHERINE ST. WEST 


MONTREAL 
FACTORY : 322 Papineau Ave. 


Alpine Club Notes. 


His Excellency the Rt. Hon. James 
Bryce acknowledges his election to Honor- 
ary Membership in the Club in the follow- 
ing letter : 


‘Will you be good enough to convey 
to the members of the Alpine Club of 
Canada my cordial thanks for the honor 
they have done me in electing me to be 
an Honorary member? The compliment is 
one whichI value very highly, having 
many dear friends among the climbing 
fraternity, and having spent many of the 
happiest hours of my life among the 
high mountains. In accepting the honor 
which the club has done me, let me wish 
for it all success and prosperity. Canada 
possesses a magnificent mountain land, 
the exploration of which will give occupa- 
tion to the bold spirits of your Club for 
many years to come. 

Believe me, 
Very faithfully yours, 
James Bryce. 


The following addition has been made 
to the Club’s library: Tyndall’s ‘‘The 
Glaciers of the Alps : Mountaineering in 
1861.” 


The first member of the Alpine Club of 
England to join the Alpine Club of Can- 
ada as an active member is Mr. Law- 
rence Earle, Childwall, Lancashire. 
Earle has climbed many high mountains 
in Switzerland and New Zealand, and did 
some good climbing during the past sea- 
son in the Rockies always under hard 
conditions of weather. Two _ virgin 
peaks yet unnamed, are to his credit in 
the Rockies. He made the second at- 
tempt on Mt. Douglas and failed, and 
with Lord Stradbroke’s party did some 
good exploring in that region. Mr. 
Earle is a thorough mountaineer, and we 
hope he may come again when the climb- 
ing season is more propitious. He is 
the third lite member in the Club, Prof. 
Parker of Columbia being the first and 
Miss Jean Parker. the Librarian, being 
the second. 


There has been on private view for the 


Mr.._ 


members of the Alpine Club in Winni- 
peg, the gifts presented to Mr. and Mrs. 
Wheeler. They are the work of Andrew 
& Co., Manufacturing Jewelers; a gold 
chain (18-karat) curb pattern, Dickens’ 
style, with compass; gold cuff links en- 
graved ribbon style; silver casket lined 
with cedar, inscribed: 


Mrs. A. O. WHEELER, 
The Freedom of the Camp, 
Alpine Club of Canada. 


Inside the boxis a silver key, old 
style, and Vellum scroll illuminated, 
containing the resolution passed in Par- 
adise Valley. The headpiece is the 
Club’s Crest, and the date and place of 
meeting are beneath. The resolution 
upon motion of Messrs. F. Yeigh and S. 
L. Jones, was as follows: ‘‘In apprecia- 
tion of her many and voluntary services 
to this camp and to the Camp on Yoho 
Pass, the Alpine Club of Canada extends 
to Mrs. Wheeler the perpetual freedom 
of Camp and Club House.” The scroll 
was tied with green, white and rock grey 
silk, the colors of the Club. All the 
pieces are of beautiful workmanship and 
quality. 


20TH CENTURY “BABY GRANDS” 


—- ACETYLENE SEARCHLIGHTS—Com- 
S|. bining Head, Port and Starboard 
lights. High class—not high priced. 
Polished brass and copper. Finest 
Lens Reflectors. The baby “‘BABY”’ 


size $14.00. Equip your Boats. Add 
safety and comply with marine laws. 
Of dealers or send for illustrated 
catalogue. 


20TH CENTURY MFG. CO., 
19 Warren St.,New York. 


Every Motor Boat Owner is Interested in 


Spark Plugs 


We have made arrangements with the R. E. Hardy 
Co., New York, to supply us with a quantity of their 
famous Sta-Rite Spark Plugs, which we are going 
to GIVE AWAY TO MOTOR BOAT OWNERS. 


FOR TWO SUBSCRIPTIONS WE WILL 
SEND ONE OF THESE PLUGS 


Only a limited number to be distributed. 


PLUGS SELL FOR $1.25 EACH 


OUR MEDICINE = 46 | 


The British Columbia Government 
have at length taken a step which all 
true friends of our wild life in the back- 
woods will rejoice to see accomplished. 
The recommendation of the Chief Game 
Warden (Mr. A. Bryan Williams) of a 
game_ reserve in the Lillooet district has 
been adopted and land, timber and min- 
erals in this area are now all reserved by 
the Government while shooting within 
its boundaries is prohibited. 


One of our American correspondents 
has been in Ontario from July 25th to 
September 16th, visiting the great Man- 
itoulin Island, Muskoka and the Algon- 
quin Park. He reports that the bass 
and trout did not bite well this season, 
though he obtained the best bass fishing 
at Silver Lake in the Great Manitoulin. 


Mi: “Herbert Quick SofseSioux City, 
Iowa, author of ‘‘Double Trouble,” 
“‘Alladin & Co.,” and several other well 
known books who visited the Temagami 
district in Northern Ontario the past 
summer writes to the Grand Trunk Rail- 
way System in praise of the country. He 
says: ‘‘I can conceive of nothing more 
beautiful or wonderful than the Tema- 
gami district in summer and autumn. It 
is a wonderland of lakes and forest and 
sport. And the best of it is that it is 
so large, and its waters and shores so 
interminable that the summers of a life- 
time might be spent in getting acquaint- 
ed with them, and they afford ample 
room for the increasiug thousands who 
are sure to seek these wilds every year 
all through the future.” 


One morning towards the end of Sep- 
tember a large bull moose was discov- 
ered within the city limits of Gladstone, 
Man. The animal became frightened 
when found and followed, and set off to 


get clear of civilization and its entangle- 
ments. It negotiated a number of wire 
fences without difficulty or harm to it- 
self but it came to grief at one higher 
and stronger than the others. Accord- 
ing to the veracious chronicler of the 
event the taut wires of this fence, when 
broken with the force of the impact with 
the moose, threw the animal twenty feet 
on the opposite side and killed it in- 
stantly by the fall. 


Mr. A.C. Ross writes from Morin 
Township, Algoma, Ontario: ‘‘As the 
deer season is at hand in Ontario, and 
every lover of sport in the Province is 
brushing off the accumulation of dust 
from the gun that did such good _ service 
last fall, a few words from one who 
has had as much experience in the woods 
as myself may not come amiss. Keen 
hunters should take heed to words of 
caution. My experience in the bush 
leads me to the conclusion that hurry is 
worse than waste of time. Instead of 
hurrying, stop and examine the ground 
carefully. One mile an hour is fast 
enough for me and should be for every 
hunter. Do not shoot until you are sure 
of what isin front of you, and more 
particularly bear this caution in mind if 
you have companions or if there are 
other men in your vicinity. Those un- 
certain shots seldom miss doing damage. 
This district, which is twenty-four miles 
north of Bruce Mines, is the home of 
red deer and moose. Does and fawns 
are not so plentiful as old bucks in the 
back townships, the reason being the 


hard late spring and the consequent easy 


manner in which the wolves were en- 
abled to prey upon them. Partridges 
are fairly numerous but the coveys are 
small in number and the birds, owing to 
the late berry harvest, are not large in 
size. This land of rivers and lakes pre- 
sents many problems for the lovers of 
Nature to study and solve. In our in- 
land lakes are to be found the brook 
trout and large trout of the Lake Su- 
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perior type; rainbow trout, bass and 
pickerel, with other varieties thrown in. 
How did they find their way to these in- 
land waters? To what distinct family do 
they belong? As fire ranger and game 
warden I often look at these lakes and 
sample the fishing. In the course of 
my journeys I hardly ever fail to learn of 
a new creek or lake with fishing of 
which I was not aware. New lessons 
are to be learned in the bush every day 
and there is not one of us who ‘‘knows 
it all,” or anything like all. Those of us 
who have had many opportunities for ob- 
servations are glad to have the advice 
and assistance of those who know much 
trom books, and find that we may learn 
from each other. The true lover of Na- 
ture as well asthe sportsman will find 
much to interest him in this portion of 
Ontario.” 


Apart from political controversies, all 
friends of fishand game protectionthrough- 
out Canada were sorry to hear of the 
resignation of the Hon. Jean Prevost, the 
Minister of Colonization, Mines and 
Fisheries in the Quebec Government. 
From the day of his accession to office 
M. Jean Prevost manifested a keen in- 
terest in fish and game questions and de- 
voted himself to their consideration with 
a zeal which ensured success and which 
will make his tenure of office memor- 
able whenever the history of fish and game 
protection in North America shall come 
to be written. Readers of Rod and Gun 
cannot fail to remember the great fight 
which took place with the club lessees 
and the compromise that followed. The 
efforts toopen Quebec to individual sports- 
men in the sameway that Ontario is open 
may not have been gone about in the 
best possible way, but it was an effort 
that secured the sympathies of all fish 
and game protectors who signified their 
approval and support of the hon. gentle- 
man’s work by electing him as President 
of the North American Fish and Game 
Protective Association. The whirl of 
politics may yet give the hon. gentleman 
chances for future protective work and if 
so he will no doubt prove himself in the 
future as in the past a friend who can be 
relied upon to do his utmost to safeguard 
some of the greatest assets the people 
ever possessed. The manner in which 
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DEEDS sor WORDS 


are what count in this business, but 
we like to show ourselves in print 
every little while to repeat that we 
believe we can give you—whether 
trapper, small collector or dealer— 
better value than you can get any- 
where else for your 


RAW FURS 


and DEERSKINS 


Experience alone teaches. Keep us 
in mind and as soon as you get a lot 
of furs together ship them to us that 
we may prove what we say and please 
you. We pay express charges and 
remit at once in cash. Price list and 
pointers on the market gladly given. 
Write us. a) 


E. T. CARTER & CO. 


83-85 FRONT ST. EAST, TORONTO 


he presided over the conferences at Mon- 
treal and Quebec and the fine stand he 
made on both occasions for full protection 
will long be remembered by those who 
had the pleasure of being present at those 
gatherings. He showed conclusively 
that he was a friend of the movement and 
desirous of forwarding its interests in 
every way. His energy carried his com- 
rades with him and he had the full support 
of his colleagues in his work. Everyone 
interested will have the consolation of 
knowing that the movement to which he 
imparted new life in the province of Que- 
bec was carried forward so far that it is 
not likely now to languish. Whoever 
may be the hon. gentleman’s successor 
cannot do better than follow his example 
in this particular branch, and carry it on 
to greater and wider success. ; 


Contrary to what is sometimes stated 
all the big fish are not caught in distant 
places. Late in September at Ingersoll, 
(Ont.) a youth trolling in the Thames near 
that town hooked a large pike. He had 
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Our Shot is made to satisfy the sports- 
man who loads his own shells and is 
particular about the material he uses. 


It can always be relied upon to beup to 
standard, and has a _ reputation for 
uniformity that is second to none. 


In buying ‘“‘M. R. M.” brand shot, the 
sportsman who does so can feel perfectly 
satisfied he is getting an article than 
which there isnone better made. 


Ask your dealer for ‘‘M. R. M” Shot. 


he 
Montreal Kollina Mills 
Company. 


FOR 


FIFTY SUBSCRIBERS 


we will send 


A PRIZE 
COLLIE DOG 


From the celebrated 


KING EDWARD COLLIE KENNELS S2—2222 


A Collie Dog from these Kennels is 
a prize worth working hard for 


quite an exciting time in getting his cap- 
ture to land, and when he did so he 
found that the fish weighed thirteen 
pounds one ounce, and measured thirty- 
nine inches in length. 


In connection with the troubles with 
the Indians as to their exemptions from 
the game and fishery laws an extract 
from an interview given out some time 


ago by Mr. J. H. Brewster, of Banff 
will no doubt be read with interest by 
many of our readers: ‘‘The Indian isa 
necessary evil and as such we must pro- 
vide for him. If we take from him the 
freedom of hunting and fishing we must 
provide for himin some way and the 
least wecan dois to supply him with 
rations more especially since we gain so 
much in return.’’? It may be mentioned 
that Mr. Brewster’s words refer more 
particularly to the Stoney Indians who 
live on a reserve in the foothills of the 
Rockies. His wish is to ‘‘keep our un- 
rivalled game country intact” and not to 
‘‘fondly delude ourselves with a dream of 
future Utopia that will never come true.”’ 
He asks if we are to be too late as our 
cousins in the United Stateshave been in 
the work of efficiently preserving our 
game while there is yet time? 


According to Mr. J. H. Turner, the 
Agent General of British Columbia in 
Great Britain, the annual value of the 
products of the Pacific Province is larger 
per capita than that of any other country 
in the world. It is a great boast and en- 
ables Canadians to realize a little what is 
being done in the development of their 
wonderful country. 


There are strange happenings in the 
backwoods beyond a doubt and one of 
the strangest is recorded by Professor 
MacAuley of Harvard University. In 
August he was spending a few days in 
the woods in the country around Blue 
Sea Lake not very far from Ottawa. 
One day when wandering through the 
woods a face peeped at him from the 
shadows: ‘‘It was a wild face, turned 
to a dark brown by the sun, framed by 
masses of dark coarse hair and unmis- 
takably that of a woman.” Before he 
could speak to this eerie inhabitant of 
the woods she had fled. ‘‘She seemed 
to be dressed in nothing but leaves en- 
twined in asort of outer covering”—a 
curious sort of light clothing for a Cana- 
dian winter. The settlers told him that 
such a person undoubtedly existed in the 
woods. She lived alone in a small hut 
with a number of dogs as_ her only com- 
panions. Sheis said to possess a rifle 
but no ammunition and as she has to 
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Sos 


away a single shot. 


guaranteed by us, 


rely on hunting and fishing she must be 
hard put to it at times. The story is that 
owing to some injury years ago she has 
shunned human society ever since. The 
authorities ought to inquire into the 
truth of this story and if it is true rescue 
the woman herself. 


An enthusiast writes lovingly and 
longingly of the fightirg ounaniche of 
Lake St. John. This fine fish is chiefly 
found in the rapid swirling waters of the 
Grand Discharge of the Lake in which 
“life is a continual battle for existence.” 
In proportion to their size they are said 
to do more tackle smashing than any 
other fish. Their leaps are prodigious. 
An ouananiche of five pounds weight 
will frequently leap three feet or more 
out of the water in its endeavor to get 
free and this perhaps a dozen times in 
succession. These leaps, however, are 
as nothing compared with those taken 
by the same fish when in a state of free- 
dom to surmount a lofty waterfall inter- 
posed between it and its favorite spawn- 
ing grounds higher up the stream. At 


Big Game Season 


With big game you cannot afford to throw 


Therefore to avoid disappointing failures 
use Dominion Cartridges—because, they are as 
sure, accurate and effective as money and ex— 
perience can make them, and they have a stop- 
ping power second to none—hence their popu- 

larity with big game hunters. 


Every cartridge is guaged and carefully 
tested at each stage of its manufacture, and 


Dominion Cartridges 


If your dealer won’t supply you—write us. 


DOMINION CARTRIDGE COMPANY, LIMITED, MONTREAL 


such a fall in the Mississippi River the 
height is from twenty to twenty-five 
feet. Thisis too high for the fish to leap 
but at one side there is a broad ledge 
forming a pool about half way up the 
cataract. Tothis pool the fish leap and 
after resting awhile spring out of it 
again to attain the summit of the fall. 
When the fish is hooked its leaps are 
often made in such rapid succession that 
the angler has to fight his fish alternately 
in air and water. Sometimes the ouan- 
aniche goes down and sulks like a salmon 
from the sea. Its different methods of 
defence indicate that it possesses the 
finesse of the salmon and bass combined. 


That the timber wolf of the far north 
is far more dangerous than his cousin of 
the southerly latitudes has long been 
known, though the man-eating wolf of 
North America has often been looked 
upon as fiction. In the ‘Spirit Lake’’ 
by Arthur Fleming a story is told of such 
a wolf. The animal followed an Indian 
hunting caribou for half a day and 
though the hunter after killing two of 
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these animals left them and still followed 
the herd, the wolf was not to be diverted 
from his prey. A _ third caribou was 
killed, skinned and its tongue cut out. 
Still the man pursued the herd and the 
wolf followed him. He erected a wind- 
break and prepared to pass the night as 
comfortably as circumstances would per- 
mit. When his friends who had missed 
him and trailed him to this spot, ar- 
rived three days afterwards they read 
the story in the snow. Evidently the 
wolf leaped upon the man as he was 
carrying anarmful of brush to makea 
fire and a terrific struggle, ensued. The 
Indian fought desperately for his life but 
exhaustion from loss of blood and the 
severe weather proved too much for him 
and his frozen body was found by his 
friends. The wolf had dragged himself 
away and was not again found. These 
‘Indians, however, had a different feeling 
for the wolf after this episode than ever 
before. 


On a recent occasion thirty gentlemen 
from Belleville visited Hay Bay near 
Picton, Ont.. and had a good day’s fish- 
ing. The party went out in eleven small 
boats and amongst the captures made 
were those of three maskinonge. Out of 
this number Mayor Sullivan caught two 
and proved himself the champion of the 
party. 


Correspondence from Lesser Slave Lake 
show that explorers, trappers, traders 
and tourists keep well ahead of the set- 
tlers in that far off region. Between 
Lesser Slave Lake and the Peace River 
Crossing the land is said to be good for 
settlement and settlers are going in. 
The fur catch throughout this country 
last year is said to have been a record 
breaker, and though this year’s catch is 
smaller there is no reason to suppose 
this is due to anything more than a tem- 
porary migration of the animals to other 
districts and that in the same mysterious 
manner as they went away they will re- 
turn when the cause, whatever it was, 
for the migration shall have been re- 
moved. 


The Picton (Ont.) fishermen have had 
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some fine experiences during the past 
season. Mr. Edward Wright won the 
honor of making the largest catch, se- 
curing nineteen bass, the largest of 
which weighed five and a quarter pounds 
and enough pickerel and pike to fill, 
when placed with the bass, a large sized 
washtub. The fish were caught in West 
Lake, the bass and pickerel on a still 
hook and the pike on a troll. Marsh 
Clark and A. G. McDonald of the same . 
town had a pleasant and successful trip 
to the fine fishing waters of this lake 
and disposed of their catch in a way to 
make others remember their success as 
well as themselves. With the assistance 
of Mr. Hyatt, a well known guide, they 
were out on the water by half past six in 
the morning and their first strike was a 
ten-pound maskinonge. Seven black 
bass were hooked and went to keep the 
maskinonge company. No less than 
thirty-five pickerel and pike were added 
and on the following day a dozen Picton 
families had a splendid fish dinner. Mr. 
T. G. Gillespie, while on a visit to Camp- 
bellford, did some fishing in the Trent 
River and took home with him three 
good sized maskinonge which he gener- 
ously shared amongst his friends. 


Most sportsmen shave and many 
shave themselves. They all know the 
comfort of a shaving soap which givesa 
creamy perfumed lather that will not 
smart or dry on the face, and most would 
give anything to secure such a soap. 
The chance is now theirs. Taylor’s shav- 
ing soap which has won thirty-fiveawards 
for merit, is of this character and all may 
test it for themselves. The firm owning 
the product are so certain of its merits 
that they offer samples free. They are 
convinced that those who receive them 
will be so well satisfied as to become re- 
gular purchasers and in this way repay 
them for their enterprise. All that is 
needed is to send a postal toMessrs. John 
Taylor & Co., Sales Department, 531 
Front St. East, Toronto, giving your 
name and address in full, and stating also 
the name of your regular druggist and 
mentioning that you saw this notice—as 
yOu see many other good things—in ‘‘Rod 
and Gun and Motor Sports in Canada.” 
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The ONLY revolver you can buy at any 


price, that simp!y CAN’T be fired until you 
pull the trigger, is the 


IVER JOHNSON 82%,.c REVOLVER 


No button to press, no lever to set before you can shoot. 
The safety feature IS the mechanism itself. When you pull the 
trigger, the rest follows—swift, hard and SURE. Our FREE 
Booklet ‘SHOTS ” tells all about it and will convince you. 


IVER JOHNSON SSFETY IVER JOHNSON SAFETY 
HAMMER REVOLVER HAMMERLESS REVOLVER 


3-in. barrel, nickel-piate* 3-inch barrel, nickel-plated finish. 
rim-fire cartridge, 32 Cr 32 Or 38 center-fire car- 
38 center-fire cartridge, tridge, 


“=>+sh. 22 


$7.50 


Sold by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, 
or sent postpaid on receipt of price if dealer will not supply. 
Look for the owl’s head on grip and our name on barrel. 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS '57 River St., Fitchburg, Mass. 


Hammer 


New York: 99 Chambers St. 


Pacific Coast: Alameda, Cal. London, Eng.: 


The Ontario Department of Public 
Works has purchased from Messrs. 
Hiram, Walker and Sons of Walkerville 
the steam yacht Lurline. The yacht has 
a speed of between twelve and thirteen 
miles an hour, and is eighty-seven feet in 
length. She will be used on Lake Huron 
and particularly in the Georgian Bay in 
the fisheries protection service. 


A terrible tale of the sea comes from 
North Sydney, Nova Scotia. Two men 
engaged in the fishing fleet on the banks 
strayed from their vessel in a dory and 
were buffeted by fierce seas for four days 
and nights. When picked up they were 
exhausted and on the verge of madness. 
‘“‘From Wednesday till Saturday” said 
one of them, ‘‘we had no food or water.” 
The sail was carried away and abandon- 
ing all hope the menlay down in the 
bottom of the boat waiting for the end. 
The rescue only came in time. 


It is welt for Canadians to take note 
how the problems of fish and game pro- 
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Makers of iver Johnson Single Barrel Shotguns and Iver Johnson Truss Bridge Blcyelee: 


#2 Hammer 


tection, in which they are so deeply con- 
cerned, are being solved in the States. 
A great deal more work is being done by 
our neighbors in the south than we always 
realize. Thus, in the State of Ohio, 
General Speaks of Columbus, has been 
lately appointed Chief Game Warden and 
has started an energetic campaign of 
protection which is already bearing fruit. 
Many deputy game wardens have been 
appointed throughout the State and with 
the confidence they feel in their head they 
are prosecuting this good work with 
success. The lakes, streams, and fields 
of the State have been already depleted 
but with efficient protection and _ restock- 
ingitis hoped to regain for the State 
some of the old time abundance. It can be 
done and General Speaks appears to be 
the man to forward the work. 


Mr. C. Price Green, passenger agent 
of the Canadian Northern, has recently 
been up north to make arrangements for 
the hunting season. He reports that 
deer are plentiful and he had the pleasure 
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of seeing a considerable number of them. 
While watching the steam hammer at 
work on the bridge over the Still River, 
Mr. Green had the pleasure of Seeing a 
buck and a doe also watching the proceed- 
ings with curiosity. In the course of a 
ramble near Gooseneck Lake, Mr. Green 
saw ten deer in one day, eight of them 
in one meadow. He was much interest- 
ed in noticing that when pumping a hand- 
car along the track deer were frequently 
seen getting off the track in front of the 
car. Some would wait a short distance 
away until the intruders had gone past 
and would then go on browsing as though 
their quiet had not been disturbed. 


The Government cruiser Vigilant made 
a large seizure of gill nets in Lake Erie 
about the middle of September. A num- 
ber of small American fishing boats, ac- 
companied by two tugs were sighted off 
Longue Pointe. The poachers slipped 


their anchors and endeavoured to make 


for American waters but were rapidly 


overhauled. More than one hundred 
nets were confiscated. 


A number of convictions for breaches 
of fish and game laws in British Columbia 
are indications ofthe earnestness with which 
the authorities are taking up this matter 
and a warning to all and sundry of what 
may happen to those who do not keep 
within the liberal bounds allowed by the 
laws of the Province. A Japanese named 
O. Cogo was tried on July 25th ona 
charge of dynamiting on July 21st in the 
Capilano River. Magistrate Kealey, who 
heard the case dismissed it without calling 
upon the defence. The case was so clear 
against the defendent that an information 
was at once laid for the same offence on 
the following day. For some time Cogo 
could not be found but at length the pap- 
ers were served upon him and the case 
was tried before Magistrate Alexander. 
An attempt to prove an alibi failed and a 
conviction with a fine of three hundred 
dollars and costs or six months in jail 
was recorded. A further prosecution 
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Necessary parts 

2 in the Ansley H. Fox 
automatic ejector gun are so sim- 
plified and reduced in number that 


AN EJECTOR WITH HALF THE PARTS 
TWICE THE STRENGTH 
ALL THE CERTAINTY 


it stands a revelation in modern gun construction—a direct, 
positive acting and practically unbreakable mechanism. 

Made stronger in every way without disturbing beauty of model, 
the Fox Gun is easily first in perfection of balance, and reliability 


and certainty of operation. 


It proves its claim as 


“The Finest Gun in the World” 


A. oH. FOX CUN CO:, 


4664 North 18th Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


against the defendant and some of the 
witnesses for the defence for perjury was 
contemplated but it was decided in view of 
the punishment inflicted not to proceed 
further. W. J. Manson, of Lillooet, was 
convicted of hunting mountain sheep be- 
tween August 15th and 19th and as 
this was the second conviction fora 
like offence he was find one hundred 
dollars and costs. Dr. A. Cordier, of 
Kansas City, U .S. A. was convicted of 
killing mountain sheep out of season and 
fined fifty dollars and costs. W. Young 
was convicted of killing four deer out of 
season and fined one hundred dollars, 
and R. Summer convicted of killing one 
deer out of season was fined twenty-five 
dollars and costs. Quite a number of 
other convictions were also recorded, but 
these were the principal ones, and prove 
that the authorities are alive to the im- 
portance of preserving these wonderful 
assets for the whole people. 


The Horton Manufacturing Company, 
Bristol, Conn. have invented and patented 
a Locking Reel Band which will fill a 


i! 


Ny siny 
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long felt want. Many fishermen wil 
appreciate a good dovice of this kind as 
there have been m .y attempts to supply 
the demand for such an article. It is 
claimed that this is the most simple and 
easily operated device of the kind ever 
invented. The reel band is formed with 
a spiral recess on inner surface which en- 
gages with the lugs raised on under side 
of reel seat. The device is self adjusting ; 
will fit and hold securely any reel that 
can be used with the standard 3x4 reel 
seat. The Locking Reel band can be 
furnished with any ‘‘Bristol” or Rainbow 
Rod, except when patent finger hook is 
used, for a slight additional charge. 


The Marble Safety Axe Company of 
Gladstone, Michigan have made arrange- 
ments with Mr. C. L. Bradley of Clarks- 
ville, Tennessee, to be the sole distribut- 
ors of his line of sportsmen’s specialties. 
He will from this time on devote his 
entire attention to development work in 
their interests. Mr. Bradley is an expert 
chemist and has given the care of fire- 


CH 


COIL MAIN SPRING 


finish and richness of ornamentation. 
ejector $10 extra. 
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? 


Ithaca Gun Co.,_ - 


arms a great deal of study. He hada 
special training in chemistry while fitting 
himself for pharmacy which he followed 
for twenty-five years. It made it possible 
for him to work out the formula for 
Marble’s Nitro Solvent Oil — the long 
needed and looked for chemical process 
that would quickly dissolve the residue 
of smokeless and black powders without 
injury to the barrel and also leave it 
lubricated. (Send for sample, free.) Mr. 
Bradley will closely look after everything 
in the line of their chemical products. 
Rifle shooting is Mr. Bradley’s hobby and 
he has done a great deal of fancy shoot- 
ing in private and public. From one of 
his rifles alone he has fired over 40,000 
shots. He is an esteemed and active 
member of the National Guard of Ken- 
tucky and is an expert long range marks- 
man. The sale of Marble’s Anti-Rust 
Ropes (invented by Mr. Bradley and ad- 
vertised and sold by him for several years) 
has greatly increased in the last two 
years. This is due to the factthat every 
sportsman who has used them is very 
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NEW THREE BOLT M 


~ Our 1907 New Model Three Bolted Gun embodies all of the requisite qualities of a perfect gun—safety, 
strength, durability, superior shooting qualities, beautiful lines, nice balance and in our high grade guns very fine 


See cut No. 7 $300 list gun shown above—special price $213.75, é 


We guarantee the three bolts to hold the gun | tight for all time and not allow the gun to open in discharging. 3 
We guarantee thecoil main springs forever against breaks and misfires. 


Send for 1907 Art(Catalog describing improvements and special prices on 18 grades $17.75 net to $300 list % 


Box 13, Ithaca, N. Y.|j 


BOLT 3. BOLT 2. game 
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enthusiastic and recommends them to his 
friends. When saturated with oil these 
‘‘wicks”—which are longer than the barrel 
—exclude all moisture and air and make it 
impossible for the barrels to rust or be- 
come pitted. 

Prospectors report that bears are un- 
comfortably numerous in the French 
River country and it is as well to take 
precautions against them. One of these 
men state that a couple of prospectors. 
recently had an adventure with one of 
them which though it ended all right 
gave them a scare fora time. The men 
were paddling down the river ina light 
canoe when a big black bear spied them 
from the shore and swam out to head 
them off. They preferred not to meet his. 
Bearship and turned and paddled up 
stream the bear pursuing them with all 
his might. At length one of the men 
got a good chance with therifle and put 
in a shot which ended the chase. The 


pelt was afine one and worth about 
twenty dollars. 


be ea 


ROD AND GUN AND MOTOR SPORTS IN CANADA is the Official Organ 
of the Dominion of Canada Trap-shooting Association. All communications for this 
department should be addressed to W. A. Smith, Editor ‘‘The Trap” Kingsville, Ont. 


Tournament Dates. 


Jan, 14—17, 1908—Hamilton, Ont. Highteenth 
tournament of Hamilton Gun Club at live 
pee and targets. J. J. Lawlor, secre- 
ary. 


Stray Peliets. 


G. M. Dunk won the annual pigeon shoot at 
the Toronto Junction Gun Club last week, as 
well as the Merchandise event with English 
Schultze powder. As the winner of this last 
event shot at 22 yards this is an achicvement 
of wnich to be proud. 

* * 

A Ylue rock shoot is booked for Ott. 31st 
and Nov. ist at Stratford, Ont., under the 
management of Mr. J. J. B. Meyers. The two 
day programme calls for 21 events at 15 and 
20 targets, the entrance in the 15~bird events 
being 55 cents and in the 20 bird events 50c. 
Two cents is deducted for rocks and balance 
goes into the purse, divided 60 and 40 per cent 
or in one money. Three high average prizes 
are given including a $50 Ithacg gun. A badge 
is given to the high professional and also to 
the high amateur. The Battershall cup is of- 
fered for a three man team race. The handi- 
capping is a feature. Any shooter who has 
made 85 per cent. in a tournament of 200 tar- 
gets is a scratch man. All others get two 
birds added in each event and will also be al- 
lowed 42 birds on the gatire programme. 

* 


We understand that Clinton Gun Club under 
the management of the only ‘‘Shorty Cante- 
lon, will give a two days tournament at live 
birds emd targets on Thanks~lving Day and 
the day following. The Clinton annual is al- 
ways an attractive eifair and brings together 
the best shots in the country’. It will no 
doubt be the case cnt oor: 


j a \ YI hl ke 
EF Gilbert, Du Pont professional, bro 
860 at of 380 at 16 yards and 182 out ol 200 
from 21 wards at the Pacific Cost Let 
The third day’s programme of 100 targets he 
broke straight in a pore rain. 
Mechlin, N.D., was_ high 


Wash., in the Pacific 
out of 380 in the 3 


Harry G.. Taylor, 
amateur at Spokane, 
Coast Handicap with 363 
days’ shooting}, 


* * 

W. B. Darton of the Merlin Fire Arms Co.; 
See uiich Ban at Goffstown, N.H., with 140 
eut of 150. Elmer Reed of Manchester was 
high amateur with 131. 

J. R. Taylor, Winchester expert, smashed 


targets straight at Waynesburg, O., in- 
sirrkiine the day’s programme 9 re a ee 
or h 

Thatt should make John rea 


D as high at Union City,Tenn. 
with 379 Dey a0, W. L. Henderson was 
high amateur with 363. 


' i Nig 

e Sava Arms Company, Utica, N. 4 
aes oy je novelty in the ie o a 
Savage Indian Head Scarf Pin made o or- 
line silver, which will be mailed to anyone oy 
on receipt of 25c. Those who send for this 


souvenir will find an article of ‘‘Savay i- 
ty,’’ which speaks for itself. eae 
* * 


B. F. Smith won first prize, a cut glass 


pitcher, at the final shoot of th ces 

with 155 out of 175. bare case 
* + 

At Mt. Clemens, Mich., Sept. 23 and 26, 


Shuier was high first day with 102 out 
ol 
200 and J. R. Taylor second day with same 


score. Taylor was high for both days wit 
381 out of 400. It was the red we all ii 
Want any way. Geo. Volk was high amateur 


with 369. 
* * 
_A young fat deer was the first merchandise 
prize at Nappanee, Ind., tournament. 
* * 


The competition between members of Inger- 
soll Gun Club for the Hunter Arms Co. Tro- 
phy was.won by H. W. Partlo with a total 
of 85 out of 100. The scores in the final 
shoot for the trophy were: H. W. Partlo 24, 
Geo. Nichols 23, F. W. Staples 22, W. J. Kir- 
Dypon 21, F. McMulkin 21, Geo. A. Johnson 


Kingsville—Harrow Shoot. 


The return match between Kingsville end 
Harrow trapshooters took place at Kingsville 
on the Park grounds on Sept. 24th and proved 
to be 4 very enjoyable affair. The wives ol the 
Kingsville members had made speci#l prepara- 
tions to entertain the visitors on the beauti- 
ful Kingsville Park and an elaborate luncheon, 
of which spring chicken was a prominent fea- 
ture was served after the shoot. Unfortunately 
the weather was cold for the time of year and 
a very high wind, in fact a regular gale, pre- 
vailed all day. A canvas wind break protected 
the party at the tables, but the shooters at 
the score got the full forte of the breeze and 
many found it extremely difficult to connect 
witn the targets with any regularity. 

Several practice events were indulged in be- 
fore the team race at 25 targets was shot off. 
Kingsville shot a team of fourteen and Har- 
row a team of eight men, the average of ch 
team deciding the result. The 14 Kingsv lle 
men broke 218 or 15 8-14 each and the eight 
Harrow men 112, or 14. ean, thus giving 
Kingsville the victory by a small percentage. 

The ladies took great interest in the shoot- 
ing and it was voted that the social element 
was even more enjoyable than the shooting it- 
self, In future club shoots the ladies certainly 
will have a conspicuous place. : 

The great ‘success of this and the previous 
shoot with Harrow has stimulated interest in 
shooting among the Kingsville men and they 
will now re-organize and revive what used to 
be one of the strongest shooting clubs in West- 
ern Ontario. 

The scores the last event 
race:— 

Target... secre cenees 
KINGS VILLE:— 

Dr. Jenner was fees 

Nelson Wigle..i... ste. cesses 

Monroe Wigle .....c..6 cedeee eeeeee 

Wilfred Duggan ...... nae 

W. A. Smiths. sc. 


being the team 


SCENE AT THE KINGSVILLE-HARROW SHOOT 


1GR Jaye VO she  eceonpl coe ae hae Mevedesdsodecs 6 14 
Byron MWipilelicn ince sheen seo ueasees 6 13 
Windle Wigle ..... NE RA ale See ooee hr @ abt 
T. Pastorius bays 5) 
Dorey Wigle......... ie a a! 
Jjg “40s Wibuster es fay feX7 ale; 
Garnet Wigile Th ee als 
Re SEES TS mith isk See  eeecdeeeseee (ts). abt) 
Dr reMickienzes lt pa ees.) aaseaees Wdereeoae 12 
iIPmid cau aWictle sence: les. caetscereeees 4 6 
HARROW— 

RS OWricht® .f622.6 Seta" de Ty Agee dddaces aa 13 
GCESIe VPalstormids eeeecaso acto cose hanss eal} 
Ee Past Oris ess cece) csceces-eonesaasenase tf ass} 
IDE VID AWATENA settongee. ecdoed . saoboe. ocsodeeedectocc 6 14 
J. Bertrand...../..... eet boca eaa store saeeeega 6 16 
Wie Av leSparlimpvcc. .cocs ioce-ccnerneonsse B) 9 
(GS TER Vit Wo ygoltaas  cedoss: Gacnce" scoscocacco! ar 6 14 
Ke Merrise tae rerces erases SER) pisces 5 


“No Fleas on Me” 


1AM WASHED WITH — 


“STANDARD” 
OIL OF TAR 


Which is a Non-Poisonous Disinfectant, has a fine 
odor, perfect in its action, and is the best General 
Disinfectant on the market. 


If your dealer cannot suEply eu send his name 
and one dollar for trial Gallon Tin to 


The West Chemical Co. 


125 Queen St. East S Toronto. 


Jordan Fruit Shoot. 

The Winchester Gun Club of Jordam, Ont., 
held their first omnual fruit shoot Sept. 28th 
and considering the very inclement weather 
which prevailed early in the morning the at- 


tendance was good. Shooters were present 
from Hamilton, Brampton, St. Catharines, 
Beamsville, and other nearby points. The 


prizes consisted of peaches, pears, grapes, etc., 
and the remark was heard on all sides that a 
finer display of fruit would not be seen at any 
horticultural show. Great rivalry existed a~ 
mong the members of the local club in putting 
up the finest packages of fruit as practically 
all are up-to-date fruit growers. The club was. 
a little disappointed because more shooters. 
did not avail themselves of this opportunity 
to give their wives (and others) «. rare treat 
when they returned home, because as a general 
rule trap shooters do not return home with. 
anything more than a depleted pocket book. At 
any rate the club hopes that this year’s shoot 
will be , good advertisement for their future. 
shoots to be held gnnually. 

The shooters and their scores were as fol- 
lows (100 bird programme), also below a list 


of kinds of fruit won by each contestant and 
mumber of Daskets:— 

INjO= (OL Stargetsi... atsceek0) PX0)- Xa) iO) Ska) Urals 
C. Choate 


Be 6 ASS onaeets alte a Ges aa) aby 84 
W. Lampman i 16 13 14 16 eis 
M. Raspberry ... 18 18 15 18 84 
R. FE. Choate TSE SS cdi ele 84 
J. Rimchey .. seezeitee ale3s alee salal 
IBlamikeceesee weet 17: 14 315. 18 76. 
W. T. Choate Tay lye aby/ se alls; 03> 


Dr Beas eetceceree nese lig? * alisy) ale} A) 84 
Bil) Mishers.c. woos 17 AO a aL 68 
H. W. Hunsberry.. OYay wali ales Alyy 8: 
Di Goold end as. aE Si al} sl aly/ AEE. 
Et i@lineii ee: ey 12 11 3k 
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YOU CAN EASILY OWN A DIAMOND OR A WATCH 


Write for our handsomely illustrated catalog, containing 1000 illustrations of all that’s latest and 


most attractive in Diamonds, Watches and Jewelry. 


you like it, pay one-fifth the price on delivery, balance in eight equal monthly payments. 
$5 or $10 do the work that $50 does in a cash store. 


Whatever you select, we send on approval. If 
We make 
We give you credit, the lowest possible prices 


and a written guarantee of value and quality. The value of our guarantee is attested by a half 
century of honorable business dealings and the continued patronage of thousands of pleased customers. 


A Diamond is an Admirable Investment 


It pays better than stocks, bonds or savings bank interest, 
* for diamonds increase in value 10 to 20 per cent. annually, 


and your <-ecurity is absolute—they never wear out or become second-hand property. Our catalogis free. Write for it today. 


[OFTIS Estd. 1858. THE OLD RELIABLE, ORIGINAL |[Dept.m 465, 92 State Street 


BROS.& C0. DIAMOND AND WATCH CREDIT HOUSE 


Dee ISNeT ry. eos nn AGO bo LG liz 83 
A. W. Honsberger ...... ils} a bay ealiry 50 
Gre Culp oa src conto ile) ales ily 42 
WipoCasKrey - oe 28k 16 16 
Wirt EOnmIpSOME grec. ..s- 10 10 

Following are number and baskets of fruit 
won:—C.'Choate 2 peaches, 3 grapes; W. 
Lampman 2 peaches, 3 orapes, 1 pears; M 


4 grapes, R. E. Choate 1 
Runchey 1 peach, 3 grapes 
Blank 1 peach, 3 grapes; W. T. Choate 1 
peach, 4 grapes; Dr. Beam 2 peaches, 3 grapes 
and 1 pear; Bill Fisher 1 peach, 4 grapes; D. 
Konkle 1 peach, 2 grapes, 1 pear, G. Culp 1 
peach, 1 grape. 


Raspberry 2 peaches, 
peach, 3 grapes; J. 


NOTES. 


The new Sovereicn load was a warm fav- 
orite. F 

H. W. Hunsierry, the genial pusher, of the 
home club. won hich average for the day with 
the sood score of 88 out of 100. He used an 
Ithaca gun. Winchester Leader shells qnd New 
Schultze powder. 

Dr. Beam of St. Catharines 
up a good clip all day. 

It was agreed upon by all the members of 
the Jordan club that any prizes won by them 
should be given to those toming from a dis- 


tance who were unfortunate enough not to win. 


and Fox kept 


Toronto Trap. 


The Toronto Junction Club held the twelfth 
and concluding shoot of the summer series on 
the Lambton grounds Sept. 25. The wind was 
blowing a gale from the northwest, which 
made good scores an impossibility. ; 

The prizes are very handsome. Scores of this 
last contest and also the total scores of the 
prize winners:— 


9, McGill 4, Sheppard 8, Albert 8, Mason 7, 
Shoot No. 1—10 targets—Taylor 8, Dunk 

18 W. Wakefield 12, Vivian 11. 

6, W. Wakefield 6 Walton 6, Capell 6. 
Shoot No. 2—summer series—25 targets, — 


class A—Dunk 19, Mason 18, Ingham 16. Me 
Gill 15. Roberts 15, P. Wakefield 13, Tarjor 
13, W. Wakefield 12, Vivian 13. 

Class B—Albert 22 and 20, Smith 16, Shep- 
psrd 13, Capell 13. Ellis 10 and 19. 

The prize winners and stores out of a pos- 
sible 200 tarmets are as follows: 

Class AJ. Ingham 179, G. M. Dunk 178, 


W. Wakefield 178, G. L. Vivien 177, W. Rot 
erts 173. G. Mason 170, P. Wakefield 170, G. 
W. McGill 166, D. J. Taylor 163. ‘ 

Class B.—H. Albert 168, J. Fleming 167, 
W. J. Sheppard 151, G. Capell 147, J. Smith 


144, P. Fllis 139. 


Hamilton Happenings. 


The first of a series of spoon and merchan- 
dise shoots was held at the Hamilton Gun Club 
on Saturday afternoon, Sept. 21st. Three tied 
in the Spoon shoot at 25 targets, and in the 
shoot off George Beattie won same. In the 


Chicago, Illinois, U. S. A. 


@Z@_b28288282822214283238238282222 
| Special Announcement 
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CANADIAN 


BLACK BIRDS 


0 
Having puchased the Target Plant of Mr. § 
John Bowron, Hamilton, we have established 
our factory in Toronto and are making exactly 
the same Target as our predecessors. 
nowready to execute all orders ent: usted to our 
care. Get our prices and patronize home in- 
dustry by shooting Canadian Black Birds. 


CANADIAN TRAP AND TARGET 60. 


33 Richmond St., East, TORONTO. 


We are 
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second event at 15 targets John Bowron went 
straipht, while in the third H. E. Hawkins 
won from Thos. Upton in the shoot off. 


Scores in Spoon event:— 

Upton 21, Beattie 22, Cline 22, Ripley 22, 
Bowron 20, W. P. Thomson 15, Barnard 20 
Oliver 18, Dr. Hilliker 11, Hawkins 18. 


In San Antonio, Texas, during the week be 
ginning Sept. 16th, Adolph Topperwein, the un- 
disputed champion wing shot of the world, 
made a most marvellous new world’s record, 
which will probably stand for many years to 
come, unless he decides to beat it himself. The 
account of the shooting is best given in his 
own. words:—‘‘I shot at a total of 20,000 with 
but 10 misses, and one long run of 8840 and 
another of 4991. I beean shooting Tvesdgy 
morning, shooting through the entire day with- 
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TheLENOX HOTEL 


IN BUFFALO 


MODERN HIGH GRADE FIREPROOF 
UNEXCELLED SERVICE THROUGHOUT 


OUR OWN RAPID ELECTRIC CARRIAGES, EXCLUSIVELY. FOR 
PATRONS, operate continuously every few minutes from 


Hotel through Business District and to all Depots and 


a5 ii j eS; Wharves for principal trains and steamers : : 


ary 


George Duchscherer, - - 


EUROPEAN PLAN 
Rates $1.50 per day and up. 


Proprietor. 


The Next Time Your Gun 
Requires Doctoring 


THINK OF 


ALEX. JOHNSTON 
494 Eastern Ave., TORONTO, ONT. 


Who has every facility for choke boring, re- 
stocking, browing and repairing guns. You 
can make no mistake in bringing or sending 
your gun to him. 


out a miss, and continued until Friday after- 
moon when I finished my twenty thousand. I 
missed my 8841st target Wednesday afternoon 
and another late that same day, finishing 10,- 
000 with but one miss. This shooting was 
done in public and duly advertised in the pap- 
ers and shot at Scheuernmeyers Park, which is 
easily reached by the street cars and was wit- 
nessed by scores of people all the time I was 
shooting. The targets used were made of wood 
(24 inch) which I used until I reached 7,000, 
when I used the largest pieces of the broken 
ones, being short of targets. When I had 
shot 9,000 I began using clay discs (24 inch ) 
which I used until I reached the 19,000 mark 
when we again ran out of targets, amd I was 
then obliged to use again the fragments of the 
wooden ones, some of which were very small 
and not half their original size. I finished the 
last 1,000 shots with these. I used two .22 
automatics, using one until too hot, and chan- 
ging to the other. The conditions for such a 
lomg score were very unfavorable, the weather 
being unusually hot and I was obliged to shoot 
directly east and directly into the sun; howev- 
er I finished in good shape and with hardly 
any ill effects. This score is by far the best I 
ever made and passes the mark I made at St. 
Louis.’’ 


The firm that has done so much pioneer 
work in connection with fire arms and their ac. 
cessories—the J. Stevens Tool and Arm Com- 
pany of Chicopee Falls, Mass., have decided up- 
on another forward step. They will in the 
future include two standard galley targets in 


every box of rifles shipped. The targets are 
composed of very serviceable first class stock 
and it is certain that this gratuitous supply of 
targets will be greatly appreciated by the thou- 
sands of sportsmen who will obtain a Stevens 
this fall. It may also be mentioned that the 
Stevens .22 caliber rifles are winning the ma- 


Standard o 
Excellence 


* 
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Send for our -/1rt Catalogue, iu Coslors 
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Ire] TURNER- REICH ANASTIGMAT f 6.8 


| Se / The Perfect American Lens. 


Convertible Equivalent to Four Lenses 


’ 
Try It Against Any 
{| We have found by experience that the best way to prove the superiority of Turner-Reich 
Lenses is to have the purchaser make an actual test of the lens he is going to buy himself. 
{| Glittering claims of lens superiority are of no value to you unless the lens in your hands 


will do the work. 


{ If you want to get the best lens made, send SO a Turner-Reich—test it under the most try- 


ing conditions—test other lenses—compare 


» results. If you do not want to own the 


Turner-Reich—return it to us. Isn’t this the fairest way to pick the best? Any dealer will 


arder one for you on approval. 


Pocket Kodaks Improved 


{ Kodak pictures are wonderfully improved when your kodak has a Turner-Reich Anastigmat 
in place of the lens regularly supplied. Wec harge you the price of the Turner-Reich Lens 
only—nothing extra for the fitting and accurate adjustment of the foc using scales and we 
make you an allowance for the ordinary Kodak R. R. Lens. 


WE MAKE: 


Korona Cameras, 


Turner-Reich Prismatic Field Glasses, 


Microscopes 


Catalog 798 on request. 


Gundlach - Manhattan Optical Co. 


ROCHESTER, N, Y. 


THE OPTICAL CITY 


—— ~ -———— 


jority of prizes at the miniature rifle meet! 
now being held in all parts of Englaind. ee) N eo ‘ | S he 
For the third year in succession Mayor Re:d 


has won the Massachusetts State Champion 
ship with a Lefever Gun. Mr. Reed asserts 
that his shooting has wonderfully Improved 
since he has used . Lefever. The high amateur 
average at the Utica tournament was won iby 
Mr. F. D. Morrison with a Lefever. The Lefev- 
er Company claim that even distribution of the 
shot is obtained in every Lefever gun because 
of their famous exclusive system of Taper bor- 
ing. Any of our readers can obtain a copy of 
the Company’s new catalogue by forwarding a 
Postal to the Lefever Arms Company’, Svra- 
cuse, New York, and mentioning ‘‘Rod and Gun 
and Motor Sports in Camada.’ 


Marlin shot guns were’ successful at’ the 
Maine State shoot at Auburn on September 
second when Geo. H. Darton won the State 
Championship gnd high average aud Wiilard 
B. Darton gained second place in the State 
Championship and won third high average 
Both shooters used a Marlin shot gun. These 
guns are mighty good guns to Jnow, as_ the 
scores giade by those using them testify. BS 
catalogue will be sent to any vf our reacers 
interested who will enclose ‘hree stamps for 
postage and address the Marlin Firearm Com 
pany, New Haven, Conn. 


At the Wichita (Texas) toucpament Mr. L. 
I. Wade, shooting with , Lefever gun, won the 
high average, breaking 392 vut -f »20. Jt is 
claimed that this fon by its simplicity cf me- 
chanism and its famous taper system of bor- 
ing is unequwlled for trap, duck and bush 


shooting. 


SCHULTZE 


WON THE 


One Man 
Championship of Canada’07 


AND HAS IN ITS RECORD 


Twenty-three Championships Besides 


Wholesale Canadian Agents 


The London’& Toronto 
Trading Co. 


14 Front St. East, : Toronto 
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| For Sale, Want, and 
Exchange Depts. 


Advertisements will be in- 
serted in this Department at 
2c. a word. Send Stamps with 
order. Copy should not be later 

| than the 15th of the month. 


GASOLINE LAUNCH FOR SALE—Length 
twenty feet, beam five feet six inches. Regal 
four cycle engine, three horse power, new this 
year, with reversing propeller, price $250. Rob 
ertson Bros., Kingston, Ont. 4—It 


said cre Cae ee ee 
FOR SALE OR EXCHANGE —Irish Water Span- 
iel Dog, four years old with pedigree. Price twenty 
dollars or exchange for setter orpup. N. C. Christie, 
Amherst, N. S. 5-1t 
Be a> eee ee eee 
FOR SALE—A Three Horse Power Gasoline Engine 
absolutely new, complete with boat equip. ent ready to 
install, reversible propeller, American manufacture. For 
particulars apply Box E. Rod and Gun and Motor 
Sports in Canada, 117 Mail Building, Toronto Ones 
st 


HUNTERS AND TRAPPERS—How to train 
dogs to hunt coon, fox, skunk, how to tan 
furs, hunt bees, make scent baits, find young 
mink, wolf, fox, kill skunk without odor, skunk 
farming, etc. Send 30c money order for book. 
F. W. Howard, Baraboo, Wis. 


WANTED—Second Fland Winchester 


take- 
down. Box 375. Woodstock, Ont. F 


FOR SAI.E—Canoe, sixteen footer, cedar canvas 
covered, new, suitable for cruising purposes. Address 
Box C, Rod and Gun Motor Sports in Canada, 117 
Mail Building, Toronto, Ont. tf 


WANTED—Good Second hand Parker Ham- 
merless, twelve gauge.—C. Fritz, Zurich, Ont. 
4—1t 


WANTED—To correspond with parties 
wish to hunt in the Rockies next open season. 
Address C. Ellis, Ovando, Powell Co., Mont. 


FOR SALE—Collie Dog, puppie, aged two 
months, pedigreed. Apply Box C.D., Rod and 
Gun and Motor Sports in Canada, 117 Mail 
Building, Toronto. 


WINCHESTER, thirty-three Calibre rifle, 
Lyman sights, half magazine, take down,check- 
ered. List forty, net twenty-six. Also Greener 
Sporting Lee-Enfield 803. Cost sixty, net thir- 
ty-two. N. <A. Powell, 167 College St., _To- 
ronto. belt 


SHOOTING DOGS—We have some thorough- 
ly broken Pointers and Setters that are 
handsome and as well bred as any dogs in 
America. They are traimed on jqnail, grouse, 
wood cock, etc., and as Shooting Dogs there 
are none more reliable or satisfactory to bag 
game over. We also have some highly bred and 
pedigreed puppies, both pointers and _ setters. 
High class ~un dogs is our specialty. The C. 
S. Freel Kennels, R., Loogootee, Indiana. 


FOR LIVE Hungarien Partridge, Pheasants, 
Quail, Ducks, Geese, Swans, Peafowl. Wanted 
live birds. Charles B. Denley, New York, N.Y. 


FERRET MUZZLES—Sizes one, two 
three, fifty cents, three for one dollar. Loose 
em ferret. Ferret camnot get them off. Steel 
pand. Just snap it on. Nangatuck Muzzle Co., 
Nanmgatuck, Conn. 4—1t 


and 


who 


FOR SALE—A complete fyle of Rod and Gun 
in Camada, beginning with ‘first issue June, 
1899, six volumes, all in good condition $3700 
will buy the lot. Address Box C., “‘Rod and 
stock, Ont. 


1 will exchange two Pointer Pups 8 months old (dog 
and bitch), pedigreed, for pedigreed English Bloodhound 
same age. W.T. Walsh, North Bay, Ont. 


FOR SALE—sz Edison Home Phonograph, 60 re- 
cords, case, ete..1-5x7 Wizard Cycle Camera, 1 Brownie 
Camera. J. L. Heath, Rock Island, Que. 


FOR SALE—Fishing Reel, Automatic, aluminum, 


new. Apply Box Rk. 117 Mail Building, Toronto, 
Ontario. stf 


FOR SALE—Deer Hounds, Fox Hounds, 
and Hare Hounds, well bred and trained to 
hunt. A written guarantee with each dog — 


Address Peter Croghan, care Box427, Barrie, 
Ont. Set 


COME to Mountain Valley Camp, located in 
the wildest part of northern New Hampshire in 
the Valley of Indian Stream; those that wish 
for the best deer, partridge, rabbit and other 
small game hunting call on us for further in- 


formation. Chappell and Lord, Pittsburg, N. 
1elG 


FOR SALE—Fishing Rod, steel, telescope bait cast- 
ing. Apply Box F. Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in 
Canada, 117 Mail Building, Toronto, Ont. stf 


FOR SALE—A large Deer Hound, four 
years old, has been hunting three years, hasa 
great voice ‘‘and is the ooy that brings them’’ 
The first thirty dollars takes him—Geo. Nich- 
ols, Ingersoll, Ont. 5—1t 


TOURISTS—Book early for splendid health- 
giving canoe trip in New Ontario next summer 
—egregt fishine amd photographing of moose, 
deer, etc.. guaranteed.—Jake Longer (Licensed 
Guide), care Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in 
Canada, Woodstock, Ont. 


BLOODHOUNDS—z Dogs, black and tan. Will 
make grand hunters. Fit to run this fall. Must sell to 
make room, Cheap if taken at once. ©. H. Hall, 
King City, Ont. 5-1t 


FOR SALE—Launch Hull, twenty-one footer, com- 
plete ready for engine, including brass railings, com- 
promise stern; a bargain. Box L. Rod and Gun and 
Motor Sports in Canada, 117 Mail Building, Toronto, 
Ontario. stf. 


FOR SALE.—Canoe, sixteen foot cedar with 
two paddles, new. Apr’ H. V. Kahler, Balmy 
Beach P. O., Toronto. 


FOR SALE—Gasoline engine, two _ horse 
power, complete with accessories, in A. 1. con- 
dition. Apply Box 1, Rod and Gun and Motor 
Sports in Canada, 117 Mail Building, Torom- 
to. 


When writing advertisers kindly mention Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in Canada. 
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FOR SALE—Square _ stern row boat—cedar 
LZ footer—including two pairs oars and rudder. 
For full particulars apply Box R. B., Rod amd 


Gun and Motor Sports in Canada, 117 Mail 
Buildine. Toronto. 


FOR SALE—Beacles. Fox 
Crossbred Bloodhounds and 
Trained Ferrets.—W. A. 
Unionville, Ont. 


and Deer Hounds, 
Foxhound Puppies, 
Brodie, Taxidermist, 


_— 


FOR SALE—3 Year Old Irish Setter Bitch. 
Well bred and q good shooting dog. Sell 
cheap.—J. Hayden, Coboure. Ont. 4-1t 


FREE—My Sportsman’s Guide contains in- 
structions for saving all trophies of the Rod 
and Gun for mounting to the best possible ad- 
vantage. It also contains a Complete list of my 
prices for all the different branches of Taxider- 
my work. I claim that my work is not begt- 
en by any taxidermist in Canada. IT will elad- 
ly forward references to prove my statement. 
My prices will show you how to save money by 
shipping to me.—Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist. 
Unionville, Ontario. 


_FOR SALE—Canoe 
sixteen footer, 
299 Washingtcn 


, cedar canvas covered, 
new. Apply Francis V. Kahle, 
street, Buffalo, N. Y. 


FOR SAI.E—Hammerless Shot Gun, 12 bore 
—$65.00 grade, in perfect condition. Parker 
Bros. )Also 12 Remington and leather cuse. A 
sap to prompt buyer. Write Box M., Rod and 
Gun. 38—1t 


_FOR SALE—High Class English Setter 
bitch, nearly two years old, partially broken, 
has been worked on prairie chickens and quail. 
Pedigree best in America, color black and tan, 
will make a grand shooting and breeding bitch. 
The first $30.00 takes her, and this is giving 
her away.—Thomas A. Duff, 3 Maynard Ave., 
Toronto, Ont. 


FOR SALE—TWO Bowron quick-set traps, 
in perfect order. $10.00.—H. P. Stockwell, 
Stanstead, P. Q. 4-1t 


et = 
WANTED—A Stuffed Passenger Pigeon, or a 
well preserved skin.—James B. McKay, Detro- 
it, Mich. 


WANTED—A representative in every city and 
town in Canada and the United States to so- 
licit subscriptions for ‘‘Rod and Gun in Cana- 
da.’” We will pay a liberal commission to 
those whom we feel warranted placing the ag- 
ency with. This is an opportunity that should 
be taken advantage of by any person desiring 
to make good money. For further particulars 
Please address W. J. Taylor, Publisher Rod 
and Gun in Canada, Woodstock, Ont. 


FOR. SALE—Canoe, sixteen foot cedar ca- 
noe, never been used. Arnly Walter G. Beddoe, 


Bank of Ottawa, Ottawa, Ont. 


FOX, Mink, Coons, Lynx are easily trap- 
ped with the Bentley Methods—many ways on 
land, snow and water. Price and testimonials 
for a stamp. I caught ninety foxes and seven- 
ty mink last fall. It’s the only method pub- 
lished ty @ professional trapper. Satisfaction 
guaranteed.—Jesse Bentley, honest old trapper, 
Arlineton, Vermont. 


WANTED—Scalps of Moose, Deer and Car - 
bou.—A. EF. Colburn, T-xidermist, 1204 South 
Main street, Los Angeles, Cal. 


LIVE GAME FURNISHED IN SEASON - 
Capercailzie, Black Game, Ptarmigan, Prairie 


Chicken, Hungarian Partridges, Mountain Val- 
ley, Scaled, Bobwhite Quail, Elk, Reindeer, 
Buffalo, domestic and foreign deer, great va- 
riety Wild Waterfowl, Squirrels, Peafowl and 
any kind of Anime@l or Bird obtainable. No cat- 


what you 


alogues. Write for 
+ Washington, 


want.—Dr. Cecil 
French, Naturalist, 


DS 2—6t 


When writing advertisers kindly mention 


HAVE YOU 


A Canoe 
A Gasoline Engine 

A Launch 

A Rifle or Gun 

A Camera 

A Dog 

A Fishing Rod or Reel 
A Tent 

An Automobile. 


That you wish to Sell] 
SS 
or Exchange 


If so youcanreach a large number of buyers 
through a condensed advertisement in this 


magazine than can be reached through any 
other channel. 


RATE 2 CENTS PER WORD PER INSERTIO 
See pages 33 and 34 this issue—send in your ad- 


vertisement with remittance for next issue not 
later than November 12st. 


ee 
SSS —— — eee 


A BARGAIN—16 foot Galvanized Steel 
Launch, good as new With bronze steering 
wheel, propellor, and fittings, made by Michi- 
gan Steel Boat Company, Detroit, has 2 h. p. 
reversible gasoline motor with speed lever. Rea- 
son for selling—nmo water near here. Cost one 
hundred and seventy seven. First cheque for 
one hundred dollars’ takes her f.o.b. our sta- 
tion.—F. W. Hess, Zurich, Ont. 


TAD GAT he LL 
FOR SALE—4xs5 Plate Camera, case, 3 plate Hol- 

ders and Tripod. Will sell cheap. H. MacKenzie, 

Box 573, Ingersoll, Ont. s-1t 


eee ee eee 

FOR SALE —Hotel or Club Property, on 
Island at head of St. Lawrence. A famous 
headquarters for the best bass fishing grounds 
on the St. Lawrence River. Fine buildin with 
three cottages, boathouse, ice house, dock, ete. 
all in good repair; charming grove of fine 
timber, ten acres of ground. An ideal club pro- 


perty, or a splendid chance for a good hotel 
man. Buildings: lighted by acetylene eas, furn- 
ished throughout, and complete equipment of 
bed and table linen, china, glass and _ silver- 
ware. Can be had at a Dargain by prompt 
buyer. Address—Camadiom Locomotive Compa- 


ny, Limited, Kingston, Ontario. 


Member of a well known English County Family with 
four years experience in the Motor Trade, will act as 
AGENT for buying new and second hand MOTOR 
CARS and BUS CHASSIS in England and ship to 
Canada. Satisfactory reference and guarantee given. 
Apply, terms, Nicholas Lechmere, Rippledene, Tap- 
low, England - 


featherweicht, 
never been used. 
Bank, Richmond 


FOR SALE—Savage Rifle, 
calibre 803, octagon barrel, 
Anni BE. M. Byrne, Standard 
Hill, Ontario. 


Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in Canada, 
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RAW FU RS 


AND 


 |HIDES 


Wanted in all quantities. 


HIGHEST 


4 Write for latest 


PRICE LIST| | CASH 


| CONSIGNMENTS 
PRICES 


PAID 


All remittances made day Goods 
are received. 


Write for Beene Tags. 
‘We pay all express charges on Furs 


JOHN HALLAM 


CANADA’S LARGEST DEALER 
Sales over $1,000,000.00 per annum 


When writing widvertisers kindly mention Rod and Gun and Maton Sports’ in Candler 
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A 


CHAMOIS LEATHER JACKET 
THAT IS TRULY WASHABLE 


Remains as soft as velvet, and 


keeps its shape no matter how 


often you wash it. 


The theory ot keeping warm is 
to hold in the heat of the body, 
which knit clothing will not do 
unless you pile on layer after 
layer. With only a shirt and vest 
underneath this jacket you are 
warm, without that ‘‘bundled-up”’ 
feeling, and your arms are free 
and unhampered to wield the rod 
and gun. An ideal cold weather 
garment for Sportsmen, Automo- 
bilists, Woodsmen, and all who 
are outdoors, 


We are tanners of the famous Black Horn 
Brand Chamois, which is produced by the old 
hand oil tan processes, and we guarantee our 
ChamoisJackets and Shirts to wash and rewash 


and stay soft without stiffening, cracking, or 


shrinking, as all ordinary Chamois invariably 
do. Writeus for descriptive booklet and prices, 


PENNSYLVANIA TANNING CO. 
9 TANNERY STREET, 


GREAT BEND, Pa. 


Every 
Shooter 


Should have a 

copy of our cat- 

alogue of 

TENTS GUNS 
AMMUNITION RIFLES 
-_DUNNAGE BAGS, BLANKETS 


STOVES 
Bice nte: 


FURNITURE 
CANOES 
Write us for special prices. 


Canadian Agents: Lefever Arms Go. 


THE P). PIKE CQ, uwreo 


123 KingSt.E. TORONTO 


Motor Boat Perfection 


AT POPULAR PRICES 


is a possibility only when you have a 
Brantford launch. 
the desired results quicker than one of 


Nothing produces 


these comfortable and reliable boats. 
Fastest, Safest, Best Boats Made 


Tell me what you want, [ll do the rest. 


N. R. THOMPSON 


BRANTFORD, ONT. 


Our SPECIALTY: Made to order Launches 
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Buy a Ross Canoe and Have the Best 


é 


We have in stock a special line of canoes for hunting, prospecting and  sur- 
veying, length 17 ft. and 17-6, capacity 1500 lbs. We can supply any of out 
models canvas covered if desired. Our catalog, which we will mail on request, will 


tell you all about them. 


Now is the time to place your order for next season. 


J. H. ROSS CANOE CO. 


ORILLIA 


COMPLETE ENGINES 
AND LAUNCHES 


Hamilton . 
Motor Works \) 
Limited. 


HAMILTON, ONT 


SUPERIOR 


WORKMANSHIP 
MATERIAL 
STYLE 


Are three of the leading features of every 


LAKEFIELD CANOE. If you are 
contemplating buying a Canoe next season, be- 
fore doing so find out all about our models, and 
we feel satisfied we can PLEASE youin EVERY 
DETAIL and also as to PRICE. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 


Lakefield Canoe Building 
& Manufacturing C0., cimicea 


LAKEFIELD. ONTARIO 
ee 
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ROD AND GUN’S ADVERTISERS. 


Readers who fail to consult our advertising pages miss a large proportion of 


the most interesting matter in the Magazine. 


much from these announcements. 


They will find that they may learn 


Every advertisement in ROD AND GUN comes from a responsible firm, 
and our readers may be assured of courteous answers to all inquiries and good 
value from all purchases made through these pages. 


Animal Traps 
O@neidal Community, Cover coe ecenies 6 ens 


Ales and Beers 
Labatt, John 


Automobile Accessories 


Complete range of Accessories—John Millen 
SSS OM carer alee re tale re ar oletorsreinie eave ele slasarh seciers 
Manhattan Electrical Supply Co 
soviet StI Ga ie Gara orion io ao notion SRE Cae 
*‘Syntic’’ Motor Accessories—Nicholls Bros. Ltd. 
Vulcan Sparking Batteries—Vulcan Combination 
Sparking and Lighting System, Spark Plugs, 
Elbridge Ignition Dynamos, Spark Coils and 
French Accessories—Croftan Storage 
Battery, Conca se setae woes otate aaa 
Vim Spark Plug—K-W Ignition Co.......... 


Ammunition 


du Pont Powder—E. I. du Pont de Nemours 
OW EEN CO: iriaecas crevasse eseieineleion see nore 
Dominion Ammunition—Dominion Cartridge 
Co. 
Merchants;Awnings| Co: Mtdit. 35.05 sass coe 
Pike, TAO DY Cos.) Lic ee a rae a 


Smokeless Powder—English Schultze, London 

andeslorontobradings: Con 7... s<cses oe 

Shot—Montreal Rolling Mills Co.............. 

Snap-Shot and Carbon Powder—Hamilton Pow- 

Gi? (COR aah nbsootacnane cod doo ooopp Cen oOD 
Books for Sportsmen 


SS POntSmancs Guid exer ceric icinet rec eerot cis olccelatevere « 

Modern Sporting Gunnery... 

PARMIATCUI RAIN CIay. steister heels) ele oinxo 
Bicycles 


Iver Johnston Arms and Cycle Works.......... 
Batteries 

Golden, J. R. & Co..... 

Merchants;Awnings (Co), Ietde 2 yo. cn sec ac se 

Red Seal Dry Batteries—Manhattan Electrical 

Supply Co 

Vulcan Sparkers— Croftan Storage Battery Co. 


Boots For Sportsmen 
Pike, The 1D), Co., Wetdecrs. 


Crow and Duck Decoys 
PELE WMC HAS: Pie norancs GON ...'3\.5. cov elciearsice on 
Cameras and Kodaks 


Ganadianeouak Col, Witditinc.. ..cecmerccnses 
Gundlach Manhattan Optical Co..... 


Camp Supplies 
Ales and Porters—John Labatt... 


OVE errata lareecnc eels oisie neve vie 
Bethesda, The Champagne of Waters—John 
ArevaslispeeirmteMiiacciie ste fone kee ae 
Club Cocktails—G. F. Heublein & Bro...... .. 
Eureka Search Lights—Manhattan Electrical 
SSE DVS Om MER ENC fiha cick = > + 0) vale a sic'e 


Bacon —- Sugar 
Meats—W. F. 


Fearman’s English Breakfast 
Cured Hams, Cooked 
Pearman COwei.n.s. 


19 


Pine she roe aoe aes Inside Front Cover 


18 
603 


. Inside Front Cover 


578 


16 
16 


12 


Merchant's Awnings Cor 


| Mennen’s Toilet Powder—Gerhard Mennen Co. 


Pike thesD sy Coyvitda ce oreo eee eee 
Shredded Wheat Biscuits and Triscuits—Can- 
adian Shredded Wheat Co., Ltd.... 


| Van Horne Cigars, Harris Harkness & Co...... 


| ‘‘Chestnut’’—R. Chestnut & Sons 


| Fearman’s English Breakfast 


Canoes 

Goldenty)a Rn Comper 
Keitte yh whe Coyree nearer 
Lakefield—Lakefield Building & Mfg. Co 
Merchants Awnings Co., Ltd 
Pike; Che DD: Col sutdl eee yss see eee eee 
‘*Peterborough’’—Peterborough Canoe Co., Ltd 
Rossiaijs Jo. Canoe! Corr gana. sence ene eis 
WalliampEnglishiGance| Cola=- =e eee eee 


Canoe Trips. 
Muskoka Lakes—Canadian Northern Ontario 


Cooked Meats. 
Bacon, Sugar 


cured Hams, Cooked Meats—W., F. Fear- 


MAN iia oes See Ce ee ee eee 
Camp Furniture 
|) Keiffe: YS Ein Coue hae ctln eee sane eas 
| Merchants) Awnings Combtds os. 2.-secneee 
Michie )8o: Coie aie ac oes aeh eo ion entire 
Pike; hei) Co:stdy esate once ie 
Willow Chair—W. Younger................- 


| Chamois Jackets—Pennsylvania Tanning €o .... 


| Jaeger Undyed Camel 


Hair Sleeping Bags, 
Blankets and Rugs, Dr. Jaeger Co. Ltd.... 


Clothing. 
Jaeger Pure Wool Underwear, Knitted Coats, 


Sweaters, Golfers, Caps, Gloves, Hosiery, 
ete;— Dr: Jaeger‘ Contd a. eco eee 


| Jackets for Hunters and Motorists —Knit-to-Fit 


| Leckie, John Ltd ... 


MeMillan Fur & Wool Co.... 


Mfei Coro. cuca anseenee encanto ene 
Pike, The D. Co., 
Rice; Lewis & Son: tdisecaeee aon dene osenenen 


Cigars and Cigarettes 


Van Horne Cigars—Harris Harkness CO cas 
Cutlery 
Pike; The D: Co., Ltd i ieecwees eee eee 
Duck Boats 
Thompson, N.'tR...cssceer oie | =: sees 
ioe 


Glover's Dog Remedies—H. Clay Glover ...... 

King Edward Collie Kennels—N.’Gordon ...... 

‘Standard’ Oil of Tar—West Chemical Co..... 

Electrical Novelties 

Manhattan Electrical Supply Co.... 
Furs 


Raw Furs --E. T. Carter & Co... 
John Hallam..... 


Leckie, John Ltd 


Fisheries 


Supplies. 
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Fishing Tackle 


Carlton Automatic Reel, Carlton Mfg. Co.... 8 
Collapsible Minnow Traps........ 


Hardy's Rods, Reels & Tackle—Hardy Bros. 15 
Merchants:Awnines Conlitdigs-_. open eee 5 
Rods, Flies, and Lines—H. H. Kiffe & Co.... 21 
Bike; Phe Dyn Coymuletdl see meme enc ee 36 
Fountain Pens. 
ConklintselGiillings Benwerees seen eee 584 
Fishing Territory 
Caribou Lodge— D. L. Smitn.... ... inside back cover 
Muskoka, Canadian Northern Ontario Ry .... 29 
Gun Smith. 
Johhston- Alex's 2c.) erteesee te ee 602 
Gun Sights 

Lyman Combination Rear Sight — Lyman Gun 

Sight Corporation...... SOA No Stee 3 

Guns and Rifles 

FoxiGuniCo:—A: Hi. Sete a eee ee 597 
MintewArms Cote hem ae sey eee eee 602 
Iver Johnson Arms-and Cycle ‘Works... ...... 595 
Ithaca Guns—Ithaca Gun Co...... .... ..... 598 
iffe; sri: LINC Ons se et ears si ee Ree 21 
[ancastem Chas... Londoner a eee ee 9 
Lefever Guns—Lefever Arms Co. ...... ....... It 
MerchaniseAwnings| © oni tde mien ae nee eee 5 
Marlin Rifles—Marlin Firearms Co .... ...... 13 
Parker Guns—Parker Bros ........... 9 
PiketheiD Cox etds ey Oe era ape cal soe 36 
Ross JRifles— Ross Rifle|Gou-4 47s e ee ee 2 
IRiceyeewicnea Sonnet eee erie eee ee 6 


Stevens’ Rifles, Pistols, Shotguns, Rifle Tele- 
Scopesss Guns; eles err ese Outside back cover 
SavasevArms. Cone ceeee rere Inside back cover 

Winchester —Winchester Repeating Arms!Co... 
Inside front cover 

Hotels 

Commonwealth, Boston, Storer F. Cravts 
Lennox Hotel, Buffalo, Geo. Duchscherer 


Hunting Territory 


CaribouWodge—=— : Ie Smithwo-. a. - inside back cover 
British Columbia, New Brunswick, Nova Scotia 


Ontario, and Quebec—C. P,R. Ry.......... 30-31 
Temagami—Grand Trunk Railway System. 20 
Muskoka—Canadian Northern Ontario Riyneer 29 

Jewelry 
Diamonds—Loftis Bros. & Co...... ......... 601 
Liquors. 
Club Cocktails—G, F. Heublein & Bro.... 16 
abatt; globo acre eee Inside tront cover 
Michie & Co., Ietd) 3-47 Ghee ae 41 
Launches 
Adams Launch & Engine Mfg Co ............ 18 
Goldenw)aR: Gi Co pone re ano ee eee 24 
Elamiltony Motor Works 42-6 ee 37 
Mierchants;Awnings \Cospietd 1) 5548 eee 5 
RikeeThe/DaCotibtdhs#) So. eb ee ee 36 
Robertson Bros). hese ae ee ee 586 
Marine Motors 

Adams’ Launch & Engine Mfg. Co............, 18 
Buffalo—Butfalo Gasoline Motor Co. .......... 5 
Connornse AQ ei hese a re 24 
Goldens Stsci Con see ee ne ree eee 24 
Hildreth: Migs Cones Aarne aerate 21 
Fearniiton Motor Workss oe ln ener eee 37 
Lackawanna Motors—Lackawanna Mfg. Co.. 17 
Merchants Awnings Co.) tds. .uee eee oee 5 
Palmer Motors—Palmer. SLOS: ae cae ere teeter 4 
Perfection Marine Motors—Caille Perfection 

Motor (COn yay sas aos aor en otal eet ere G—32 
Waterman—Waterman Marine Motor Co ..... Fi 

Military Equipment 
Bannerman, Brancisss.2 sce ae oe eee 15 


ry 


Mineral Waters 


Bethesda—John Trevaskis v.. .. ......... 16 
Vichy—Charmeil—D. Campbell Mclver......- 17 
Miscellaneous 
Key dags:-—C i, locke Mfg, Con. esse. sane Is 
Mennen’s ToiletPowder—Gerhard Mennen .... 23 
Motor Boats 
Adams Launch & Engine Mfg. Co.... .... .... 24 
EiamiltonyMotors Works peer ae tte 37 
Merchants "Awnings)@omletdes-..55) 2a ee 5 
Robertson Bros........ PRG A Res Sarin oer 586 
Ross;.)) Hi—Canoe. Coles. Sa sae eee 37 
Waterman Marine Motor Co.... .... ....... 7 
Motor Boat Accessories 

“‘Baby Grands’ Searchlights — 2oth Century 

Migei Co eee icc le et Oe Ee neers 589 
Croftan Storage Battery Co.—Complete range of 

ACCESSONIES Shoe, teenie seen 24 
GoldenwalevR.i& (Cons. 355: es See ene 24 
Millen, John & Son Ltd., Complete fea of 

INCCESSONIES: Sc. ee eee 58 
Merchant Awnings (Glo)! Bi xc IS, Seas Roh ee aoe 5 
Manhattan Electrical Supply Co............. 12 
Spark Plugs Bon AE CC RO Ter eee CO UbT 589 
“‘Syntic”” Motor Accessories—Nicholls Bros. Ltd. 596 
Vim Spark Plug—K. W. Ignition Co.......... 10 

Oils, Varnishes, Paints, etc. 

Cole; 'GAWP Coe Sin eae ee Oe 1g 
Sanderson; seeatrcyacaCorsctdieee eee rae 
Office Appliances 
Conklin Fountain Pens—Conklin Pen Co 584 

Outfitters 
Igoe s Bs Ion COME ome 5 Grime: Sdace ro Smee es c 21 
Pikey thes Ds Com std. s.sse ree Seer 36 
Merchants Awnings Co., Ltd............ 5 
Michiei&i Core et ae oe ne eee 4 
Premiums 
Premiums) iets 2 Ge eae Erne eee: 26—27 
Photo Supplies 
Canadian@kKcodaks Co; tdee ae meee eerie 18 
Wrard'S' Goes in eet: 2 ee etre 7 
Rifle Sights and Gun Implements 
MarbletSatetyzAxes Cormeen eee rere ee ene: 32 
Revolvers 
Iver Johnsons Arms & Cycle Works .......... 595 
Pike RheiD5iCo. ideas eee ere 36 
Row Boats 
Pike) DhesD | Cometd ee mee omer rie a 36 
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UP-TO-DATE BOAT or LAUNCH Strero Run xs THe TIDE. 
If so we can supply you. Established 25 years. 


JUTTEN’S Boat and Launch Works Feet of Wellington st, Hamilton, Ont’ 


The “Lindsay” Special 


The R. M. Beal Leather Co., Limited 


LINDSAY, ONTARIO 


The ‘NIFTY’ LARRIGAN and 
Sporting Boot Makers of Canada 


Manufacturers of eo h B | i 3) B d 
the Celebrated 8) n u fa n 


The “Forest King.” 


These goods are made 
with SOLES & HEELS 
or WHOLE SOLES 
and guaranteed to be 
superior to anything on 


the market. 


If your dealer does not keep 
them in stock, write us direct. 


LL —— 


When writing advertisers kindly mention Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in Canada. 


4I ROD AND GUN AND MOTOR SPORTS IN CANADA. 


There are Many Excellent 


Canoe Trips in Ontario 


of which we can furnish reliable 
charts as well as providing the 


Tents, Utensils, Blankets, 


Provisions 
and the Bait for Fishing 


Our little book of information “Tourist Torics 
tells how best to arrange all the details of a Camping 
Trip, and we send it for the asking. 


Michie & Co. “4. 


GROCERS AND 


DEALERS IN CAMPERS SUPPLIES 
7 KING ST., WEST, TORONTO, Ont. 
Established 1835. 


Canoe, Skiff or Launch 


AND WANT THE BEST 


Write to the— 


Peterborough Canoe Co. 


PETERBOROUGH, ONT 


When writing advertisers kindly mention Rod and Gun and Motor Sports in Canada. 


FEATHERWEIGHT RIFLE 


@ Not a superfluous ounce of weight in it. Has 
the hammerless feature, the revolving maga- 
zine, the strong breeching mechanism, the Sav- 
age Micrometer Sight (adjusting the rear sight 
to a thousandth part of an inch), and the metal 
bead front sight. @ Stock is shot-gun style, with 
rubber butt plate. Q Barrel is of the powerful 
Savage “ Hi-Pressure ” steel, is just as accurate 
and effective as if made longer, and is hand- 
somely round tapered. @Weighs but 6 pounds. 
Perfectly balanced @ Supplied in 25-35, 30-30 
and 303 calibre at $21.00.QLook it over at allgood 
dealers.and send for the new Savage catalogue. 


SuA VA GEE. ASR =eMGS | (CuO. MEP) Ao 
5411 Savage Avenue, Utica, N.Y. 
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MEDALS, 35 AWARDS 


Sportsmen, Attention! -TAYLOR’S SHAVING SOAP 


Kae , MADE IN 
For the best Caribou, Mountain CANADA 
Goat, Grizzly and Black Bear, Gives a creamy Stick 20c. 
Mule Deer, Duck, Goose and perfumed lather 
: - that will not 
Grouse Shooting and the finest smart or dry on 
the face. 


Trout Fishing in British Colum-’ 
bia go to 2 ' 

Free:— Sniall 
trialsample 


: tyes 
Ca Yl bo u 3 odg e dress ai your TayLor’s | Tablet 10c 
druggist’s also. Shavins / 
www ADAMS LAKE ww 


SHUSWAP P. O. British Columbia 


40 miles up the lake. Launches, 
Canoes and Indian Guides fur- 
nished. Open on or before Oct. 
Ist, 07. Only Sportsman’s Resort 
in British Columbia. For terms 
and information, address 


Dak MET H 


PROPRIETOR, CARIBOU LODGE 


SHUSWAP P.O. British Columbia JOHN TAYLOR & CO., SALES DEPARTMENT 
531 Front St, East, Teronto. 


< 
be . 


TEVENS RIFLES, SHOT-|fa 

GUNS, PISTOLS, are gener. Im 
ations past the Ses oS ye ey Lf a | 
stage--that means CONFIDENCE} = oy - Zip Za, : 
and PEACE OF MIND for YOU |i , ye 


when equipped with this time-hon- 


ored make. Sportsmen, Hunters, 


Marksmen, always know what tof © 


expect from the STEVENS. 


Send for 160 page Illustrated Catalog with 
attractive cover in colors, Mailed for 5c in 
stamps. 


J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL CO. 


365 MAIN STREET 
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS., U. S. A. 


Ask your dealer—insist on Stevens. If you 
cannot obtain please communicate with us. 
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